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TH£ HISTORY 


OF 

SAMUEL TITMARSH 

AN1> THE 

GREAT HOGGARTY DIAMOND. 


CHAPTER 1 . 

Grvesan Account of 0ur Village, and the fiat Glimpse of the Diamond. 

W HEN I came up to town for my M^cond year,, my aunt 
Hoggarty made me a present of a iliainond'pin , tlmi ||p 
to say^ tt was not » djamond-pui then, but a large old-fasbioim 
locket, of Dublin manufacture in the year 1795, which the luu^ 
Mr. Hoggarty used to sport at the I^rd Lieutenant's balls and 
elsewhere. He wore it, he said, at the battle of Vtnegur Hilb 
when his club pigloil saved bis head from being uiken 
that is ndihcr htare nor there. 

In the middle of the brooch was Hoggarty in the mrl$ 
form of the corpft of Fcncibles to which he belonged ; around it 
wem thirteen locks of hair, txdonging to a baker's dozen of sisters 
that the old gentleman had , and, all these little ringlets 
partook of the family hue of brilliant auburn, Hoggatty's portrati 
seemed to the fanciful view like a great fat red round of beef 
surrounded by tMrteeii c^ots. These were dished up 00 a plate 
of blue enamel, and it was from the Crkat Hixki arty Pi amon o 
<05 we called it in the faniily) that the collection of hairs m 
question seemed as it were to spnng. 

My aunt, 1 need not &ay, is nch , and I thought I inigtt|^ la; 
her heir os well as aqpther. During iny month's hoUclayy 
was partfculariy pleased with me ; made me dnnk tci^ with her 
often (though there ^as a certain person in the village with whoftt 
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on those golclen summer evenings 1 should have liked to have 
taken a stroll in the hayfields) ; pfromtsed eveiy time I drank her 
bohea to do something handsome for me when 1 went back to 
town, — nay, three or four times had me to dinner at three, and 
to whist or cribbage afterwards. I did not care for thg cards ; 
for though we always played seven hours on a stretch, and 1 
always lost, my losings were never more than ni0eteeitpeiice a 
night : but there was some infernal sour black-currant that 
the old lady always produced at dinner, and with the tr^at ten 
o'clock, and which 1 dared not refuse ; though upon word * 
and honour it made me very unwell. 

Well, I thought after all this obsequiousness on my part, and 
my nunt*s repeated proruises, that the old lady would at least 
make me a present of a score of guineas (of which she had a 
p^)wer in the drawer) ; and so convinced was I that some such 
present was intended for me, that a young lady by the name of 
Miss Mary SmitlJ, with whom 1 had conversed on the subject, 
actually netted me a little green silk purse, which she gave me 
(tM^hind Hicks's hayrick, as you turn to the right up Churchyard 
I ,anc)— which she gave me, X say, wrapped up in a bit of silver 
papttr. Ibere was something in the jmrse, too, if the trutlf must 
Ikj known. First there was a thick curl of the glossiest, blackest 
hair you ever saw in your life, and next there was threepence : 
that is to say, tta* half of a silver sixpence hanging by a little 
necklace of blue riband. Ah, but I knew where the other half 
of the sixpence was, and envied that happy bit of silver I 

The last day of my holiday 1 was obliged, of course, to devote 
to Mrs. Hpggarty. My aunt was excessively gracious ; and by 
way of a tMt brought out a couple of Ijottles of the black currant, 
of which she made me drink the greater part At night, whqp all 
the ladies assembled at her parly had gone off witlFtheir pattens 
and their maids, Mrs, Hoggarty, who had made a signal to me to 
stay, first blew out three of the wax-candles in the drawing-room, 
and taking tlie fourth in her band, wont and unlocked her escri- 
toire. 

I can tell you my heart beat, though I pretended to look quite < 
linconcerncd. 

"Sam, my dear," said she, as she was fumbling with her keys* 

" take another glass of Rosolio " (that wat the name by whkbsbe 
baptized the cursed beverage) : " it will do you good.’* I took 
it, and you might have seen my hand trendtrle as the bottle went 
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click^-ctick against the glass. By the tiitoe I had s^’allowed it, 
the Otd lady had fmtshed her operations at the bureau, and was 
coming towards me, the^wax^andle bobbing in one hand and a 
large parcel in the otlier. 

the time,** thought I. 

^^Somuel^fny dear nephew,” said she, “your first name you 
received from your sainted uncle, my blessed husband : and of 
all m|M)Cphews and nieces, you are the one W'bose conduct in Ufe 
has most pleased me." 

Wlien you consider that ray aunt herself was one of seven 
married sisters, that all the Hoggarties were married in Ireland 
and mothers of numerous children, 1 must say that the compliment 
my aunt paid me was very handsome one. 

" Dear aunt." says I, in a slow ngitatetl voice, “ I have often 
heard you say there were sewnty-three of us in all, and believe 
me I do think your high opinion of me very complimentary indeed : 
Tm unworthy of it — indeed I am.*' 

* • As for those odious Irish people," says my aunt, ratlwr sharply, 

" don'tspeak of tliein, 1 hate them, and every one of their mothers " 
(the fact is, tlterc had lxH!n a lawsuit .ilxmt Hoggarty’s property) ; 
'* but of all my other kindred, you, Samuel, Iwive been the inost^' 
dutiful and affectionate to me. Your cjnployers in London give 
the best accounts of yovir regularity and good condtict. Though 
you have had eighty pounds a year (a lilnnal wilary), you have 
not spent a shilling more than your income, os other young men 
would; and you Iiavc devoted your month's holidays to your 
old aunt, who, I assure you, is grateful” 

“Oh, ma‘am ! '* said 1. It was all tiiat I could 
“Samuel," continued she. “I promised you a present, and 
herf it is. first thought of giving you money ; but you are a 
regular lad ; and don't want It. You are above money, dear 
Samuel. I give you what 1 value most in lift — the p. — the po, 
the po*ortrait of my sainted Hc^giirty " (f/t/rs), “ set in the locket 
which contains the valunftc diamond that you have often heard 
me speak of. Wear it, dear Sam, for my sake ; and think of that 
angel in heaven, nnd of your dear Aunt Susy." 

She put the machine into my hands ; it was about the size of the 
lid of a shaving-box : agd I slmld os soon have thought of wearing 
it as of wearing a cocked-hat and pigtail. I was so disg^ted and 
disappointed that I rpdly could not get out a single word. 

ViTten I recovcrco my presence of mind a little, I took the 

A 
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lock«t out of the bit of paper (the locket indeed I it urns ais big as 
a barndoor padlock)* and slowly put it into my shirt ** Thank 
you, aunt,*' said I, with admimbdc raillery. “I shall always 
value this pivsent for the sake of you, who gave it me i ^ad it will 
recall to me my uncle, and my thirteen aunts in Ireland.^ 

I don’t want you to wear it in way I ” s|peked Mrs. 
Hoggarty, ** with the hair of those odious carroty wom^. You 
must have their hair removed." 

Tlien the locket will he spoiled, aunt." 

! " Well, sir, never mind the locket ; have it set afresh." 

" Or suppose," said I, *' I put aside the setting altogether : it 
is a little too large for the present fashion ; and have the portrait 
of my uncle framed and placetl over ray chimney-piece, next to 
yours. It's a sweet miniature.*’ 

“That miniature," said Mrs. Hoggarty solemnly, “was the 
great M ulcahy’s chef^ { pronounced shy dower ^ a favomite 

word of niy aunt’s ; being, with the words bongtang and aUy mode 
de Parry ^ the extent of her h>ench vocabulary). ' ' You know the 
dreadful story of that poor, ptx>r artist. When he had finished 
that wonderful likeness foir the late Mrs. Hoggarty of C'a.stle Hog- 
garty, county Mayo, she wore it in her bosom at the l-ord l.icu' 
tenant's Ixill, where slu; played a game of piquet with the Cora- 
mander-in-ChieC What could have made her put the Imir of her 
vulgar daughters round Mick's portrait, I can’t think ; but so it 
was, as you see it this clay. * Madam,* says the Commander-in* 
Chief. * if that is not niy friend Mick Hoggaity, I’m a Dutcltman 1 * 
lliose were bis lordship’s very words. Mrs. Hoggarty of Castle 
Hoggarty took off the brooch and showed It to him. 

“ ' Who is the artist ? ' says my lord. ' It's llic most wonder- 
ful likeness 1 ever saw in my life I ’ ^ 

“ ‘ Mulcahy,' says she, * of Ormond’s Quay.* 

' Begad, 1 patronise him 1 ' says my Lord ; but presently his 
face darkened, and he^gavc liack the picture with a dimtisfied 
air. ‘ Tliere is one fault in that ixirtrail,' said his Lordship, who 
was a rigid disdplinarian ; ‘ and 1 wonder that my ftiend Mick, 
as a mihiary man, should have overlcxikcd it.' 

•* * What’s that? ' says Mrs. Hoggarty of Castle Hoggarty. 

“ ' Madam, he has been painted wmtqjUT his swoRD-BitLTr 
And he took up the cards again in a passion, and finishod the 
game without saying a single word. 

** The news was carried to Mr. Mulcalty the next day, hnd 
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tliftt «nf;ortii»iite artist rntf* nMd immtdiaUfyi H« bad set his 
wbti^feptttatkm upon thisminiaturou and dedared that it should 
belsttlltoss. Such was the cflect of the annoitnoement upon his 
susoeptlhle heart ! When Mrs, Hoggarty died, your uncle took 
the poUmit and always wore it himself. His sisters said it was 
for the sakegf the diamond ; whereas, ungmteiUl thingy i it was 
mei^ly on' account of their hair, and his love for the dne arts. 
As poor artist, my dear, some people said it was the 

I, hise use of spirit that brought on delirium tremens ; but I 
beliew^ it Take another glass of Rosolio.*' 

The telling cS this story always put my aunt into great good- 
humour, and she prondsed at the end of it to pay for the new 
setting of the diamond ; desiring me to take it on my onival in 
I^ndon to the great jeweller, Mr. Polonlus, and send her the bill. 
“ The fact is/' said she, “ that the goold in which the thing is 
set is worth five guineas at the very least, and you can have the 
diamond reset for two. However, keep the remainder, dear 
Sam, and buy yourself what you please with it." 

With this the old lady bade njc adieu. The clodt was striking 
twelve as I walked down the village, for the story of Mulcahy 
t-ilways took on hour In the telling, and I went away not quite so 
dowti-hearted as when the present was first made lo me. ' ' Alter 
all," Uiougbt I, a diamond-pin is a handsome thing, and will 
give me a disiin^^^w, though my clothes be never so shabby” 
— ^and slubby they were without any doul^t. ** Well," 1 said. 
•* three guineas, which I sliall have over, will buy me a couple of 
pairs of what*d'y(Ncalh'ems ; " of which, enire noust I w'as in 
great want, having just then done growing, whereas my panta- 
loons were made a good eighteen months before. 

VfeU, I wglked down the village, my hand.s in my brecciics 
IxKkcts; I had poor Mary’s purse there, having removed the 
lUtle things which she gave me the day before, and placed 
tbem^never mind wher^; but look you, in those days 1 had 
a heart, and a warm one too. I had Mary’s purse ready for 
my aunt’s donation, which never came, and with my own little 
stock of money besides, that Mrs. Hoggarty’s card-parties had 
lessened by a good five-and-twenty shillings. I calculated thit, 
after paying my fare, l^should get to town with a couple of seven- 
ShllUhg pieces in my pocket. u 

I walked down tlw village at a deuce of a pace ; so quick 
that, If the thing hi6 been possible, I should have overtaken 
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ten o'clock, that had passed by me two hours when I was 
listening to Mrs. H.’s long stories over her terrible Rosolio. 
The truth is, at ten I bad an appointment under a oettain 
person's window, who was to have been looking at the moon 
at that hour, with her pretty quilled night-cap on. g&d her 
blessed hair in papers. 

There was the window shut, and not so much as a candle 


it i and though I hemmed and hawed, and vdiistled^ over 

the garden paling, and 
sang a song of which 
Somebody was very fond« 
and even threw a pebble 
at the window, which hit 
it exactly at the opening 
, of the lattice, — I woke no 
I otic except a great brute 
of a house-dog, that yelled, 
and howled, and bentneed 
so at me over the rails, that 
I thought every moment 
he would have had my nose 
between his teeth. 

So I was obliged to go 
off as quickly as might 
be ; and the ne.xt morning 
Mamma and my sisters 
made breakfast for me at 
four, and at five came the 
** True Blue " light six-in- 
side post'KXiat^ to London, 
and I got up on the roof 
without having seen Mary 
Smith. 



A-. we passed the house, it ^iVseenfas if the window curtain 
in iior room was drawn aside just a Utile bit. Certainly the 
window was open, and it had been shut the night before : bat 
aw’ny went the coach ; and the village, cottage, and the church- 
yard, and Hicks's hayricks were soon out^of sight. 


“ My hi, what a pin ! ” said n stable-boy, who was smoldng a 
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to Umguard» looking at me and patting bit dnger to bis 

nose. 


The hc% i$t that I bad never undressed since my aunt's pimy ; 
and being uneasy in mind, and having all my clothes to pack 
up, ami thinking of something else, had quite forgotten Mrs. 
Hoggarty*s brooch, which 1 had stuck into my shirt-frill the 
night beforZ 


CHAPTER n. 

Tiih how the ViofHond is brought up to LoHdoH^ and prodtim 
wottderful Effects both in the City and ai the t^ert End. 

The drcumstances recorded in this story took place some score 
of years ago, when, as the reader may remember, tliere was a 
great mania in the City of London for efttablishing companies of 
all sorts ; by which many people made pretty fortunes, 

I was at this period, as the truth must be known, thirteenth 
clerk of twenty-four young gents who did the immense business 
of the Independent West Diddlesesc Fire and Life Insurance 
Company, at their splendid stone mansion in Cornhill. Mntntmi 
had sunk a sum of four hundred pounds in the purchase of an 
annuity at this ofbcc, which paid her no less than six^and-thirty 
pounds a year when no other compauy in London would give 
her mow than twenty-four. The chairman of the directors was 
the great Mr. Brough, of the house of Brough & Uoff, Cnitched 
Friars, I’urkey Merchants. It was a new bouse, but did u tre* 
mendous bosuiess in the tig and sponge way. and more in the 
Zante currant line than any other firm in the City. 

Brough w^ a great man among the Dissenting connection, 
and you sav^bLs name for hundreds at the head of every chari- 
table society patronised by those good people. He had nine 
■clerks residing at his oificc in Crutched Friars : he would not 
take one without a certifiiftite from the schoolmaster and clergy, 
roan of his native place, strongly vouching for his morals iind 
' ^doctrine : and the places were so run after, that he got a premium 
>of four or five hundred pounds with each young gent, whom lie 
made to slave for ten hours a day, and to whom in compensa- 
tion he taught all ihe^mysteries of the Turkish busies. He 
was a great man on ’Change, too ; and our young chaps used to 
ft bear lirom the stockbAikers' clerks (we commonly dined together 
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at the ''Cock and WooJpack/' a respectable hotsset wto^ fan 
get a capital cut of nieat» breads vegetables* cheese, 
of porter, and a penny to the waiter, for a shilling)^Hb6 ytxtng 
stockbrokers used to tdl us of immense bargains in S|Mniish, 
Greek, and Columbians, that Brough made. Hoif had nothing 
to do with them, but stopped at home minding ej^Olusively the 
business of the bouse. Pie was a young chap, very quiet and 
steady, of the Quaker persuasion, and liad been tak^p into 
ppttncfthip by Brough for a matter of thirty thousand pounds : 

E a very good liargain too. I was told in the strictest con> 
ttce tliat the house one year with another divided a good 
seven thousand pounds : of which Brouglt had half. Ploff two- 
sixties, and the other sixth went to old Tudlow, who had been 
Mr. Brough's clerk before the new partnership began. Tudlow 
always went about very shabby, and wx‘ thought liim an old 
miser. One of our gents, Bob Swinney by name, used to say 
that Tudlow's share was all nonsense, and that Brough had It 
all ; but Bob was always too knowing by half, used to wear a 
green cutaway coat, and had his free admission to Covenl 
Garden Theutre. He was always talking down at the shop, as 
we called it (it wasn't a shop, but as splendid an office as any 
in Conihill)— he was always talking about Vestris and Miss Tree, 
and singing 

** Th« branihle, the hmmble, 

The jolly, jolly bramble ! " 

one of Charles Kemble's famous songs in " Maid Marian a 
play that was all the rage then, taken from a famous story-book 
i)y onc' Peacock, n clerk in the India House ; and a precious 
good place he lias too. 

When Brough heard how Master Swinney abused hhn^and 
had his admission to the theatn*, he came one daj^riown to the 
office where wc all were, four-and -twenty of us, and made one 
of the most beautiful speeches 1 ever heard in iny life. He aaid 
tliat for slander lie did not care, confttmely was the lot of every 
public man who had austere principles o( his own, and acted 
by them austerely t but what he did cair for was the character ^ 
of every single gentleman forming a part of the Independm^ 
West Diddlesex Association. The welfare of thousands was in 
their keeping ; millions of money were? daily passing tluough 
iheir hands ; Uic Cit}*— the countiy looked upon them for order, 
huncvSty, and good example. And If h<^found amongst those 
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whom he ooosidere4 as hte cMidrcn-^ihose whom he loved as bis 
own flesh and biood-^-that that otder was depazted (h»n. that 
thmmguMty was not ^maintained, that that fgowi example was 
not itp {Mr. B. always spoke in tlds emphatic way}-^lf he 
fonn4|Ms children departing from the whnlesame rules of 
r^iOft, and decorunt'-if he found in high or low-^in 
die head dim at six hundred a year down to the porter who 
doaimd the steps— if he fourtrl the slightest mint di dtsalpation, 
Imwcmld cast the offender frx>m him— >x;a, though, h%|[^ hw 
own |on. he would cast him from him ! 

As fie spoke this, Mr. Brough burst into tears t and we who 
didn't know what was coining, looked at each Other as pale osj 
parsnips : all except Swinney. who was twelfth clerk, ahdmdh 
believe to whistle. When Mr. a had wiped hiSi and^ 
recovered himself, he turned round ; and oh, HfjiW luy hC^\- 
Uiumped as he looked me full in the face I How it was relleVi^^ 
Ibough, when he shouted out in a thundering voice — 

‘*Mr. Robert Swikney I ” 

** Sii* to you," say.s Swinney, as Cool ns possible, and $ome>bf 
the chaps began to titter. 

Mr. Swinney t” roared Brough, in a voice still bigger than 
before, '*wbon you canic into this office — this family, sir, for 
such It I am proud to say •^^you found three«and>twenty os 
pious and well-regulated young men as over laboured together — 
as ever had confided to them the wealth of this mighty copital 
and famous empire. You found, sir, sobriety, regularity, and 
decorum ; no profane song«^ were uttered in this place sacred to 
— to busineSB ; no slanders were whispered against the heads of 
the csiablisbmeiil— 'but over ibtMn I pass : I can afford, sir, to 
poi^ them by— no worldly convcr<>at1on or foul jesting disturbrtl 
the attenddfl of these gentlemen, or desecrated the peaceful scene- 
of their lalxiurs. You found Christians and gentlemen, sir I " 

I paid for my place like the rest," said Swinney. “ Didn't • 
my governor take sba- — » ? ” 

"Silence, sir! Your worthy father did lake shares in this 
establishment, which will yield him one day an immense profu. 

* tie did take shares, sir, or you never would have been here, f 
glory in saying that every one of my young Inends around me 
has a father, a broiheri a dear relative or friend, who is c«>nnectcd 
In a similar way with our glorious enterprise ; and tfeit not one 
of them is there bifl has an interest in procuring, at a liberal 
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comittissioti, other persons to jom the ranks of AMCi^iovi* 
BuU sir, I am its chief. Yoa find, sir, your appointiaeiit 
signed by nic ; and in like manner, 1 . John Brough, atiimt H. 
Go from us, sir !*-leave us— quit a fanuly that can no kmger 
receive you in its bosom I Mr Swinney, I have wept-^l have 
prayed, sir, before I cnmc to this determination ; I have taken 
counsel, sir, and am resolved Depart from out of^ut** 

'*Not wHhUttt three months’ salary, though, Mr. B. : that 


*' TSjpWSpibe paid to your father, sir ” 

” My hanged * I tell you what, Brough, I'm age ; 

if you my me my salary, 1 II arrest >ou,— by Jingo, I 
I'll hdve 3^ in quod, or my name's not Bob Swinney t " 
^^ldakd'UtU^Jt(tih<H|uc, Mr Roundhand, for the three months’ 

f )$fy of tlffli^'^WV^rted young man ” 

^'Wenty-One pim’ hve, Roundhand, and nothing for the 
imp 1 ’ cned out that audacious Swinney. " ITicre it is, sir, 
jnMieiptcd. You needn t cross it to my banker’s. And if any of 

m gents like a gloss of punch this evening at eight o’clock. Bob 
mev's your man, and nothing to pay If Mr. Brough woult/ 
do me the honour to come m and take a whack? Come, don’t 
say no, if you d rather not * " 

We couldn t stand this impudence, and all burst out laughing 
like mod. 

' ‘ Leave the room • ' yelled Mr Brough, whose face bad turned 
quite blue , and so Itob took his white hat off the p^, and 
strolled away witli his " tile, ’ os he called it. very much on one 
side When he was gone. Mr. Brough gave us another lecture, by 
which we all determined to profit , and going up to Roundhand’s 
desk, put his arm round his neck, and l(X>ked over the ledgep 
“What money has been paid in tO'da>, Roundhand?" he 
said, m a very kind way. 

“The widow, sir, came with her money, nine hundred and 
four ten and six — say ^^904, xos, 6d Captain Sparr, sir, paid his 
shaics up, grumbles, though, and says he’s no more' fifty 
shares, two instalments— three fifties, sir." 

“ He s always gnimbhng » " 

“He says he has not a shilling to bless himself with until our 
dividend day." r 

“Any more?" 

Mr. Roundhand went through the book.Und made it up nine* 
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teen tumdred poands in all. We were doing a famous businesa 
now ; tiMUgli when X came into the ofiioei mw tised to sit. and 
laugh, and joke, and read the newspapers all day ; bustling into 
%t|ir seats whenever a stray customer came. Brotigh never cnml 
about qpr laughing and singing then, and was hand and glo\e 
with Bob Swinney ; but that was m early times, before wc were 
well in bam As. 

** ^^neteen hundred pounds* and a thousand poUt{k^ iiriftmres.^ 
Bravof Roundhand — bravo, gentlemen ! Reineihlatfti^^|hare^ 
^ you bring in brings you live per cent, down on t||i^pUP^^l<ooh 
to yorir friends— stick to your desks — ^bc regiiUtis«l^OTe hone of 
you forget church. Who takes Mr. Swinney's^jpAipt^** ^ j 

“Mr. Samuel Titniarsh, sir." 

*'Mr. Titmarsh, 1 congratulate you. d 
sir: you are now twelfth clerk of tliis i1 riTidVIlWWr^lfu yjWP 
salary is consequently increased five pounds a year. How'fis y§9 
worthy mother, sir— your dear and excellent parent? In g<i3P 
health I trust? And long— long, I fervently prtty* may thisolB^* 
continue to pay her annuity ! Remember, if she has more moli^i 
to lay out, there is higher inieresi than the last ^ her, for sImmS 
a year older ; and five per cent, for you, my boy f Why not you 
as well as another ? Young men will be young men, and a ten- 
pound note does no harm. Docs it, Mr Abedn^go? " 

"‘Oh, no!" says Abednego, who was third clerk, and who 
was the chap diat informed against Swinney ; and he liegan to 
laugh, as indeed we all did whenever Mr. Brough made anything 
like a joke : not that they wre jokes ; only wc used to know it 
by his face. 

“ Ob, by-the-bye, Roundhand," says he, “a word with you on 
busjpess. Mrs. Brough wants to know W'hy the deuce you never 
come down to Fulham ? " 

“ Law. that’s very polite ! " said Mr. Roundhand, quite pleasfvl. 

“ Name your day, my boy 1 Say Saturday, and bniig >our 
nightcap with you." • 

“You're very polite, Tin sure. 1 should be delighted lw?yond 
p Anything, but 

j “ But — no buts, my boy ! Hark ye 1 the Chancellor of the 

Exchequer does me the honour to dine with us, and 1 i^ant you 
to see him ; for the tJiith is, I have bragged about ^ou to his 
Ixardship as the best actuary in the three kingdoms." 

Roundhand could tot refuse such an invitation us Ma/, though 
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he Iiad told us how Mrs. R, atid be weregoinfi: to |)RSSjSRMSIdRy 
and Sunday at Putney; aud we who knew what a life die pw 
fellow led, were sure that the head-clerk would he pirattHy Romed 
bis lady when she heard what was going on. She didiked 
Mrs. Brough very much, that was the fact , because MiRffiL Jcept 
a carriage, and said she didn't know where Pe^mtvOle was, 
and couldn’t call on Mrs. Roundhand. Though, t9be sure, her 
coachman might have found out the way ^ 

*‘4^ ^ Roundhand!** continued our govem«r, ‘'Sraw a 
cheque fer sesen hundred, will you 1 Come, don t store, man ; 
I’m not going to run away I That s right, — seven hundred— and 
^^incty, say, while you’re about it ! Our board meets on Saturday, 
iUnd never fear HI account for it to them before I drive you down. 

^ We shall taka Up the Chanct-llor at ^^'hltchafl.*' 

So sayihg/ Mr, Brough folded up the cheque, and shaking 
^nds with Mr. Rounclh.in<l \ery cordially, got into his carnage- 
and-four (huu^ways drovt lour horses c\'en in the City, where it*s 
So difhcuUlTwhiOh was \^amng at the office door for him. 

Bob Swiohey used to say that he charged two of the horses to 
the Company , but there was never bchcving half of what that 
Bob said, he used to laugh ami joke so, I don’t know how it 
was, but 1 and a gent b> the nanu' of Hoskins (eleventh clerk), 
who lived together wnh me in Salisbury Square, Fleet Street — 
where we occupied a very genteel two-patr — found our dute duet 
rather tiresome that cicmng, and as it was a^rery fine mght, 
strolled out for a walk Wejsl End way When we arrived opposite 
Covem (laidcn Theatre >ve found ourselves close to the *' Globe 
Tavern,' and ricolKcterl Bob Swiimey's hospitable invitation. 
We nexer fancied Ihit he had mc-uil the invitaiion m earnest, 
but thought we might as well look m at any rate there couM be 
no h.^m m doing so 

There, to be sure, in the back drawing room, where he said he 
would bo, wc found Bob at the head of a table, and in the midst 
of a grc«it smoke of cigars, and tighten of our gents ratthng and 
banging away at the table wiUi the bottoms of their glosses. 
What a shout they made as wc came in I “Hurray 1 " says 
Bob, “herts two more' Two more chairs, Mary, two more 
tumblers, two more hot waters, and two more goes of gin I 
Who would have thought of seeing Fit, inMic name of goodness?" 
“ Why,’ said I, *' we onl> came in by the merest chance.’’ 

At this word there w'as another tremcnlous roar . and it is a 
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p^at^*Uiett^ eveiy mil of a» had said he cQTne 

f HovrevoTt ehanoe gave us a very jovial night ; and 
d^ilnaai^tnhle Boh Swinney paid every sbilhog of the score. 

GetkiUsinen i says be, as he paid the billi ** lit give you the 
Itegmhqfjbha Brough, Esquire, and thanks to him for the present 
of 56. which he made me this mommg. Uliat do J say-** 
£ 9 ^ $6. ? ilbat and a month's salary that I should have had to 
pay-*|Qrfcit-^own on the nail, by Jingo ! foi leaving the shop, 
os t imended to do to-morrow mornmg. I've got a place— a tip- 
top place, I tell you. Five guineas a week, six Journeys a year, 
my own horse and gig, and to travel in the West of &igland in 
oil and spemiaeeti. Here's confusion to gas, and the health pf 
Messrs. Gann dr Ca, of T hames Street, in the C ity of London I" 
I have been thus particular In my account of the West Diddle- 
sex Insurance Oihee, and of Mr. Brough, the managing director 
(dtough the real names arc neither given to the office nor to the 
chninnan, as you may be sure), because the fiilc 0 ^ me and my 
diamond'piti was mysteriously Iwund up with as 1 am 

about to show. 

You must know that I was rather respected among our gents 
at the West Diddlesex, liecausc I came of a better family than 
most of them ; had receivtxl a classical cduc.ition ; and cspeciaily 
because I had a rich aunt, Mrs. Hoggarty. nlx>ut whom, as must 
Ije confessed, I used to boast a good deal. I'hea* is no harm in 
being respected in this world, as I hai’e founri out ; and if you 
don't brag a little for yourself, dejiendon u there is no person of 
your acquaintance who will tell the world of your merits, and 
take the trcitft4e off your hiinths 
So that when 1 came back to tlic office after my visit at home, 
antiktook my seat at the old day-book opposite the dingy window 
that looks into Birchin Lane, I pretty soon let the fellows know 
that Mrs. Hoggarty, though she had not given me a kirge sum of 
money, as I expcrcied — indeed, 1 bad promi!>ecl a dozen of them 
a treat down the nver, ahould the promised riches have come 
to roe— I let them know, I say, that Uiough my aunt had not 
given me any money, she had given me a splendid diamond, 
worth at least thirty guineas, and that some day I would sport U 
at the shop, 

**Oh, let’s see it ! " Says Abednego, wlios^ father W 9 ^ a mock- 
jewel and gold-lace met chant in Hanway Yard , and I promised 
that he should have li sight of it as soon as it was set. As ray 
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pocket-money was run out too (by coach-hire to and from boiiiO, 
five shillings to our maid at home, ten to my aunt's mafcl and 
man. iive-and-twenty shillings lost at whist, as I saidf andfifleen- 
and-six paid for a silver scissors for the dear little fingers of 
Somebody}, koundhand. who was very good-natured. me 
to dine, and advanced me is. 8 d. . a month's s^ry. It was 
at Roundhand's house. Myddclton Square. PentJinville. over a 
fillet of veal and bacon and a gloss of port, that 1 lean^ and 
saw how his wife ill-treated him ; as 1 have told before. Poor 
fellow ! — we under-cIcrks all thought it was a fine thing to sit at ' 
a desk by oneself, and have ^^50 per month, as Roundhand had : 
but I’vi; a notion that Hoskins and I, blowing duets on thefiute 
logeiber in our second floor in Salisbury Square, were a great 
deal more at ease than our bead— and more in harmony too ; 
though we made sad work of the music, certainly. 

One day Ous Hoskins and 1 asked leave from Roundhand to 
be off at three o’clock, as we had particular business at the West 
End. He knew it was aliout the great Hoggarty diamond, and 
gave us permission ; so off we set. Wlien we reached St. Martin's 
Lane, Gus got a cigar, to give himself as it were ^distinguiokit 
and puffed at it all the way up the I^e. and through the alleys 
into Coventry Street, where Mr. Polonms’s shop is, as every- 
body knos^b. 

Tiic door was open, and a number of carriages full of ladies 
were drawing up and setting down. Gus kept his hands in his 
pockets — trousers were worn very full then, With large tucks, and 
pigeon-holes for your boots, or Bluchers, to come through (the 
fashionables wore boots, but we chaps in the City, on a 
year, contented ourselves with Bluchers) ; and as Gus stretched 
out his pantaloons as wide as he could from his hips, and itept 
blowing aw’ay at his cheroot, and clamping with tlie iron heels of 
liis boots, and had very large wdiiskers for so young a man, he 
really looked quite the genteel thing, and was taken by everybody 
to be a pc'rson of consideration. , 

He would not come into the shop though, but stood staring at 
the gold pots and kettles in the window outside. 1 went in ; and ^ 
after a little hemming and hawl^ — for I had never been at such 
a fashionable place before — a^^^i one of the gentlemen to let me 
speak to Mr, Polonius. 

" What can I do for you, sjcf, s.'ys Mr. Polonius, who tvae 
standing close by, as it happened, serving* three ladles , --hsi very 
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old Otie two young ones, who were eKomlning pearl necklaces 
vesry attenUv^y, 

said J, producing my jewel out of my coat-poeket. * ‘ this 
jewel has, I believe, been in your house before : it belonged to my 
aunt. Mib* Hoggarty. of Castle Hoggixrty. '* The old lady stand- 
ing near lool||d round as I spoke. 

'* I sold her a gold neck-chain and repealing watch in the year 
W5»"*t>Aid Mr. Polonlus, who made it a point to recollect eveiy*- 



ihing ; '• and a silver punch-ladle to the Captain. How is the 
Major-Colonel— Gencral-^-ifh, sir ? " 

^ ** The General/’ said I, **l am sorry to say ’’ — though I was 

^fUite proud that this man of fisshion should adclrtiss me so— 
** Mr. Hoggarty is — no more. My aunt has made me a pres<?nt, 
however, of this— this tfinket-Hiiihicb, as you see, contains her 
husband’s portrait, that I will thank you, sir, to preseri^ft for me 
very earefutly ; and sh* wishog that you would set this diamond 
Neatly/’ 
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Neatly and handsomely, of cooise. sir/* 

*' Neatly, in the present fashion ; and send dotvti the accotmt 
to her. Tliere is a gjeat deal of gold about the trinket^ fdr whichr 
of course, you will make an allowance.” 

“ To the last fraction of a sixpenca.” says Mr. PotoniHs, bow- 
ing. and looking at the jewel ** lt*s a wonderful |DSce of goods* 
certainly,” said he; ** though the diamond’s a neat little bit* 
certainly. Do. iny T^dy, look at it. ITie thing is of Irishf^tiaiUi- 
facture, bears the stamp of '95. and will recall, perhaps* the times 
of your ladyship's earliest youth.” 

"Get ye out, Mr. PoloniusT* said tlie old lady, a little 
wizcnTaced old lady, with her face puckered up in a million 
of wrinkles. " IIow dar you, sir, to talk such nonsense loan 
old woman like me? Wasn’t I fifty years old in '95, and a 
grandmother in ’96?” She put out a pair of withered, trem- 
bling hands, took up the locket, examined it for a minute* and 
then burst out laughing: "As I live* it's the great Hoggarty 
diamond.” 

Good heavems I Avhat was this liilisman tliat liad come into 
niy pos.sessioii ? 

"Look, girls,” continued the old lady: "this is the great 
jcw’l of aM Ireland. This rcd-faced man in the middle is jyoor 
Mick Hoggarty, a cou.sin of mine, who was in love with me in the 
year ’84, when 1 had just lost your poor dear grandpapa. Th<>se 
thirteen sthreamers of red hair represent hfs thirteen celebrated 
sisters, — Biddy, Mlnny, Thedy, Widdy (short for WiUiamina). 
Freddy, Izzy, Tizzy, Mysie, Grizay, Polly, Dolly^ NeU, and Bell- 
all married, all ugly, and all carr'iy hair. And of which are you 
the son, young man ?— though, to do you justice, you're not like 
the family.” • 

Two pretty young ladies turned two pretty pairs of black eyes 
at me, and waited for an answer ; which they would have 
only the old lady began rattling on a liundred stories about the 
thirteen ladies above named, and aH their lovers, all their dis- 
appointments, and all the duels Of Mick Hoggarty. She was a 
chropicle of fifty-years-old scanty At last she was interrupted 
by a violent fit of coughing ; at the conclusion of which Mr 
Polontua very respectfully asked me where he should send the pin^ 
and wlvtiher I would like the kept 
“ Noh says 1, "never mind tbe hair/* 

•‘Anrflhc pin, sir?” 
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1 ItAd kU about teUing my address : But, bang it !** 

thobl^t 1, **^vJby should 1 ?— 

*A king can make a heUed knight, 

A marquis, duke, and a* that ; 

An honest man'i abune hts mtghiH* 

Gvde £utb, he caima &* that.* 

Why I care at^out telling these Indies where I live?** 

**sC” says I, '‘have the goodness to send the parcel, when 
A done, to Mr. Titmarsh. No. 3 Bell Lane, Salisbury Sqtiare, near 
BU Bride's Church, Meet Street, Ring, if you please, the two- 
pair bell.*’ 

•* kKAzf, sir ? *’ said Mr. Polonius. 

shrieked the old lady. “Mr. Hwat? Mai'i. ma 
ch^e, e'est impayabic. Come along— here’s the carr'age ! Give 
me your arm, Mr. Hwat, and get inside, and tell me all about 
your thirteen aunts.” 

She seized on my ellmw and hobbled through the shop as fast 
as possible ; the young ladies following her, laughing. 

“Now, jump in, do you hear?" said she, poking her sharp 
nose out of the window. 

I can't, ma’am,” says I ; “ I have a friend.” 

“ Pooh, pooh 1 send 'um to the juice, and jump in ! ” Ami 
before almost 1 could say a word, a great powdered fellow in 
yellow'plush breeches pushed me up the stcjis and banged the 
door to. 

1 looked just for one minute ns the barouche drove away at 
Hoskins, and never shall forget his figure. There stood Gus, his 
mouth wide open, his eyes .«^taring, a smoking cheroot in hu. hand, 
wontjering with all his might at the strange thing that had just 
happened to me. 

“Who is that Titmarsh?” says Gus : “ there's a coronet on 
the carriage, by Jingo ! " 


CHAPTER III. 

^BW the Possessor of the Diamond is whisked into a magnificent 
Cbariotf and has yef^fp,riher Good Luck, 

1 SAT on the back seat of the carriage, near a very nic^ young 
Wy, about my dear Ivory's age^hat is to say, seventeen and 
'Mui^qaarters ; and opposite us sat the old Countess and her 
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oth^ grand-4aughter— handsdme too, but ten yiafs icAM. t 
recollect I had on that day mv Wue coat and brass buttons, nhn* 
keen trousers, a white spt^ waistcoat, and one of Datido's sftc 
hats, thaf had just come in in the year ’aa, and looked a great 
deal more glossy than the best beaver. ^ 

“ And who was that hidjus manstcr '*-^hat wa%the way her 
I^adyship pronounced, — ** that ojous vulgar wretch, with the iron 
heels to his boots, and the big mouth, and the imitntioo^oold 
neck-chain, who steered at us so as we got into the carriage?*' 

How she should have known that Gus's chain was mosaic 
can't tell ; but so it was. and we hud bought it for five-and- twenty ' 
and sixpence only the week lx:forc at MThail's, in St. Paul's 
('hurchyard. But I did not like to hear my friend abused, and 
so spoke out for him — 

“ Ma'iun,” says I, “that young gentleman’s name is Augustus 
Hoskins. We live together ; and a bi‘iier or more kind-hearted 
fellow does not exist." 

" You are quite right to stand up for your friends, sir,” said 
the second lady ; whoso n \me, it appears, was Lady Jane, but 
whom the grandmamma called Lady June. 

" Well, upon me canscience, so he is now, Lady Jene ; and I 
like sper't in a young man. So his name is Hoskins, is it? 1 
know, my dears, all the Hoskinses in England. There are the 
Lincolnshire Hoskinses, the Shropshire Hoskinses: they say the 
Admiral’s daughter, Bell, w.is in love with a black footman, or 
l>oat5wain, or some such thing: brt the world’s so censorious. 
There's old Doctor Hoskin.s of Bath, who attended poor dear 
Drum in the quinsy ; and i^oor dear old Fred Hoskins, the gouty 
General : 1 reinemb<*r him as thin as a lath in the year '84, and 
as active as a harlequin, and in love with me — oh, how he wtts in 
love with me ! " 

“You seem to have had a host of admirers in those days, 
grandmamma?" said l-.iidy Jane. 

“Hundreds, my dear, —hundreds 'lof thousands. I tvas the 
toast of Bath, and a great beauty, loo : would you ever have 
thought it now, ui>on your conscience and without flattery, Mr.- 
a-Wbat-d’ye-call-’ini ? " 

“ Indeed, ma'am, 1 never should," I answered, for the Old lady 
was as ugly as possible ; and at my sayihg this the two young 
ladies began screaming with laughter, and I sow the two great* 
w'hiskcred footmen grinning over the bacl?of the carriage. 
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•; yott're mighty c<indid» J4r, What Vyonr-naiiie 

aMKHd indeed ; but I like enudour in young people. 
^ a b^vtiy 1 was. Just ask your friend's uncle the Genera!. 
He's tfM of the Lincoln^irc Hoskinses**^! knew he was by the 
strong family likeness. Is he the eldest son ? It's h pretty pro- 
^jMsrty^ sadly encumbered ; for old Sir George was the 

divvle of a maiwa friend of Hanbury WilliamSt and Lyttleton, 
^and tj|pse horrid, monstrous, ojous people 1 How much will he 
have now» mister, when the Admiral dies ? " 

, ** Why, ma’am. 1 can't say ; but the Admiral is not my fnend's 
lilUher." 

’* Not his father?— but he «, 1 toll you, and I'm never wrong. 
Who is his father, then ?" 

1 * ' Ma’am, Gus's father’s a Icathcrseller in Skinner Street, Snow 
Hill, —a very respectable house, lua’ani. Uut Gus is only third 
son, and so can't expect a great sliare in tl»c properly. “ 

The twoyoung ladies smiled atthis — the old lady said. " Hwut?" 

•’ 1 like you, sir,” I^dy Jane said, “ for not lieing ashamed of 
your friends, whatever their rank of life may be. Shall wc have 
the pleasure of setting you down anywhere, Mr. 'I itinarsh?” 

*' Noways particular, my I-ady,” says I. “ We have a holiday 
at our office to-day— at leiisi Rouiidhand gave me and Gus leave ; 
and I shall be very happy, indeed, to t.ike a drive in the Pork, if 
It’s no offence.” 

*' I'm sure it u'ill give us — infumc pleasure,” said Lady Jane ; 
though rather in a grave way. 

"Oh, that it wilH” says l.Ady Fanny, clapping her hands: 
" won't it, grandmamma ? And after we have been in the Park, 
wc can walk in Kensmgton Gardens, if Mr. Titmar^h will be 
good enough to accompany us.” 

" Indeed, Fanny, we will do no such thing," says I^ady Jane. 

" Indeed, but we will though 1 ” shrieked out laidy Drum. 
’* Ain't I dying to know everything about his uncle and thirteen 
aunts? and you're all chattering so, you young women, that not 
a blessed syllable will you allow me or my young friend liere to 
^ speak.” 

Lady Jane gave a shrug with her shoulders, and did not say 
a sifigle word more. Lady Fanny, who was as gay as a young 
kitten (if 1 may be allowtd so to sp^ of the aristocracy ),dgughed. 
and blushed, and giggled, and seemed quite to enjoy her sister's 
dU-bumouTi And theX'ountess began at once, and entered into 
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the history of the thirteen Misses Hoggarty, whi6h was h6f jjeer 
finished when v^e entered the PadE. ,, 

When there, you can’t think what hundreds of geii|$e»nj)nis6- 
back came to the carnage and talked to the ladies. Tbejrhad 
their joke f6r I^dy Drum, who seemed to be a characto’ In her 
way ; their bow for L.ady Jane ; and. the young o^es espednUy* 
their compliment for Lady Fanny. 

Though she bowed ajid blushed as a young lady sboul^ Lady 
Fanny seemed to be thinking of something else ; for she kept her 
bead out of the carriage, looking eagerly among the horsemoib^' 
as if she expected to see somebody. Aha ! my Lady Fanny, / 
knew what it meant when a young pretty lady like you was 
ami on the look-out. and only half answered the questions put to 
Iier. I Ait alone Sam Titmarsh — he knows what Somthody means 
as \w11 as anotlrcr, I warrant. As I saw these manoeuvres going 
on, 1 could not help just giving a wink to I-ady Jane, as much 
as to say I knew what was what. " 1 guess the young lady is 
looking foi Somebody,” says 1. It was then her turn to look 
queer, 1 assure you, and she blushed as red as scarlet ; but. after 
a minute, the good-natured little tiling looked at her sister, and 
liotli the young kulics put their handkerchiefs up to their faces, 
and liegan laughing— laughing as if I bad said the funniest thing 
in the i\orId 

‘Tlcst charmfuit, votre momsitur,’* said Loily Jane to her grand- 
mamma , and on winch I bowed, and said, " Madame, vous me 
faiies iK’auconp d honneur ; '* for I know the Frendi language, 
and was pleased to find that these good ladies had taken a liking 
to nw I'm n poor liumble lad. ma’am, not used to London 
society, and do le.illy feel it quite kind of you to udee me by the 
hand so, and give me a dri\c in >our fine carnage." # 

At this minute a genthmian on a bUck boi'se. with a pale face 
.ind a tuft to his chin, canie iidmg up to tlie carnage ; and I knew 
bv a httlc start that Lady I^anny gave, and by her instantiy look- 
ing round the othei way, that SovieMy was come at lash 

* ' Lady Drum," said lie, * • your most devoted servant ! I have 
just been nding with a gentleman who almost sliot himself for' 
love of the tx:autiful Countess of Drum in the year— nes^er mmd 
the year. ” 

*‘Was It KiUblayes ? ” Siud the lady! * 'he’s a dear old mau* 
and Tm quite re.uly to go off with liim minute. Qr WjKI it 
that delight of an old bishop? lie’s got aTock of my hahr 
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l-l^veithlmirhenliewas papa'$ cbapUun ; and let me tell you it 
iDfOtdd bd a bard matter to find another now in the same 
**LaWt iny Lady I ” says L ** you don't say so?" 
f* Bat indeed I dow my good sir." says she, “ for lictween our- 
selves, Ihy head’s as bare as a cannon>.ball‘-<ask Fanny if it isn'L 
Suidh ft finghi as Ute poor thing got uhen she was a l^bby, and 
came upon me suddenly m iny dressing-room without my wig I '* 
<«|^opo Lady Fanny has recoverad from the shock," said 
** Sotneb^y," lo^ng first at lier. and then at me as if he had 
ftiind to swallow me. And would you behove it? all that I^y 
“ iFanny could say was, *' Pretty well, I thank you, my Lord and 
She said this with as much fiuttenng and blushing as we used to 
Say our Virgil at school — ^when we hadn’t learned it. 

My Lord still kept on looking very fiercely at me, and muttered 
something about having hoped to find u scat in Lady Drum's 
carriage, as he was tired of riding ; on which Lady Fanny muttered 
something too, about ** a fiicml of grandmanuna's." 

‘♦You should say a friend of >ourj, Fanny," says I^dy Jane . 
“lam sure we should ncfver have come to the Park if Fanny had 
not insisted upon bringing Mr. 'Iiiniarsh hither. Let im* intro- 
diioQ the Earl of I’lptoff to Mr. Titniarsh. " But, instead of taking 
off his hat, as I did mine, his Lordship growled out that he hoped 
for another opportunity, and gallot^ off again on his black 
borst^ Why the deuce / should have offended him I never could 
understand. 

But It scemod as if I was destined to offend all the men that 
day : for who .should presently come up but the Right Honour- 
able Edmund PrcMon, one of Ills Majesty's Secrt^tancs of State 
(asl knew very well by the idriianac m our office) and the husband 
of Iiady Jane. 

The Right Honourable luimund was ruling a grey cob, .^incJ 
was a frit pale-faced man, who looked a.s if he never went inlo the 
open air. " Who the devil's that ? " said he to his wife, looking 
surlily both at me and hei*. 

“Oh. it’s a friend of grandmamma's and Jane's,' said Lad> 
Fanny at once, looking, like a sly rogue as she was, quite archly 
at her sister — who in her turn appeared quite fnghtened, and 
looked imploringly at her sister, and never dared to breathe a 
syllable. “Yes, indeed, "continued I.Ady Fanny, "Mr. Tdmamh 
^ a cousin of grandn^unas by the mother's side by the Hog- 
igatty sfide. Didn't you know the Hoggartics wlicn you were lu 
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Ireland, Edmund, with ].. 0 Td Bagwig ? Let me introdode you to 
grandmamma’s cousin, Mr. Titmarsh ; Mr. Titmarsh, my brottnjar, 
Mr. Edmund Preston." 

There was Lady Jane all the time treading upon her sister's 
foot as hard as possible, and the little wicked thing wouli take no 
notice ; and 1, who had never heard of thecousina^ip, feeling as 
confounded as could be. But 1 did not know the Countess of 
Drum near so well as that sly minx her grand-daughter : for 
the old lady, who had just before called poor Gus Hoskins her,^ 
cousin, had, it appeared, the mania of fancying all the world 
related to her, and said — 

"Yes, we’re cousins, and not very far removed. Mick Hog- 
garty’s grandinotbtT was Millicent Brady, and she and my Aunt 
Towzer were related, as all the world knows : for Decinius Brady, 
of Ballybrady, mamed an own cousin of Aunt Towzer's mother, 
liell Swift — that was no relation of die Dean’s, my love, w'hoc.imc 
but of a so-so family —and isn’t that clear ? " 

"Oh, perfectly, granUmanima," said Lady Jane, laughing, 
while the nght honourable gent still ro<1c by us, looking sour 
and surly. 

"And sure you knew the Iloggartics, Edmund? — the thirteen 
red-haired girls— the nine graces, and four over, as poorClanljoy 
used to call them. Poor Clan 1 a cousin of yours and mine, Mr. 
Titmarsh, and .sadly in love with me he was too. Not rememljer 
them all now, Edmund? — not remember ? — not remember Biddy 
and Mmny, and Thcdy and Widdy, and My»ie and Grizzy, and 
Polly .and Dolly, and the rest?" 

" D the Miss Hoggjuiies, ma’am," said the right honourable 

gent ; and he said it with such energy, that his grey horse gave 
a sudden lash out that well-nigh sent him over his head. 

Jane screamed ; Lady Fanny laughed ; old Lady Drum looked 
as if she did not care twojMjnce, and said, " Serve you right for 
bwr'aring, you ojous man you ! " 

" Hadn't you lietter come into thi* carriage, Edmund — Mr. 
Preston ? " cried out the lady anxiously. 

" Oh, I’m sure I’ll slip out, ma’am." says I. 

" Pooh — pooh ! don't stir," said l^dy Drum : " it’s my carriage; 
and if Mr. ITesion chooses to swear at a lady of my years in that 
ojousvulgar way— in that ojous vulgar way, I repeat — I don’t see 
why my friends should be inconveniencfd for him. l.)et him 
sit on the dickey if he likes, or come in and nde bodkin." It 
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quiU; t:kar that xny Lady Dmm hatftd bar grandson'in-Iaw' 
heai^y ; aad Tve remarked somehow m families that this kind 
hat^ is by no means uncommon. 

Mr, Brestoft, one of His Majesty's Secretaries of StatCr was, to 
tell die ITutht in a great fright upon his horse, and was glad to 
get away froi%the kicking, plunging brute. H is pole face looked 
stiU paler than before, and his hands and legs trembled, as he dls> 
motmb^ from the odi and give the reins to his servant. I dis* 
liked ttie looks of the chap— of the miuter. 1 mean — at the first 
^moment he came op, when he spoke rudely to that nice gentle 
wife of bis ; and I thought he was a cowardly fellow, ns the 
adventure of the cob showed him to be. Heaven bless you I a 
haby could have ridden it ; and here was the man with his soul 
in his moutli at the very first kick. 

'* Oh, quick ! <fecomc in, Edmund," said Lady Fanny, laugh- 
ing : and the carriage steps l)cing let down, and giving me a 
,-«reat scowl as he come in, he was going to place himself in Lady 
'Fanny’s comer (1 warrant you I wouldn't budge from mine). 
w»hcn the little rogue cried out, “Oh, no! by no means, Mr. 
F'reston, Shut the door, Thomas. And oh I what fun it will 
be to show all the world a .Secretary of State riding bodkin I " 

And pretty glum the fkjcrcuiry of State looked, 1 as-surc 
you I 

“Take my place, Edmund, and don't mind Fanny’s folly," 
said Lady Jane timidly. 

“Oh no! Pray, madam, don't stir! I'm comfortable, very 
comfortable ; and so I hope is this Mr. — iliis gentleman. ” 

“ r*erfectly, 1 assure you," says f. “I was going to offer to ride 
your horse home for you, as you seerntjd to Iw rather frighteiuHl 
at it iibut the fact was, I was so comfortable here that really I 
touldn^t move." 

Such a grin as old I.ady Drum gave when 1 said that !- how 
her little eyes twinkled, and her little sly mouth puckered up ! 
1 couldn’t help speaking, ftfr, look you, my blood w'as up. 

“WeshaB always be happy of your company, ('ousin Tit- 
^^^sarsh," says she ; and handed me a gold snuff-lK)x, out of which 
1 look a pinch, and sneezed with the air of a lord. 

“As you have invited this gentleman into your carriage, I.fidy 
Jane Preston, hadn't y<fti bettor invite him home to ckqncr ? ” 
aays Mr. Preston, quit| blue with rage. 

I invited.him into my cart age/’ says the old lady ; ' and as 
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wc w going to dine at your hoiise» and you pressit, I't^ sare 1 
sliall be very bappy to see him there.” 

** Tm very sorry I'm engaged/* said I. 

•*Oh, indeed, what a pity!" says Right Honourable 
still glowering at his wife. ** What a i^ty that this gentonan-r* 

1 forget his name— that your friend. Lady Jane, t^imgaged I 1 
am sure you would have had such gratification in meeting your 
relation in Whitehall." ^ 

Lady Drum was ovcr>fond of finding out relations, to be sure ; 
but this speech of Right Honourable Ned's was rather too much. * 
** Now, Sam,” says T, ** be a man and show your spiiit I ” So 1 
spoke up at once, and said, “ WTjy, ladies, as the right honour- 
able gent is so pressing. Ml give up my engagement, and 
shall have sincen* pleasure in cutting mutton with lum. Wlial's 
your hour, sir ? ’* 

He didn't condescend to answer, and for me I did not cane ; 
for, you sec, I did not intenri to dine w ith the man, but only to giV|^ 
him a lesson of manners. F<ir tfiough I am but a poor fellow, 
hear [>eoplc cry out how vulgar it is t<i eat peas with a knife, or ask 
three times for chetsse, and such like points of ceremony, there's 
something, I think, much more vulgar than all this, and that is, 
insolence to one’s inferiors. I hate the chap that uses it, as I 
scorn him of humble rank that affects to be of the fashion ; 
and so I determined to lot Mr. Preston know a piece of my 
mind. 

When the carriage drove up to hU house, I handed out the 
ladies as politely as ]X)ssible, and walked into the hall, and then, 
taking hold of Mr. l»n‘slon’s button at the door, I said, before 
the ladies and the two big servants — ^upon my word I did — Sir," 
says T, “this kind old lady asked me into her carriage, and I 
rode in it to jilcase her, not myself. When you come up and 
asked who the devil 1 was, I thought you might have put the 
<Iucstion in a more jKiJitc manner ; but it wusn't my business to 
speak. When, by way of a joke, you invited me to dinner, 1 
thought I ould answer in a joke too, and here I am. But don*t 
be frightened ; I'm not a going to dine with you : only if ytm*^ 
play the same joke upon other parties— on some of the ^aps in 
our office, for example — I recommend you to have a care, or 
they wnll taie you at your word,'* 

“ Is that all, sir ? " says Mr. Ihneston, s^ll in a rage. “ If 
have done, will you leave this bouse, or shall my servants turh 
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m% <tJib } do you hmr mo ? '* and Yu: 
0VQli#awilTviP^ nko* and fHmg into h» stuc^ in a lage. 

He^s m <9005 liorrid monsthcr of a ntan, that husband 
of tohr»r' mtld I^dy Dnwn* seizing hold of her older grand- 
dai^tcjiAi arm, ** and I hate him , and so come away, for the 
dhmcr ha : ** and she was for hurtyitig away Lady 

Janowlllumtdiibre ado. But that kind lady, coming forward, 
lookntMifery jpiUeatid trembling, said. ** Mr 1 itmatsh, 1 do hope 
yott^O noibe angry — that is. thatyon'U forget what has happened, 
h^eve me, it has given me scry great *' 

Vary great what, X never could say, for here the poor thing's 
tyett 01^ with tears ; and Ijidy Drum crying out “ Tut, tui \ 
none of this nonsense/' pulled her away by the sleeve, and went 
upstairs. But httle 7.ady Fanny walked boldly up to me, and 
hitd me out her little hand, and gave mine such ti squeeze and 
juid, ** Good-bye, my dear Mr. ‘Jitmarsh/’ so very kindly, that 
blest tf 1 did not blush up to tlie ears, and all the blood m 
^1^ body began to tingle. 

So, when she was gone, I clapped my hnt on my head, and 
walked oot of the hall-door, feeling ns proud ns a pcatotk and 
AS brave as a hon , and all 1 wished for was that om* of thos/' 
saucy, gnmung footmen should say or do something to me that 
WJis the least uncivil, m Umt I might h.ive the pleasure of knock- 
ing him down, with my best compliments to his master But 
neither of them did me any such favour t and 1 ^ent away, and 
dmed at home off boikd mutton and turnips with Gus Hoskins 
quite peacefh%. 

i did not think ft was proper to tqjl Gus (who, between our- 
selves, IS rather cunous. and inclined to tutk-uttle) all the 
portioalars of the family qUAird of which I had been the cause 
and witness, and so just said that the old Udy-*(" "^'h<7 
the Drum arms,” says Gas ; "for I went and looked them out 
that minute m the 'Peerage*”) — that the old lady turned om 
to be a cousin of mine, and Oiat sht had taken m< to drive in th« 
Park. Next «lay we went to the office as usual, when you may 
'llle aitre that Hoskins told everything of what had happened, 
Epd a great deal more , and somehow, though I did not 
tHHeod to care sixpence about the matter, 1 must confess that I 
thasr rather pleased that the gents m our office should bpar of 
A (part of my adventure.| 

But Iktiey my surprise, on coming home m the evening to 
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find Mrs. Stokes the landlady* Miss Selina Stokes her dat^hten 
and Master Bob Stokes her son (^n Idle young vagabond that 
was always playing marbles on St. Bride's steps and in Salisbury 
Square). — when I found them all bustling and tumbling up the 
steps before me to our rooms on the second floor* and l^re> on 
the table, between our two flutes on one side, my^lbumt Gus's 
" Don Juan " and “ Peerage ’* on the other, I saw as follows 
I. A basket of great red peaches. looking like the chegks of 
my dear Mary Smith. 



2 A ditto of Large, fat, luscious, lu?avy-looking gnapes. 

3. An enormous piece of raw mutton, as I thought it was ; 
but Mrs. Stokes said n was the pr'imest haunch of venison that^ 
ever she saw. 

And three cards—viz. , 

DOWAGER COUNTESS OE^)llUM. 

LADY FAN^V R,\KL* 


Mk imnAit mmoHD. 

MK. J^BSrrON. 
hApY JAUB PkliAtOtf, 

MAftt, PY rmoPY* 

**$klb00fl0(fitiiger* sa^ Ursu Stokes (for that iMihe^fthQ 
PQ 0 etlilt^i(M»tee)« a carrin^^aU over t ekh 

grtsat footing with red ivhi>>kers and ydlow-plush 
smah^ctothes ; and inside, a very old lady m a wbHc poke bonnet, 
^aisd a young one with a great T^i^horn Im and blue rlband 1 », and 
a great tall pale gentleman with a tuft on his chin, 

•“Pray, madomi docs Mr. Tttaiarsh live hea'?' says the 
young lady, with f;i^ Uear \oicc 

•• * Ves, my f^^y/ says 1 ; ‘ but he*sat the office— the Went 
Dtddlesex Fht asMl tJfe Offiw, C^omhiU/ 

•* * Charldlr gat out the things,* says the gentleman, quite 

ladeain. 

** ' Yes. my Lord,* savs Charles ; and brings me out th<* 
haunch m a newspapesr, and on the chany dish os you $oe it, 
and the t 9 )ro baskets of fruit besides. 

** ' Have the kindness^ madam,* says my I^d, * to take these 
things lo Mr. TUmatsh^s rooms, with our» with T^tdy J.me 
Preston's eompUments, and request Ins acceptance of tlicm . ' 
and then he palled out the cards on your table, and this letter, 
sealed with Lordsiiip^s own crown." 

And hect^fh Mrs. Stokes gave me a letter, which my wife 
Iciieps to thia^, by the way, and which runt thus 

" Iht Karl of TSptod'hashtten coffiTnl^kmed by lady Jane Preston to 
egress h«« siaoere regret and dmppointment that she was not able 
ye^tetday to eidciy the pkasure of Mr. Tilmarsh’s company Lady 
Jane h about to hmve town imniwitately : tdie will therefore be unable 
to receive her friends in Whitehall Place thu «<ca<ton But Lord 'IiptoflT 
trusts that Mr. Uitmarsh w»U have the kindliest to accept ^u>me of ihe 
liM^uee of her Lndydiip^s garden and park , with which, perhaps, he 
wiU entemb smne of those fiaends in who&e favour he knotv« iio well 
how to speak.** 

Along with this was a little note, containing the words, * ' I .acly 
Dramathoemb Friday evening, June 17 ." And all this came 
to me because my aunt Hoggatty had given me a dbmond.pin 1 

1 did not Mmd back venison : ns why should 1 ? Clus^was 
ibraandlAg Hat oicicelp Brough, our director; and the grapes 
and paadies 16 my aunt in Somersetshire. 


V 
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** But no,*' iKi)> I ; ft«k B<4> Hwinn^jy hatf’^-down 
latore of otar gents ; wid wo*!l hnvojt nS^ht of it 
day/* And a merry nigld we liad too ♦ and as we hod no wjpc 
in ihc cupboard, we bod plenty of Ale, andgin-puneb altewaWia 
And Ows sat at the foot of the table, and 1 at the headt and wc 
sang sotigs, both comic and sendmentab and dra# toasts ; and 
I made a speech that thcie U no possibility of mentioniiig 
because, trtft//, I had quite ^gotten in the rooming^oy^tjr- 
thing that had taken ptace aAer a oertun period an tho 
before. * 


aiAPTliK IV. 

//oiy the happy Dumond^ff*€am Dam a I Pftihmville, 

I niD not go to the office till I»alf^n4w>ur after opening titnc cm 
Monday If die truth nuist toid, 1 not sorry to let Hos- 
kuu liavc the start of me. and leU the tlkqw what had talusn 
place, -for we nil havr o«ir little vanztiti^. and 1 liked to be 
tliotight well of by «iy companu>m. 

When I ciiuw in, I 'wiw iny bus4niL*^s had Ixnm dOuCf by the 
way in which the chaps looked at me, especially Abednego, 
who o0cred me a pmt-h out of hw g^dd snuff-box the very hrst 
thing. Roundhand s>ux>k me, too, Wiiniily by the baud, when 
lie came round to Ux>k o\cr niy day-book, sud I wrote a enpitai 
lund (and mdicd \ lK)te\e I rU>, wuhotU any sort of Eotteiy), 
and invit^l me for ilmncr next l^unday, in Myddcitem Sciuart*. 
"You won't luivt," said ht. “quite such a grand turn-out ai> 
with Jfat4r frttiuh at tht H t ft J <aiid this with par- 

ticular accent— “but Amelia and I ni«* alwa>s luipfiy to SC^ a 
fnend m our pUm way, —pile sherr>, old port, and cHt and 
come again, Hc\ ?*' 

I said 1 would i’oni< , and bring Hoskins UV). 

He answered tliat I w'vts very pohte, and that he should be 
veiy happy to see lloskm.s ; and w<fwenl occordnigly ^ the 
pfdntcd day and hour , but though C«us was eleventh c^cik and 
I twelfth, I rernarkc<l that at dinner I was helped first and best^ 
I had twice as many fiMTce-rucat balks as Ho^ins in Day moch- 
turtle* and pn^tty nearly all the oysters out of the sooce^ioaL 
Once, Raundliand wan going to hdp (Jus before mo ; 
wife, who was seated at the bead of duftabk, lopkh^ wiry |dg 
and fierce in red crape and a turban, shouted OQt» 
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iKjk ^pp6d the plAH Aii4 blitthei) a 4 fed (Ki eny^ 
Rr did t«H< to mt abo«d ^'Wt^ E«id« to be 

dliettt te Pnim itonlly in a maniXT that 4}iiito eston- 
b^lved ^ eitd;ed me how moch l^rd Drttm h«d A ymt : 
whfdhtor 1 he had twenty, thirty, forty, or a httodted 

told thOtoAAd A year; whether I im invited to thfttm 
wh4t the young: l^diee wore, and if they had thorn 
Sleims which ime just corning in then: and here 
* Kfra. k« looln^ at a pair of large mottled arms that she was 
vety prtitidoC 

** I say> Sam« my boy t cried, In the midst of oor talk, Mr. 
Roundhandy who had been passing the port wine round pretty 
freely. ** 1 hope you looked to the mam chance, and put in a 
few sham$ of the West Hiddlesex.—hey ? ** 

Mr. RdundhAnd, have you put up the decanters downstairs?** 
cHes the lady, quite angry, and wishing to stop the conversation. 

*♦ No, Mihy, iVe m//rW *cm.** says R. 

*‘T)on*t Milly me, sir! and have the goodness to go down 
and tell Lancy, itiy maid ** (a iooh at ««), ** to moke the tea in the 
study, We have a gentleman here who Is not wsud to Ponton- 
vilks ways** (amthit took); “but he W'on’i mind the ways of 

And hero Mrs. Roundhond heaved her very large 
chest, and gave mo a third look that was so severe, that I 
declare to goodness It made me look quite fooltbh. As to dos. 
she nOwir so much as spoke to him all the evening ; but he con- 
fsolM himself with a great lot of muffins, and sat most of the 
evening (it was a cruel hoi summer) whistling and talking with 
Houndhand on the veiwndali. I think 1 should like to have been 
With t!icm,*--4“or it was very close in the room with that great liig 
Mrs. Houndhand squeezing close up to one on the sofa. 

rioyou rccoDcctwfmta jolly night wc had here l.nst summer?'* 
1 heard Hoskins say, wdio^Was leaning over tlie balcony, an<l 
ogling the gitls Coming home from church. ** You and me with 
^our ooals^tiir. plenty of cold rum-nnd-wattn*, Mrs. Koundhand at 
Matgijitft, and a whole box of Manillas? " 

Hush 1 ** said Roundhond, qidte eagerly ; '* Milly will hear/* 

But Milly <:bdn*t hear; for lihe was occupied in telling mo ad 
ihmiAnto long stoiy about her waltdngwi^ the Count delhchlop- 
peUtolferA ai the Cityliall to the AlHcd Sovereigns ; and how 
lilP Count had great large white moustaches ; and how odd site 
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thought it to go whirling round tlic room with a great nwn's 
ami round your waist. ** Mr. ROundhand lias Alknfrted it 
since our tnarriage --*■ never ; but in the year '14 it/wa» com 
siflcrcd a prop<T complinienl, you know, to pay the sovereigis. 
So twenty-nine young ladies, of the best families Jn the City 
of I^ndon. 1 assure you, Mr. Tiimarfeh — there aras the Lord 
Mayrjj ’s own thuightcrs ; Aldennan Dobbins's gals ; Sir C^adiss 
nopj>cr’s three, who have the great house in Baker StTC# ; and 
your humble servant, who was rather sHixirner in those days — 
twenty-nine of us hatl n dancing-master on purpose, and [irac* 
liscttl wMli/mg in a room over the Kgyptian Hall at tbcMamJon 
f ioitso. I U; was a sph rtflid man, that Count Schloppcnzollem f " 

*' I am sure, ma’am." say-j I, “he had 11 splendid ixirtner !’’ 
and blushed up to my even when 1 sxiicl it, 

“(iet away, you naughty creature says Mrs. Roundhnnd, 
giving me a grrrai slap; “ y<.mVe all the '»iune, yoa itten in the 
West Kncl— all »Jk^ceiveis. 'I'he C ount was just likeyoo, Heighol 
Before you niaiTy, it’s all honey and compliments ; when you win 
us, It’s all ciddness and Imiifferencc. Look at Roiindhand. the 
grtMi baby, trying to Ikiu dovtn a Imtierfly with his yettow ban- 
(lanna ! Can a iimii like Mu/ comprehend me? can htiflll the 
void lu my heart?" (She proaoiiiw'd it without the A/ but 
that ihrTc shouUI be no mishike, laid her hand upon the place 
meant. ) * ’ Ah . no ! Will be so neglectful when /w marry, 
Mr, Tiinuirsvh ?" 

As she sjioke. tlic IkjIIs were just tolling the people Ottt of 
church, and I fell a tbinking of my dear dear Mary Smith In the 
country, walking home to her graiKlrnoihcr's, in her modest grey 
clo;ik, as the bells were chiming, and th<r ;df full of the Sweet 
.'^incll of the hay. and the rivtu* shining m the sup, all cufmson. 
purple, gold, and silver. There was my di^r Mary a hundred 
and twenty miles oT, in Somersetshire, walking home from 
church along with >fr. Snorters family, with which she came 
and went ; and I was listening to talk of this great leeriipg, 
vulgar woman. 

1 could not help feeling for a cfrtain half of a sixpence that 
you have heard me sjKrak of ; and putting my iumd mechanically 
upon my chest, I tore my iingeni tlie point of my new 
DiAMO?Ji>mN\ Mr. Poloniusluidscnt it home the night 
and 1 s[)ort<xl it for the first time at Roltidhand's to Snnci; , ' 
It's A beautiful diamond/' said Mrs. Kouodhand. ** I hiMnt 
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btein looking at it all dinoer-ilTno. How r^ch you must be to wear 
«uch things I and how can you remain in a vulgar oglcc 

in the Ch^you who have Such great at^uaintanceS at the 
West 14^4?'’ , 

The wonmn had somehow put me in such a passion that 1 
bounced oit the so^, and made for the balcony without answai^ 
Sng a wonir-^yi and half broke my head against the sasli, too, 
ns I wwt Ottt to the gents In the open air. •* CJus," says I, ** 1 
feel very unwell : I wish you‘d come home with me/* And Gus 


did not dtsdre anything 
better ; for he bad ogled 
the lost girl out of the 
lost church, and the night 
was beginning to (all. 

What I already ? ’* 
said Mrs. Roundhand ; 
" thtTc is a loliSler com- 
ing up, — a trifling refresh- 
ment i not what he’s ac* 

custonijcd to, but" 

I am sorry to say T 

nharly said, D the 

lobster I ’* as Houndhand 
went and wtdspcred to 
her that I was iu. 

Ay^^.^id Gus, look- 
ing very knbwlng, *' Re- 
collect, Mrs. R., tWt he 
was iff the Itnd on 
Hmrsday, asked to dine, 
ma^am, with the lip-top 
nobs. Chaps don't dine 
at the W'est End for 



nothing, do they, R, ? If yomplay at bovrls, you know 
• ** You must look out for said Rouiidhand. as quick 

thought. 

•• Not in my house of a Sunday,” said Mrs, R,, looking vmy 
fierce and angry. Not a card shall 1» touched Are we 

in a Rrotestant land. sl|?~in a Christian country? ” * 

•* My dear, you donn understand. W’c were not talking of 
rabbles of whist."* 
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shnB hit nif gam al Alt i» Ibe hotfte oif it 
tne,** Mn. Itc^mlbAod j nnd out »he toina#<^S|Sliil'‘1^ 
roomi wiUMmi evar so much as wisbingr t»igoo4'i)i(£hlv ^ 

“ Da stay/’ said the husband. looking very much 
•<«•** do slay. She won’t come hack whtl|e you're bl|e ; and'! 
wjsb you’d stay so/’ 

Hut we wouldn't : and when we reached Sfdtshuiy 
gave Gus a Icciuni about spending his Sundays iidly ; hnS read 
out one of BUtr’s tjermons before we went to bed. AS I turned 
over in Ik^cI. 1 codld not help thmkmg about the ludi the pin hod 
lurought me , and u wab not over yet, as you will acu in die ttoat 
chapt«|h 


CHAPTLR V. 

tbcDuitnon^ introduce him h a still snort fashUwAU 

I'o fell the truth, though, about the pin. although I mentioned 
It nlmo^it the lost thing m the previous chapter, t assure you it 
was by no means the kbt thing in my thoughts. It bad come 
home from Mr. Polonius's* os X said, on Saturday night; and 
Gus and I happened to be out enjoying ourselves^ half-price# at 
Sadler’s Wells , and perhaps we took a little r^eshmeiKt on 
our way Itack : but th ^t fats nothing to do with my 9tmy« 

On the table, the little box from th^ jewefl6Ps ; 

and when I took itW.—^w^how the diamo od dld IWi|^ and 
glitter by th- light Cf ^ur one^dlc I . 

** Ttn sure it wfmld njS^up tha room of ItSe^^SayS Gus« 
Tve read iliry dJ^ m— In h%dry*" • 

It was in the history of^ogta Hassan AUtabbol* in the 
'‘Arabian Nights," as 1 knew^^ wdl. But we put thu CAiuHo 
out, nevertheless, to 
'’Well, t declare to goodness } 
says Gus . but the fact tbat> 
our window, and 1 bchn-c that i 
pretty well. At leaat m my I 
go wdhottt a candle# and of which the wiadoW looltiMl uu A 
dead wall. X could not see a wink, in ^pffte of the 
moiid. and was bldiged to grope about fbe da^ Sfg d 
cushion which .Somelxudy gave me (X dm ndiid ownStkg It wml 
Mary Smith), and in which I stuck H for the idght Bttt» soian$^ 


tilhuninaiethedld plAoel'’ 
|rc was a gas-laiup oppotHa 
i reason why we cciddtfeu 
which 1 wak ici ^ 
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kolUititmi'gh ; ftnnl Iwing ciMjadkk^ om of Ibe tksliwit 
cuj of {^oncton, ttswfd to aU th$ gttsat peopjb^ 4ii ^ 
hl> vUItt at >u]h<mi ; aoH ire ofWu wckI I» the ippw 
rare cloing$ going on tlicte. ^ ^ 

W>tl. tlic pm certainljr worked wonders : for not jg^tsAt nwiwly 
vvUh nuking nu* a pn^vcnt of a nde \n n cotmieits s ctin1ag?e> 
ji haniicli of venisKin and two ba&keU of fruit* and ttw^ totwr at 
kouodluml's* alK>i*c dt^nU^d* my dmmond hi^d othitr IfoaetO* 
in store for me. and prociiml hm* ll'c honour of OK (ttyjtotkjil1lO|i 
(he hoii&e of our director. >lr« IKrough* 

Onw ft yctir, in June, ihai honourfihle gent gave a ginmd boll 
.tt his house at KuUuin ; and liy ihc accoumg of the entertaitV' 
III! n( brought l«iek by one or two of our chaps who hod hoeii 
mvuefl, It was one of the must magnitkent things to bOSOsA ahout 
Iximion, You saw X hrmbers of Ktrhnineiit there as thiok as peas 
11 ) }«)y, lonls ,ind Kdies w iihout end. 'rherewfts everything and 
« "'frsbu^lv of tlw' tip«top VMt . ami 1 have Imard that Mr. Quater. 
of licikfk'^' SquiUTr, mppK<sl tlie ices, supper, and fbotAwn**— 
though of the hitter Hrough kept a plenty, but not encHigh to serve 
the host of pcoi)Je who came, to hiiu. The iiaity, it ihdit be 
ii inemlxTocl, was A/rt. Hiough's |)arty. nut the genUemaa4;.^^ie, 
IxMDg m the Jhwniing wuv, would sciurcely scmcilon any enter' 
l.iinnicnis of the kind ' but Jic told his City friends that his Mjr 
goienicd lum m oery thing ; and it was generally ohaervad that 
nitr^t of them would uUuw their daughters to go to tbit hoH if 
a <kcd. on account of Uie immense number of the nobdlty Which 
out dirciior asssniiUed logetlur 'Mrs. Koundhand,^ I know,, for 
tii^nr, wuuUl have giwn one of Iht ears to go ; but* m I have Said 
Ixrfore, nothing would inchut? Brough to ask bws. 

Koundhatid htitiselb and iTUtch, 'nineteenth dark, aUn of the 
brother uf an luisi Indian dirmor. were the only two of otir gents 
united, fts we knew very well ; fr*r they had roeeivod their invita’' 
tions many w'euks More, and brnggesi ulxiut them tiot sk Ultle. 
But two days More the IxiU. and after mydiatnoad-plAhSidliild 
Its due eihret ujxm the gems at Ute ofhee, Abednsgo* 
been m the dircctorb' room, came to mydeskvdith 
and said, Mr. B. says that he axpcicts 
w ith RoundluiJid to the ball on Thnrsriay.*’ I thoitghbliliaiM 
jokmg.^at any rate, that Mr. B^*8 mesiu^ wvtaaffaM^SWa) fyc 
paopl^ don't tisunhy send invitations tnTlistt 
sort of way ; but, sure enough, he preshncly caiaa tfoiiii 
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<UQd itf raying, Ha he laas gc^ngoucof the othce» 

coicne down on Thtu^f to Mrs* Brough's 
mrflt aoe iKmio vtrintions of yofors.** 
lignin ]** says that QuaHodctns ; axidaocordmgly 
down I #rent,^Uilciti|f a i^ce m a cab which Rouhdhnnd 
ibr hiin«e]|, i3a^, and me, and for which he eery gettmnsiy 
{Mud eight ahShfigv. 

^ ThcM la no use to describe the grand gala, nor tlte number of 
taix^ m the lodge and in the gartlen, nor the crowd of carriag«« 
f that came In at the gates, nor the troops of curious people out- 
side t hor the iGi*s, fiddlers, wreaths of fiowers, and cold supptT 
within. The whole desenpdon w ns beautifully given in a faduon- 
able paper, by a reporter who observed the same from the ‘ • Ydlow 
Lron *' over the way, and told it m hW journal in Urn most accurate 
manner ; getdng an account of the dresses of tlie groat people 
fitmi their footmen and coachmen, when they came to the ale- 
house for their porter. As for the nanu-s of the gui sts, they, you 
may be sure, found their way to the same newspapfT. and a 
great htugb was had at my expense, because among the titles of 
iKe gmat |)QOpt^ mentioned my name appeared in the list of the 
* * Honoumbl^ ’* Nett day, Brough advertised * ' a hundred find 
ihfy gulniHis reward for an enternld tunrUace lost at the rmrty c4 
fohn Brough, Ksq,, at Blilhani , *' though some of our iieople said 
that no such fhtUg was lost at all, and tliai finmgh only wanted 
to advettise the magnIHeance of his society , but this doubt was 
raised by pemns not invited, and envious no doubt. 

Well, I wofemy diamond, as you may imagine, and rigged 
fnysdirin my best clothes, \1x., my blue coat and lirass buttons 
bt^ore mentioned, itatnkeen trousers and silk stockings, ti while 
waistqpat, and a pair of white gloves txnight for the occasion. 
Biftmycoat was of country make, very high in the uaist and 
sbott in the slje^ves, and I suppose must ha\c looked rather odd 
to some of the great people assembhMl, for they stared at me a 
groat deal, and a whole cmvidl fortm^ to see me dance — which I 
dlMltOtlm t)qst of my power, performing all the stejjs accurately 
dmd with great agility, as t had been taught by our dancing- 
ttaomr In the country. 

And with whom do yon think 1 had the honour to dance? 
I^tb WO Sasa aperson than l.,ady Jane Preston ; who. it appears, 
had wot gone tmt of mwn, and who shook mo mostHctndly 
tgr dm hand when she' saw me, tmd asked me to dance with 

^ V 
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hfT. W<^ b9dmyl^l^ljpioiramlX4i0y 

Ycm 4luM)Jd Ime s<»(m tHivr ilb» 
att<t ftdmii^ iflF daocliif t6o. |br I cftt tl^ VfiWr tol 
quite d}flu«nt to ibo of the golds JniF 
nnmbcr). vho t^allced through tho 
a trouble, And stared at my o^^tivity ^ch AH Itiusir mijM 
when 1 haveadonoc I Oke to enjoy myiclf » oodhlftQ^^lmOjPtotlt 
said 1 was the \cry best partner at our AAVnithlite^ WM(f 
were dancing 1 told T adv Janohow Roundhflcnd, Uilteh» oo^ ^ 
h id come clow n three m a cab besides the dowtr J i^iRy ROCOUht 
of our adventures made her Ladyship ktogh* f srarrant JiolU* 
1 ucky u was for me ih it I dtdn t go back in th4 Mate vehicle « 
for the driver went and mtoxicftted Himself AC the *' Ytlkw Lton,** 
threw outCfUtch and our iicad clerk Mim wM 
and actually fought Gutich afterwards and blaokiMhllii^y^ iiMMIM 
he said t!t u GuuHS red waistcoat frightened thelM^ 

Uady Jine however spared pie such an id^e 

home for she &«d she liad a fdinth jdace wi cettMge* and 
asked roc if 1 would acci pt it » and posttivedy* at fwo o'eSoCk In 
the morning there was I, after selling the ladies smd ipy Lord 
down dnven to Sahsltiiry Square m i great Ihundctlngcafrttge 
w ith fi irmtig I imps and two tall footmeup wHo iiMiiy knocked the 
door and liu whol< little street down wiA Mo nd^ thgy nmdo 
It the rappt r \ou shouhl Imve seen Gfis'H hM peeping Opt 
of window in his wbitcnlghtcnp ^ llelh*pt ineqptiM 
tellmg him vhout the Wll, and the great pecgdel IfM MctitheSe ; 
and next env he told at tht oMce wy stoidM, hi* OHFn ttml 
tmbroulmes upon them. 

• Mr 1 itmarsb.*' said T.ady Fanny. *n<h ^wW is 

that great fat, curious puin. tlie master Of Me HmiM? tSo yon 
know he asked tno if you were not related 10 Ml I sM* 
* Oh yes you were ’ 

Fanny I ' says I-udy Jane. * 

*• VVdh • answered the other, **did not giundMilliM Ite 
Titmaivh was her cousin > ^ ^ ^ 

** Hut you know that grandmamma*! meaMf U HOI vety 
Rooch- - 

Indeed* yourewtoiig, Lady June, says my h(i$4% 
it*t prodigious. ** t 

Yts, but not veiy— not very 



ioai oitUT dumokd. 4)r 



** TMip^ IQjott it, Mr. TUmaish, that Ijwly Prum w no more 

Hos^kifl^n ’ 

^HoAthbt’my Lord— and t.o t told Gtt»; but you see Ite 
vety AatMl oC ttl^iaiad tdifi bava it tbnt I am rdated to J mly D « 
p/d wbat 1 to th«*contrary, tells the story t^erywherc, 
added I udth a launch. *' it has g^med^ no 
wnaH food ^ my time. ^ So 1 described to the party oor diniMT 
fllOMbaiid's, whiuh aU came from my diamond pin.^d 
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my reputation as a coniH^clion of the atistOCWy • Then I 
l^dy jane bandsamdy for her magniffocilt |nrqfeM ,of fruit i!|p 
venii^D, anrl tuld her that it had enteita^M^ U great 
hind friends of mine* who had drmik her 
the grtMiicst gratitude. 

*' A haunck tf venison!*^ WiA Lady Jatte, qt9te'afit^SlM« 
indeed, Mr. Titraarsh* I am quite at a ios9touud^1ttaild]{l^u.** 
A.S we p«i.sst:d a gas-Uunp. I saw Lady Fanny taj^hinglli^ 
find turning her gn^at arch sparkling black eyes al.Lo^ T%|ilol6& 
Why l.aiJy Jane," said be. "'if the truth ronSt Ottt. the gre& 
luunch of \ unison trick wris one of thb yout^tady^s peribrmfog* 
Y<jiij luu^t know' that I had received the abov^*liaiiieti haunch 
from Lord Ciuttlchury'.s ^xork : and knowing that Preston is not 
averM; to (inttlebuiy venifwn, was telling Toidy Drum (in whose 
carnage 1 h id a srai that day, as Mr. Titmarsh Was not in the 
way), thru I intondetl the Imunch for your husband's Uhle* 
W'hcreuiXin my I.ady Fanny, clapping together her little bands, 
dtclai fd and vowed tlwt the venison should mi%o to Pfijsion, 
bur should Im: .sent toag^ntleman al>out whose adventures on the 
iliy pri vkjus wc had just been talking— to Mr. lltinmslb in ftici : 
whom iVcston, iis Fanny vowed, had used most cruelly* SMtd to 
whom, sh\.* Ssiul, .a reparation was due. my laidy F^nny 
upo]i our driving straight to my rooms in the Altxmy (you 
know I nm only to stay in rny ba^«lor'$ ^nartets a month 
longfT) 

" Xon«!cn!se 1 " says I^idy Fanny. 

" - 1 n.M<is u jx)u,dri\ ing .straight to my chambers to the Albany, 
. cJstr.vviMig Ihcnco the a!jove<naii)^ haunch'*-*—* 

' < iranilmamma wiis ^*e^y sorry to part with U,*' ctlcs Lndy 
F.ino). • 

—And then she orders us to proceed to Mr. Tilnwr^h’s house 
in thcLUy, where the venison was left, in comfxmy withacpuiife 
of Ixiskcts of frun Iwugiii at Grange's by I.Ady Fanny hersidf*!* . 
“Andwhai w.is more." said Lady Fanny, ♦* I madw grand* 

tnannna go into Fr into Ia>rd TiptoflTs rooms, and, dtotai^ 

out of my ow n mouth the letter which he wrote, and ptooed op 
the haunch of venison that his hideous old houi^keeper.bnoixgbl 
us— I ant quire jealous of lier— I ptonq^ up ihehaAtncih of vaniMUS 
in a copy of the /ohn BuU newspaper.'* , . 

It had one of the Katn&bouom ktuA jn H# I 
Gug and I mad on Sunday at breakfosi, and wd 
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timiStw The l&dies kul^hed tdo when I told 

tlta tW; A|»dl goSd-iwwred 3Udy J$.ne feoid sl>e wduld'forgive 
liier mid boiMidi I i^rod!d loo * which I promi^ to do as 
ofhm tdt «itoso to repeftt the offectee, 

1 newhml jwy more venison (rom the faraiiy ^ bttt til telt yow 
1 lm<l Ab(mt a month after came a card of *• Ixird and 
l^ac!^ K^itoir/* nnd a great piece of plum-cake . of which, I am 
sorry itmy; ate a great deal too much. 


CHAPTER VI. 

* 

C^ttt$ ftest Did^ksex Aiwiatton^ and af the Fffrct the Dimtwitd 
bad theie, 

the magic of the pih was not over yet. Very soon after 
Mrs. Brough's grand party, our director called me ui> to his rotnu 
ttt the West liiddlcscx, and after examining rny accounts, and 
spcakmg a while about Inislness. said. “lints a vtry fiuo 
diauiioad-p}ji. Master Titmarsh “ (he spoke in a grave, iMtromsing 
way)< “and I odied you on puriwse to spe.ik to you uj^on the 
1 do not object to smng tlie young men of this » siuli- 
hshment well and handsomely diessed ; but I know th.kt thur 
salaries cannot aftbrrl pmanients like ilujst, and I grave to see 
you with a thing of such value. You have paid for it, sir,— 
t trust yon hove paUt tor n : tor, of all things, my dear— <irar 
young IHend, bcvmit; of debt." 

1 could not conceive why Brough was reading tnc this lecture 
about debt and my hanng bought Uu‘ diamond pm, as I kfH*w 
that he ^d been axking about H already, and how 1 came by it 

Abrdnego told me so. “Why, sir," !ia>s I, “ Mr. Alnxlnego 
told me that he had told you that I had told him 

•*Oh» ay“«fey-lhe-byc, now 1 recollect, Mr liiitiarsh— I do 
roc0llectf--y«i ; though I suppose, sir, you w ill imagine that f 
Imveoiher mofe impottAsit things to remcmticr ' 
sir* in course." says 1. 

*♦ Thgtode of the clerks did say somethmj}- about a pm— that 
OlU^O^^Otflcr gentlemen had it* And so your pm wat> given 
yott^waati?" • 

“Itwasgfveit me, sir,^ itiy aunt, Mrs. Hoggarty of toastie 
HMgarty**’ said 1 »dsmg my voice ; for I w^s a little pioud of 
CK»titl%gfdty. « 
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*• Slie iwt be iKb 

*' Wily thank you, i«r/* lays ®>**' 

bandied a yifar joMMttre ; a liinn 
at S()ua&hutt » and tbrea ihonmndiwojbuadjiKli^^i^ 
banker s, as 1 happen to knout sir,— MtflV 

1 did lappen to know tins, yoa sea; beoa^uA* was 

cloaTi in Snnwtsetshire, Mr, MtcMattos, my IS3^$ In 

laland wrot^ to lay that a mortgage she hgiA <9^ tm4 
lagh u» ^ property had |ust brim paid ofif, and thitt thantolMsy^ifiy 
lodged at C outu b Ireland was In a very di&tmbddiaa|<|itih4^ 
d lys and friy^aiint wibUy determined not to Inve^ hejr in 

that country any more, but to look put fear $onm good In 

I figlancL Houerver as she hod always meefved iiilk jpijjl’dent In 
Ireland she w ould not hear of a smalkrintomt ^ nod fund srafned 
iti' os I wa a coniraerctal mnn, on ecsoiag to tpwn^ to look^ ont 
for some means by wineh she could invest ts^r kt IM 

1 itc at least ^ 


‘ And how do >ou come to know Mrs 
aocnmtely > s dd Mr Brough , upon wbikh I tpid 
*'Oood heavens, sir 1 and do you meau that yot|* w «Ml m 
the West Diddlesax Iniunmce Odko, applied to^ 
lady as to the manner in which she should invest paKtpcg1|!;^ii^^ 
spoke to btff about the Company which you hftvk to 

served Do you menn, sir» that you, knowing dkdtl 
of hve pee cunt, for yourself upon shhrel lffk!eib.dld 
Mrs, Boggart) to join us ^ ^ 

* Sir >a>s I, * I m nn honest sumv «h4 H^Ojild A 


bonus from mv own relation,*" ^ 

** Honest 1 know you an^, my boy^vniue your |tl^| gb 
am I honest— so is every man m thi| edmpilhy hdil^ Ho 
must be prudent as well We base five ^ 

our books as you sec--4lYC ^owd fi4€ otHhOtH ^ 
toignipaidup, $ii,^ihere is no dishonesty thfi^ 
not have twenty miHjon»-<i h^drgd 
not this be the greatest commeitnal 
ns it shall be« sir.'— it shall, as sure atinys^Mliali 
i£ Heaviiut blesi tny honeit ^deavoura lo P 

you suppose that it can be sp,, untesaevvay WM 


his utmost diHruoni lo forward the 
Bever, slr,-**-nflver ? and» fhr me, I a 


icceda 


wHlmtldo tbemkin<kalh:nwelnVl^ 



4M0 motUMtt ACMtOKO. ^ 

nm It m4 A mgif 

fer « Mm 1^ M m* iBsimtd et a thafibiilaet In tto Wm 
vtdMl^f^eiMcoridt Have you «Lge^ Aiv^i^the 

W'jtipWM b ttuwend in tbnmgntnre, I wy to the wrty 
M* MOt '‘Wwi it A Muwdtoldm beftwe you <tik for a plaet 

•hrmy^MctlMdi yoa not see John tkough»whi^ 

my coaoh^and ftmr Udo this 
I paid latoMr^ l^ouna^ 

Ctad iitifrdHitaittW yl&Afe T ^WTilr^AcI A 


V49» t£r; ItwisU the dtty yott dreni'oat ^g)it hunitol mi 
ffiX^^lhuiiday wodc/ siys 1» 
dt4 1 dudnet thnt slullmgi &ir ? Because it was my 
Brough a cotnmi&sioii , bouestly earned by 
bhtii^jttl4otiebtfta^ lATasihcre any disguise aliout a? No. 
t>id t dt^lc toy ilhe love of a sHillmg ? No»** says Brough, laying 
hto* wtd «d his iHsarti ** I did it iJrom ^rimctykf^^fr^ that 
oiM? of my actionsi as I can looh up 

^^MisdR^Sgyv alt my young nien to See my ^kxan^pto. 

iWi Itt jway that they may. lliink of that 

0A |Myier of mine ban a sick wife and moe 
Idnuelf a slefc mm. and his tcntim of Qto 
Istoabto ; he mahmdtnoney, air, in my servlGe«-<'Sixty pounds 
wtd nMre«^hi all tus children have to look to-««Ul . but tor 
tliat« la the emt of hi$ deaths they would be houseless beggars 
hi 4h^ strew. And^diat have I done tor that family, sir? I 
hdva|)at tfeWLttiOneiEOUt of the reach of Robert Gates, and placet! 
R sc^^ild h JhaBbo a blessing to his family at h»s death. Every 
to^^pifl^h^litswd hi shares in this ofhoe , and Robert Oates. 
MlyfloWert toot hoideisof three shares in the West Diddb- 
and, to that capadtv, yoitr inastdr and tuinc. 

jwyat ta 

« helpfess man, and those tender mtiocent 
han^l ihtok s6. sir , I Wiould be a dwgraeg to 
JMw If t diA But what boots m my eoSW and 
jpAwWicdf ^tWwf though i ptoea toy fHwids' money, my 
mtf owd money— *«»v hopes, ahhes, deilits. 
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amb>Uon$— all u|>on this ^terpHs^? You young mas not 
do so. You, honi I treat vritlbi lov« and cottddenco as nty 
dren, nuike no return to «re. When t toil* you teuudn sthl *, 
when I struggle, you look on. .Say the word at 
d4ni&f me ' O heavetts. tliM ikis should be the i^'njard oa ali W 
care and love for you ! ” " , . 

Here Mr. Urough uas $o affeeted that he ACtUjid^ hunt jhdn 
tcarb. atid I confess I saw m its true light the nt^Ugenonof^elilfili 
1 bad Wen guilty. ^ 

“Sir," says 1, “ I am sery— very sorry : it wast a matter 
delicacy, rather than otherwise, which imluccd me not to 
to rny aunt about the Wo« Oiddlesex, '* 

** Delicacy, my <lear dear lx>y— as if there can be any delicacy 
about making your aunt's fortune I Say iixliilcrcnce to me, say 
ingrriiitiide \\y tolly but don t yav delicacy^— no, iio> not deli* 
racy, IW hoiu si, iii> buy, and call things liy tbcir right names 
"--.dw.iys do 

** It ws/r ftillyaivl mgnititudc, Mr. Hrough,” says T ; I see it 
all now , and 1 11 write to tuy aunt Uus very post.‘*^ 

“You h.vl Wdttnr do nu such thing/* s.iy« Brougb bitterly! 
“the stocks are at ninety, and Mrs, Ifoggorty can get three per 
cent, fur her money/* 

*‘J 7mU wnic^ sir, upon my word and hononr, I a(ill 
wnic." 

“Welt, as your honour is yon mnst, I impposci fdr 

never l>n»ak your word— no, not fn h Thmatah, Send ate 
up the httcr wWn >ou hive done, and 1*11 litnnk; my 

word and honour I will/' nays Mr. }ho9gh» hinl^ik^t bold* 
ing out his hand to me. 

1 took It, and hu presi^d mine very 1dnd^^-**Voa nt^ os 
well down iierc,'* $ays he, as he kept hold oC H; ''ihwfeki 
pusnty of iMtper.’* ^ ^ 

And so 1 sat down and mcmded,,a beantifhl pCn, 
and wTote. ** Independent 'West Diddkeex 
tdoa.** and My dear .\unt/' in the best manner phSSAdek IHo# a 
I paused a little, thinking what I shotttd ttmd say; Ibf f bhitr 
always found that difficulty about kttm. the dhte dbd My 
dear Sp>iind-so one writes off immcdtntely^it is the heM part 
which is barJl; and I put my pen in my mmilb, 
back in my chair* and began to think it , ' > 

**Babr' said Brough, '^areytmgtdngtobeeboh^^ 



Am rm mur Ho^oAwn 4d 

m * 


tSk ^4 W $ood leUoair ^ X4»t^ u» me, ami I'U 4kt9Ae to you 



my Mom fimm Somi^rwMKliim X wmvopy 
tAPm you m«t I hav« so tlSM mmumf dimoUir 

Somd, that they have beeo good enough to 
ckA'^~ 




t suy. Mr, Rolindhand. as has liGen agreed by 
tbd Il6«rd ydaiirday, quits the derk*s desk niul takes thetfile 
^ aeeietsixy aod aciwiry* Mr. Highmore takes his place ; Mr. 



follows him » and I place you as third clerk— as 

**||iikd dM(wrkc)^ with a mAmt of a hundred and fifty |H>um1s per 
b' We mtWi will, 1 know, rmtify my dear mother and you, vho 
aaeoewd moiher to itie mt my hfe. 

I wapjam ai; boiitie, I remember you consulted me as to the 

of «yw Out 8 sum of money which wn*. lying useless in your 

hiiiilter*S turnds. I have sincu lost no opportututy of gaining vkitat in* 
fonimtkm X tsiuM : 4ta*4ed heiu 88 1 am. In the very mkist of adatrs, 

1 boM^ Vhhougb vcaiy y^og, X am as go^ a person lo ai^y to a» 
imnyOiliMtalgjreaMaifwaiid J* , . 

'it tartly thMttht of mentioning to you our Ajuweiadoh, hut 
1 me horn doiag soy I dtd not wish that 


so 


THE msTcmv OE mm»s^ 



any ojM vhookl ptpfKxtn ^hMa of S«i 

bcHevcp wftHoni «?(y*{irt o^'dnidEjIlEA j 

AKKk^dntion. ofl^e^^ the In^t encatiiy lhat yoh GaiLir>4H«t 
and> «t the <uune lime, th« hi|^«!at krtoteet mm 
** The ffitiution of Si« CorntMuiy, M I &e St %ti& 
rtof (nmlettine thatX t* «w ft>na«« i? 

^ Ihe «uhboeIhed and eepStal h psvk 

'Ihe body of dlreciam yoii know. Suffice it to <ay E " 
director »>« John JBroush, Ei(((|.« of the hrm of Brotm 
b*-r of Parliament, and a man as well-known as Sllivit, , . , 

Cuy of London, Hfs priyau fortune, f know fi^ a pMlm* 

a-uMliion; and the but dividends futid to the ithm^duddmedf Ihh 
1>, Amociatioii amounted to 62r per rent, per annonu*' 



[TSiat I know waj* the tiivitltnd declared by iWS.J ' ‘ < 

** AUhougli the Aharm in the marker are at a very gri^t fUttni to nLlti la 
thepfivileKe of the foor tir'it cietlot toduyx^jmcff a cerUinuuml^^ 
vach at par ; and if you, dcartst aunt, would wbh for Aesno wmth^ 

I hope you will allow me to oblige you by oDfering you Jia Of my 
iivwprivilcftuc 

Let roe hear (torn v-Ott untnedutely upon the 4(dbj|«a« a« 1 havehbetdy 
an offer for the whole amount of my dmee at miuket piice,^ 


•* But T haven't* air/' saya 1. 

** You have. atr. / uiU take the iduurc» ; but I t^pt ji^« I 
wnnt as many resprctablc pmons m the Company wt 1 5:011 bripg. 
X want you bvcauao 1 like you, and I don't mind tolling you (hat 
I have Views of my own os well ; for 1 pm an honest mnn^ and 
SKty openly what I rnean, and I'll tcU you vffy I yr$M you* X 
ain'tf by the regulations of ihc Company* havn mom than a Ogr^ 
tarn number of vot«^ ; bat if your aunt lakes shares* X capitiBt •<*'X 
don't mind owning it -* that wdl vote with meii you 

midenitand me ? My objea is io be aU in all with Ihn CoiGil^fiaiiy ; 
And if I be, X will make it the most glorious «Ailde|ni$A t&t twor 
was comlucted in the City of Londoit,** ^ 

So I signed the letter And left U with Mr, ti tq ftsa^ 

The next day 1 went and took my place at the idihd 
dedc, being led to it by ^Xr. B, , who m^e a speoehjto 
much to the annoyance of (he other tlMpt* who 
theh sstvioes ; thmigh* as for the mtter of^that* ^ 
were fciy futtch alike: the Cb^pony wa^ only 
and the oldest clerk in it had not six memths* nsom 
it L ** i*ook Que" sold that en^knn 
Have you got money* or hare any 
or are Ahy of them gomg to p^t,k imo i^dCStniS!^ to , j( 
toAosA'erhim^hElMkiM^^M 



^ 4' 

jaiM99l«|il^ A4lsK<MH<»43aiajii‘h^ 

4 mi l»H;i$tsa:r 

vi^ th« mticr, and $xM thxi^ |f W vme 

t# to^ }m^s Mbi:« anmh«f» Jmve 

Inir t }ia 4 harmed anjrel themi An<i done 
^ severat 

Ahodflcgo, **lw>w yon got the i^aoc# ti \m 
, iMdkoraSlfiNlm. Itcdd Brough yon weiv a cou»kolf^^t^^ 
liji iSA, of tbdK'reasury* had venison from lum and ad tm : 
and dH^d h be experts that you will ho abk to do him 
^ diat qimter/* 

t iMk there waa aome likelihood in what Abedaego $aid, 
heemke Oi» govdimor. as we caWed Wm, fnH;iU 9 ntly spoke to «ie 
abij^ ^ oonaln : tiold me to push tlie concern In the West 
End df the town, get as many nobkmen as wc could to insure 
wijLb tt^ and ao on* It was in ^‘ain t said I coaid do nothing 
Whh Mr, Preston. “ Bah I bah I ** says Mr. Brough. don’t tell 
41^ Poopledon’t send bannebos ctf venison to yon for nothing ; ” 
nnd^ i*m eonvinced be thought I was a very cautlouSi prudent 
i» not bragging about my great family, ami keeping my 
conigXHdolo ^ith thm o iecrtx. To be sum. he might have kofned 
' the trdth Bom Ous, who lived with me . but Gus would insist 
that I was hood in g1o>e with all thenobdlty. and boasted about 
me na mwvh as 1 did myscir. 

Ttmobape itsed b» eoB me the West Knder.'* 

t^kOttgld I. **whai I have gamed by Aunt Hoggfttty 
living me a dbrnondUpin I a lucky thing H is that ^e 

didjoot givd^me the money* as 1 hoped <ihe would t Had I not 
itad the ldli«4iad 1 even token it to any other person but Mr. 
^oktiidli lady t>rum would never have noticed me ; hod finely 
Wftlihwwr nodeed me, Mr. l^otigh never would, and I never 
llgMfdd Wo tienn third clprk of the West Dkldlcficx,'’ 

It htemt at all this, and wrote off on the very evening of 
" to my dearest Mary Smith, givmg her warning 

"|||^¥'*ditrtwn event/' for wbfoh one of us was longing very 
come off sooner that wc had expected^ Aad wl^ 
SHSaB.'s own forttme was £^q, year, mine was /rjo ; and 
we W jf$aa» |ire always vowed we would marip* Ahr^ 
i pouM but go to Somenunshire iiow* 1 might 
It^i^Valh'is^fO <ild Sndth's door '' (be was her gmndfofhiv. 
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And a half'pay lieutenant of the navy). " I might tH the 
knoeker. and sec my betovcd Mary in the partour, dcnd T?#* 
obliged to snctik b^ind hay-ricks on the look-ont tof 
pcU stones at midnight at her window.” ^ 

My mint, in a few dayv, wrote a pretty gracious replay to iny 
letter. She lr.id not determrned. she said, as to thj rnatmaT 
winch she sliould employ her three tlionsand poundSi batshodkl 
take my offer into wo'ntleration ; f»egging me to keep my ^res 
oix;n for a little while, until her mind was made up. 

What, theii. dues Mr. Brfmgh do? 1 learned afterwafdSi In 
the year iSjo, when he and ttu* West Diddlesex Association bod 
disap[H*arvrl altogether, how iu* had proceeded. 

“ WTio are the altorneys at Sloppcrton? ’ says he to me htfl 
careless way. 

** Mr. Ruck, sir,” says I, " is the Tory solicitor, and MOSSTS. 
Hodge & Smithors the Talieials.*' I know them very well, for 
tiu* fact IS, iHiforo .Mary SmiiJi came to live in our parts. I Vfas 
rather partial to Mivs Hrnlge, and her groat gold-coloured ring- 
lets ; but Mary c.inie, ntivl somi put Aer nose out of joint, as the 
saying K 

“And you are of what prditios?” 

* * Why, sir, w« are Liberals. ' * I was rather ash.aracd of this, for 
Mr. Bmugh was an out-and out 'Tory ; but Hodge Ac SrtdtWa 
is a most rcspcctabie firm* I brought up a pocket hxmi theth to 
Hickson, Dixon, Paxton & Jackson, <ntr so!»et0n> tfho ave tbdr 
London correspondents. * 

•• Mr, Brough only sojiL Oh. indeed I ** and dkj ned talk any 
further on the subject, but begtm admidng my diaiiiiond-piit vmjr 
much. ' 

“Titmarsh, my dear boy,” says he. •' I have a yming at 
Fulham who U worth seeing, 1 assure you. and who has heard so 
much about you fixmi her father (for 1 like you, my bO)% f don't 
c,arc to own it), that ^hc is rather anxious to see j-ou toa 6u!PPOnei 
you come down to us for a v oi'fc ? Atwclncgo u ill do yput 
“ f.iiw, sir I you are wry kind*” says L 
“ Well, you shall cemw down ; and I hope you wid' llkjft 
ckrot. But hark ye 1 1 don't think, my dear ftdknw pjfX mi 
•quite Smart enough --quite well enough dn^seck Do yoil 
stand me?” ^ ' 

“ Tve my bhio coal and bmss buttons at nome, sbr.*^ ' 

“Wliat! Uiat thing with the waist between your 
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you ^EtimgtCs party?" {h w<is iuUmst btgA-wuUted, 
Ri4)« co«|fiMtty im years b«R»rtt.) *^No-^l«ai» tbut 
4i^ Some new ckuRes, sir»*^wo im suits of 

wtOCOCSs » 

suyitlf I’m already, if Uie truth must be tol4» very 
oTsiMSf for thi^ quarten aad can’t adottl myself a new 
Suft U icu^ time to coma'* 

** tPOC^ pooh I don’t let Uwt annoy you. Heroes a ten^poqnd 
note^<**but no. on second thoughts, you may tis well go to my 
taOor^S, rU drive you down tlKirc and ncx^er mind the bdl* my 
good iud ) And drive me down he actually did. in his grand 
coHM^'^aiid'^fOur. to Mr. Von StilU. m Chflord Street, who took 
mytmeusme* and sent me home two of the fine!)! coats ever seen, 
a dmss-coal and a fh>ck. a velvet wafutciut, a silk ditto, and thn^^ 
palm pf pantaloons of the most l)eautiful make. Brough told 
me to get some boots and puni|>s. a.itd sdk stockings for evenings ; 
so tlmt when the time cainc for me to go down to FulJiam. 1 
appeared as handsome as any young nublemnn. and Cus said 
that '* 1 looked, by Jingo, like a regular Updop swell. ** 

In the meantime the following letter had b^n sent down to 
H(N%e & Smltbcrsi • 


Auusv, Oucmhicl. Lonpok: liha- 

fTbls part being on private afiUrs 
mladva to the cams of 
Dixon Kaaatnieony. 

Snodgma^ v. Robiiidge oml nnotKer 
1 am not pcrimUed 

^ to extia«.t ) 


** likenritO we beg tn hand yrm n few more ptwpectuiteff of the lnd«pen>' 
dWit'Wwit iNddieMex Fire niul Ufc toHumnee Company, of which w« 
have the honour to be the ^Kilidtor. in l^ondou. W« wrote to you Ust 
yetW, reqWMting you to Accept the StupficrLon ami SootemcL agency ft>r 
im and have been expecting for mtna time lock that either bhare* 
pr eMuianoiM thooU) be effected by you. ^ 

** The Mital of the Company, a* you know, h fi\ e milUon« Merling (»ay 
^l^i^OOivoooy. laid we are in a dtuatioo to offer more than the imiaTcom- 
O^mpfi Ip onr agenia of the leKaf ptofewilon. We dull be haopy to give 
a^ptt^miun trf’fl per cent, for fihaie4 to the amount of Ziooo. M per cent. 
AMfim a thonaiuid, to be bald imme^liately upon the taking of the abareik 
am, dear Sim. for self and partnewiv 
** Yours most laithfutfy. 

*'SAMtfKL jApCfOW^’ 



SI * THE iitEToEV OF $AKt?Et tvmmm ^ 

Tbh letter, m 1 nM, (^me^oiny twmdssonM^ 
wor^ t knc*w notinng of it In tbe year yff^k 

suit cbthrs. 1 went 4o«m to a week 
ru£tos# re9iii>*iice of John l^ugb> Bsqnire. ' 


CIIAPtr.lt Vlh 

}J<m Samtutl TUntarsh reaeM the h%ghnt PMM «f ^ 

If 1 had the pen of a George Rohiiis. I mi^t 
Kookery property * suffice it. however, to «ay^ if if 
i^onie country plice . iKith handsome lawns 
river, londsoine shrubberies and conservatories, fbhstiaihlto^ 

houses, kktoll<^<^|WlWMl^ 
and pvnyththg lk»|Qie|^ng 
to a 6rst-mte rm ^ wrM 
as the great 
called it when he hatd^^ 
tnered it down sqm^yeai^ 
after. 

1 arrived off a Snmrday 
at halfoun^hOtfr beffirn 
djutner agmvege<i dg ffs»n 
out of livery shwwid the 
to xny fopmtittmnlhd^ 
chooohae coal and 
lisde^ tidtHi 
lea tna taiitofiit 

f hMwatiroitKMnri^ys 
ftnd « gnM diniM# %tt« 
wady at Jii«, at niit^ 

I bad tbtt bexmlil^^et 
• appearing to Vtaa SMttn 
dfcss-coat and my new silk stockings and pumps. 

Brough took me by the hand as 1 came tn, and plWljntC^IA^ ^ 
to hiv lad) p A stout fairdiaired woman, ut light blue saiin ; 
to his daughter, a tall, thin. d«irk eyed girl» with 
IvK^kmg very ill naturcrl, and about eightlfen. 

** Belinda, my love.'* said her papa. * t!ilis young gentkMttfhH iii^ 
one of my clerks, who was at our ^U." 



tss emt rntmo. js 

y ^ n » HI 

MW* iBMtiydfti Iwar 

iHeiia 

aAi$||u;i|>^llM»*l^»»0ft 

& l^^esii^slMaeiit, «i»d in the CHsy of toiKlOMt** 

tHnt* tectli^thl^er^ 
Infill ^ PcHnda made a Imt eim^f > ahd 

iMH^lHUtl, and said «he would try and numllte 
to any fhend of fniptiV We have Ddt mch 

MhM Brough. **tM»d are only in 
la$A 1 4iO||e before you leave us you will see epnus s^i 
«$Wa|r«eabhi.*' 

a fashionable girl, IW^m her using 
laftguafe in tWs way. 

dOe giH?" ^Id Broughi whimpering to me^ and 
of her a5 a man could lie. she a fine 

gW*-^^ Jnpu dog? Do you see broeding IflcO that In SooMset- 

< 

** Koi 4^, apoh wjf word I ** answered 1> ttithcr sUly ; |br | was 
thhddng all the whf^ how *' Somebody icit$ a thousand times 
iilOKtelbefMdlfh^ simple, and ladylike. 
f*4|id what has my dearest love bcccf doing all day?’^Wl|d 

I have plu^if the har|^ a little to C»|»tain IP^lgig'a 
fipta* Iftdin't !♦ Chfaahi ^ 

C^j^tafa thn Itotidhrshhe Franols Fb0g uud. Yes, Brough, 
yodfflldrdatgddie^ luwp, and iw(hdi die puum,imd 

^ gid^, and a song or two ; and m had 

thewl&aSure wf a /ri^menadra a walk upeat dte water/* 

Captain ! ** cries Mrs. Brough, ** walk on the water?"* 
*'*^1^1191^ pttunma, ydu don't uniEimtand French?*' says Miss 
BetfMa» With a sacser. 

^^Illfaa sad disadvantage, madam," says Fizgig gravely ^ *' ami 
{ ^otmihiaWid yog and Bmugh here, who arc coming out in the 
gtsat Worlds to have some lessons ; or at least get up a couple of 
* dcmwi ptuaass, and Introduce tliem mto your conversation here 
ItoCk I suppose, sir, you speak it commonly at the office, 
l^'Vlfhtd*ywU^ ? " And Mr. Fizgig put his glass mto bis 
. t^ahd looked at me. ^ 

HWp speak EngUi/i, sir/* sayt I, *• knowing it "tkm thou 
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“ Everybody has not fiad your opporttm^es, Mis* 
ctmtfnued the gentiewftn. *• Ew*ybo4y ha^twt 
attire, hey? MmU^m vKmkt^m^i itiy good sHr? yOttVOtillllilcI: 
to your cttrsiNl ledgers end things. What*elhel'''M(^ib^ledgerr 

Miss Relindn.?*’ 

How can you ask? U n'en rim. I'm 
»• You should learn. Miss Brough." said her mhi6f» ** iThe 
daughter of a Bntt«ih rxun'chant need not beasluinfed Of 
l»y which her father gets Ms bread, fm not ashamed— not 
proud. Those who know John Brough, know that ten years nga 
he was a t!K>or rliTk like ni> fnend 1 itmar^h here, and Is now 
worth hah -a million. !*• there any man in the Hott^»o better 
li^teni'd to than John Broiigh ? Is tlv‘re any duke in the land 
that can giw a iK'ttrr dinner than John Brough J m a larger 
fciftune to his d mgbttT than John Brough? Why. sir. the 
humble jH-rsou now speaking to you could buy out tnany a 
( Jetmin duke 1 But 1 m not proud —no, no, not proud. There's 
my daughter— look at her ■ \^hen 1 die. she will be nustreas Of 
my fortune; but orn 1 fn*»u<l? No! Ijet him who can win 
her, marry her. that >» what I say. Be it you, Mr. Fkcgig. son 
of a pi'er of the ifjilm ; oi >oii. Bill Tidd. De U a duke or a 
shCk'^bUck, w hat do I tare, hey ? — wdiat do I care ? '* 

•' O o-oh ' " sighed the gent who went by the name of BUI 
: a \ery pale young man, with ablack riband round hia neck 
insb'ad of a hondker^ hicf, and his collars turned down Uke Lord 
Byron. He was leaning against the mantdpieoe. and with a pair 
of great grei-n eyes ogling Miss Utough with all his 

Jdlio— my dear Johnl" cried Mrs* Brough, seising hat 
husband's hand and kivsmg it, you are an angdi. tlAtynd nrh 1 '' 

** IsabeHoi don't flatter me ; I'm a a pldn dcikgals^t 

chire n of London, without a particle of furide, except In yon and 
iny daughter here— my two Bells, as 1 call them f ThSa k thO 
way that we live, Titinar&h. my boy : ours is a hnppyr* htttob^, 
ChrisUan home, and that's all. Isabella, leave gornyhautf !** 

** Mamimt. you mustn't do so before company ; odkKui 
shrieked Miss B. ; and mamroa quietly let the hand hdl» nhd* 
heaved Irom her attipki bosom a great large sagh. I idtalUdWIg 
for tthat dmpk woman, and a respect lor Bnpogh toth ' 
eoutdn'i be a bod man whose wife loved him an, , 4 
Dinner was toon announced, and 1 hl^ theimnournf.lklddh^ 
in Mim E ^ who looked biudc rather angrdyt I thought* 
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tm»0m hod <0tt^ bk am to Mrs» 

les^mg mi» aod Mi; 11jd4 to 
OiU'pbmiat Ino ojppoutc side of tbc table. 

A% ^000^ ^Mke wtt$ iurbot and soup isrst» and boM fOrkiejr 
aHerwanls* ^oonfse How i$ it that at all the great diiiisi9« 
tbei'h^'tliio |i|pi|MMual bmled turkey ? It was real timlQ-aoup ; 
tboilr»Hlitid X had ever tasted it » and I remarked ho# Mrs. B. , 
ivho baistod <m bol|nng it. gave all the green lamps of fat toher 
hildbaildk and put seveml slices of the brenst of the bird under 
tha body, umtl H came to his cum to be helped 

Vm a plain man, ’ says John, ** and eat a plain dinner. 1 
b.iAe 3Nltir jkidtsliaws, though X keep a hrcnch cook for those who 
are not otttiy way qf thinking. I m no cgotiit, look you , Tie 
no prslttdicea i and Mtsa thr^ has her i^Aameis and fallals 
aocofdmg to her taste. Captain try the 

^Ve had plenty of champagne and old Madt ira with dinner, 
and great silver tankards of porter, whn h tho<!i might take aho 
chose Brough made espini ilh a lioast of dnnktng beer , and 
when tlie ladies retired, said. '*(«cni]emeri, Hggms will give you 
an unlimtuHi supply of wme tlw^rc s no stinting here , ' and 
then laid himself down fn his eas>-ihaur and fcU asleep. 

** Xlci Always docs so,*" whi^pend Mr 1 idd to me. 

^♦(kt fOciMa of that yellow seded wine. Xiggma,** says the 
t apmla, ** That other churet we had yesterday is^ loaded, and 
disagrees with w« Infcroatly ^ 

I must vay I liked the ycUow seal much better than Aunt 
Hoggarty’s kosulia 

1 sogA found <mi what Mr. lldd was. and what he was longing 
fsft^ 


she ft glorious creature ? ' says he to me, 

** Wboi, says t 

BdAMbt, to be suMbl ' cried Tidd, Did monal ever 
koklMil eyesrhte hers, or view a more sylph-lUte figure?*^ 

* haVo a Uttle more flesh, Mr, Tidd,"* says the 

Chjplahii ''and A Ifttle kiss i^brow. They look vicknts. those 
in Agirk diUs^tmsi Mr. Titmarsh, as 

Miisit BMNWBh wotfld WBSfP* 

h^bkk it remarkablf good clam, sir/* says 1. 

yon'ra the i^bt sort of felloiir T* says the Captauk 
db ? Ton respect our sleeping host yondcr>** 
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tat Bismr oa umm. tmn»» ' 


lAlrifeMiiiflAing tXreei0r^** 

•'A»4satiot/^0^ysim; 

of»gt, Vtt prove mf o^aifiteice tocv*^ 

*♦ Why» sir« yottmtKit know thsiX I em« bw » » ^ 
skitirnble prop^y, Air, on tho z4^of 
--inbo»iness.“ - 


'♦boy at once he was a tailor, 

**Heioajra tailor, what 

edocatlon, and have the fedmgs of a geatlemao ; as < 

perhaps, and mote, than some members of ah 
**Tidd, don't be severe 1 * says (he CaptAbit drhilti^^ 
glass, 

** Well, ^^r 1 itmar^h, when of Age 1 come mto ft C04kdikkH%i^ 
liroperty . and Mr Brough has been so good as to say hO etui |jot 
me tw( Ivc hundred a yc.ir for my t««tmty thousand pcMdfc» Md I 
have prondBcd to inv(»>t them * 

** In the West Diddloscx, sir says hi otir i/Sfins^lt** * 

** TfiOi in another conipany, of ahtch Mr. Btottjg!}! Is d i nsgtOi b 
and quite as good a thing Mr. Brough »a vdty tildfrU^doC 
iny family. Str, and lie has take n a great likingtonte \ 
that ivitb my talents 1 ought to got into PUrlmmont , amSIlNBlOh^ 
and then I afh^ 1 have laid out in> paufntoiqr, I 

you see T* « ^ 

** Oh, you designing dog I *' said the Cdptahk Whdl*f*tofel 
to hrk you at bchool, who ever would hftii^ dhft^ 

thrashing i sucking statesman 

•‘"lalk away, boys!’* said Brough, WftMng oul Of hUlliksep; 
** 1 only slwp V , tth half an eye and bear you idl. Yes, yemt dbail 
gel into l^irliament, Itdd my man, or my f 

You shall have six per cent for vottr money^ or hem Mim 
me f But as for my daughter--<isk and ndtma. $hb 

Captnin, or I iUnarsli. may haws her, tf yem cdxi get | 

ask id ft son-in-law is, that ho should be>« as 

f % 

*l^niibislncdc«dvesykno^ 
slge|iiig«aiit, pcdhtedtunb^ftlbiwt^bt^ 

w BaW t ** t tMf tg M iiimk .* 








^ t(f «qIM^ M»t #1^ t))K» 

^ ^ i«eme4 ta hftv« ii |[r^f 

l^A irem dr ^ iu0 
lAiiAtlltocKitiom^ Kmdftxbii4niit^t'i%f 
ti«* lit d9hl»4uid M doe^we aU a«B^^ 
Aldimm Broi^ md prayers, a diapter* and 
,tia$ikm ii^rwati4«» toms and all the aotemhds d 
t^ahidll^llMsFmdhid^ df^nsieur Noaticwlgpaw. 
I dAi mf chair, walking abotii in the shrabbetiaa 

' ^ilcap. fltiiddng a dgan 
j an week-daya. punctaally at eight, Mr. Brnngh 
weiw^jlwwai^ dmaame immooy. and had hts family to pfs^yt ^ ; 
hat^dMaig^ dtil man waaa hypocrite, aa I foondafterwards. I'miKH 
gdhglp the family prayers, or say he was a hypocrite 

Aiiiaaiiir lit them. Th^ are many bad and good men who 

bat I am sare the good 
n^wew^ nMl better ior it, and am not called U{>on to tattle 
tbtgMd^ and thtndbie 1 btvo 

pMi deal of the leligioiis pan of Mr. Urohgh’t 
iaiipm itmtm ft, tihut w^igion waaaiwayion his Up; Ihp 
he ^|i^ao Chhidi dieka dyary Sunday, wlmn he bad not a 
pdrl^ ; eiadirhddMiMHtalkrcl^ with us when we were alone, 
had a ifpM dad to aay upon the subject upon occasioaa, as t 
found ^d«y#limweh<4a(;p^ DbJMiAter party to dine. 

aind^WA&hh ‘talk Was as gwe as that of any minister present. 
'Bddapuotthere ibmday^^ make him forsake 

Mt Spp tlband or refrain from wearing his collars turned down ; 
So 4|d4 was tom Wllb the Igiggy to Astley‘s. *' And hark ye, 
ItkWd^lhy^bnyr stud he. ^'ieave your diamond-pin upstairs : 

andthewghfor toy 

i>lfp no’^ngomy to haiwdcss ornaments, yet I would not 
llp^lMsgirwf those who have sterner opitdoas. Vou wUl 
j[‘jky ¥m add Mlm INmgh consuh my wadies in this 
^Afrd So thc^tQjl.**^ they both came down 

' ~yd ijppfify i wlw fff w- ■'M%t f 0fT*n*™i^ y f*fi* 
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The Captam over lurvenil funea to »ee mt mAp^ 
Broogfb seemed to too 

him X was walkmi; mil elone the and 
talk together^ ^ ^ 

“ Mr. Titmarsh/* says be, •* from vifhai Hih 1 of 
YOU, you seem to be ah hoaest» stod|Ed^t«mlmief 63iowi 
and 1 want some information that yon can teH toe»jhi the 
hfst place* if you wiU-^n<tnpon myhoootoliShsB^lto^^^B^^ 
-^bout this Iraurance Company of yours ? Vdndto»jtoihhCi'^i 
and see how affairs aregoinff on. ts yonrcoiicemnstobtototof ” 

**S{r/’ said 1, frankly then, and upon my hcHtoto too* T 
believe it js. It has been set up only four yendl, $t is ttoe » hot 
Mr. Brough had a great name when it was estcddtihedlv and A 
Mxst connection. Every clerk m the office Inns* tO bff sintb* Iff a 
manner, ]KUd for his placxi. either taking shams Or by 

lus relations taking tlieiii. 1 got nunc because my mother, who 
IS \cry ptKir, devoie<l a siUiill sum of money that came to us to 
the purchase of an annuity for herself and a ptovbtott tot me. 
rhe matter Vi debateti by the family and our attorneys, Messrs* 
Hodge & SmUhcr>i, who ore very well known In our pmf trt the 
country , and it waff agreed on all hands that my siio^er cmdd 
not do better with her mooiy for all of us than latost itto tMs 
w'av Brough alone is wortit half a million of money, tout 
name is n host m in>cir. Nay. more 1 WTOtetbeofeficWdSff to 
;in nunt of mine, who hns a considerable sum of money hi loose 
cash, and wlio had consulted me os to the disp<>sa] ot it* tobtvest 
it in our offfeu Can 1 give you any betior paruof Of my Oj^too. 
of Its solvency? ' 

*• Did Brough persuade you m any wny?'* 

*'Yes, he certunW spoke to me. but lie v«siy hdtifcldy told 
me his motives, and tells them to us .ill as hgvuuitbf* 

* (jentlcmeti. it is my object to Increase the cOfmecshto Of ^ 
office as much as possible. 1 want to crush all the 
in JLondon. Our terms an: lowei^ tbah ahy otti^ «toi 

bcarto have them lower, and a groat tmsmeto Wfft toi 

that way. But wu imtM work outsehFes aa wA 
abareholder and officer of the estahhsbnieiit Mft 
and iwing us Gustomci3,--no matter forjiowlittto they 
**-«ngaga them * that is the great pot^*^ And ^ 

Diremr makes all his fhends and s^fUta dia to faM ^ ^ 
tetylodga^port^yonder is ashatobclder; mi 
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ImditGf atuf igfm$, K^AWttpk better 

AijN^ Itatiitt^ my &mt tm three thotMKiatd pwtdb which 
hjfifv lier 0 wvesi with us.'* 

«« tbi« Mr. Titmanh.'* 

'* luftkes Tio disjfiifec of the matttr. "When 

the olh«9^, Idoh't behcve Mr. 
Brov^ hwy hiriher tmtice of me. But ho whnu mo 

to ion in just nt the vcf:^ ftMnnent 
when hehl^Beetltitf^ ine : and he h(t|)fs to gim o^or my fhmily 
thnunurb YMh we drove down. ‘Younre 

t Utmarsh.' said he . • you Know that I don t 

{Ration >*00 are on Yionesi fellow, and write 

a fgoofk ]iiin4i^ U 1 had a lesser bnbe to oflrryouat the monient. 
t ahOtdd only h^ve ^en you that « Imt I had no cliouie, andgavu 
ycrti wim was m my power * 

'* ThiU'i ftifer enough , hut what can make Brough so eager 
fof suc^ a wiBOli oum os three thousand pounds ? * 

it h«d bem ten, sir, he would Iwvc been not a Wi mom 
You don’t know the CUy of London, and the passion 
UrMcb am giteat mm m the share moiket have for inemasing 
Mr. Brough, sir. would eonvan and wheedle 
A eMimitty*iareep m the way ot business See, here is poor 
IMd and bis twenty thonsnnd pounds Our Director has taken 
postetskMi of hhn Just in the Mme way. He wants all the 
esinliit be can lay his hands on." 

” Yes, and suppose he runs off with the capml ?*' 

** Mr Broufdh of the firm of foough d. Hoff, sir ? Suppose 
^ Budb of England runs off t But here we am nt tlK lodge- 
gale. Lot’s Alik Gates, another of Mr Brough's victims " And 
WO wont in und spoke to old Oates. 

♦•^Wddl, Mr. Gates,” says I, beginning the matter cleverly, 
**yotfi 90^ ana oC my mastersT you know, at tiie West Dtddksex. 
IptjKlerl*^ 

"IIJOBOi jadt#** says old Oates, grinning. He was a retired 
S^iyiiadb u large family come to bhn m his old age 
^ ask ymt what ilgeur wages ore, Mr Gates, thit you can 

l^by m mch money, ^ purchase shares in our Compapy ^ 
MiMilUjAd 11 a his wagS ; and when wc inquired whether ^ey 
wmnifldmigaYai)^ awomtliat his masiqr was the kindest gentle- 
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man in the world ; that be had put two of his dsiugbters into 
service, two of his 6oi>s to clmrity schools, rhadt^. one i^piEentjoc?, 
unci nnrtatcfi :i hundrod Other benefits that he had te^dved froift 
the frtmily. ^trs. Brough clothed half the children ; ihastargave 
Uic'tn blankets and coats in winter, and soup and ilhnit il^ the, 
year round. Tljcre never was such a geoertfsas IMify; JWtre* 
^ince the world began. 

'‘Well. Sir," said I to the Captain, "does that salisf!^ you? 
Mr, Brough gives to these i>cople fifty times as much a$ heg^dns 
from them , and yet he makes Mr, Gates takn sburet In dur 
t.'ominany." 

“Mr. 'rumarsli," say^ the Captain, “you are an honest 
fellow ; and I conP‘S'^ y<»ur argument sounds w'ell. Now tell me, 
d«j you know' nnythiiig nboiu Mi^s Brough and hex fortune?** 

“Brough will I'Mve h*T everything— or say$ so.*' But 1 
MippoM; ihi! ('aptain saw some particular exprestdon in my 
countenance, far he UuightM and sjikI— 

“ I suppose, my iJrur fe;!»>w', you think she's dear at the price, 

1 don't know that are far ■waong/' 

•'Why, then, if I may make so bold, f^ipt.ain Firgtg» ate you 
ulvv.av!. at her het'ls?" 

“ Mr, ritinar&h," fniys the Captain, “ J owe twenty thousand 
pounds : ' and he went back to the hotipe directly, and proposed 
foi h<*T. 

I thought this rrithiT cruel and unprincipled crvnduct onihe 
gcnilonian’s part ; for he had Ijocd introduced (o the ChJSftUy by 
Mr. Tidsb with wIm.ti h< had been at school, and lind supplanted 
'!‘w.M i-nttrcly in ihe great heiress’s nffections. Brough stormed 
and actually swore ai Ids claughtcr (as the CapUtn told me after- 
w.irds) wlicn he heard that the latter had accepted Mrt Fir^g; 
and at la <‘4. sih-iug the ('. apUiin, niade him give hjs word that the 
ongagenwnt '-houlil be kept secret for a few months. And Cap- 
tain F, only made a confidant of me\ and the 9 % he said : 
bill thi'. was uflcr Tidd Kid p-iid his twenty thomnUd pc»tnd;Sp 
cucr to our governor, which be did punctually when he CAirie gt 
age. rhe same day. too. he proposed for the young lodf* Utld 
J need not say was rejcc^ted. Presently the Captain's 
ment tiegan to be whispered about : aU his gneat the 

Puke of i:k>ncaster. the Earl of the Earl of 

csunc and visited the Brrnigh family ; uic Hon, Henry RingwtikKl 
became a shareholder in our Company, and the Earlof Cisd»$ialth^ 
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to be^ , Ovr sHms rose to a jarmlam j oar Diosetof , hi» Wy» and 
dna^U»r W<QKe i^reaesiiodat Vjoaxi ; and ih«|pitmt W««t DIddJcsox 
W itie first Assurance Ofifioe iO Idn^lom . 

, A v4uy abort tJwte after my ri»ii to Fulham, my <l<sir mttt wrcde 
to fflio coftsuliod with her attorneys, MesKt's, 

,4 BfuitiMsr*, who stronjj^y recommended that she should 
invest sum ns t advised. She had the sunt inveauxi, tpo, in 

toy paymg^ tue many compliincnti, upon my honesty and 

talent t of which, dte said, Mr. Brough bad given her the most 
Httteririigj^&eottnt. And at the same time my aunt iidbnncd me 
thnt at her de»ith the sltares stsould lie my own. Tliis gave me 
a great weight in the Qmipuny, as you may imagine, v\t our 
next annual nutettng. 1 attended in my capacity as n shareholder 
and bad great pleasure in hearing Mr. Brough, In a magnificent 
speech, dutclare a dividend of r^ix i>er cent., that wc all received 
over the counh-rr. 

** You Ittcky young si'oundrcl ♦ “ said Brough to me ; " do you 
kuqw what made tne give you your plat»i? " 

“ Why, my aunt's mortey, to sum, sjr/* said I. 

" No such thmg, T>o you fancy 1 CAired for those jvtltry thn*c 
thousand pountl^ ? I was toM you w cm nephew of Lady I>rum ; 
and t^ly I>irm is grandmother of r.ady Jane Brvston ; and Mr, 
rrasion Is a man who can do us a world of goo<i. 1 knew that 
they had sent you vcniu>n, arul the deuce kniiws what ; and 
wbeii 1 fijiw Litdy )aiio at my pfirty shake you by the hand, and 
&pcak to you so kindly, 1 took all AiH’dncgo's lak^* for gosi^el. 
T/ka4 was the reason you got the place, mark you, and not cm 
account of your mifasKdiJc three thousand jxmnds, sir, a 

fortnight after j*ouwerc with us at Fulhun*, 1 met Preston in the 
IlohsciT i#tnd made a merit of having given the place to hi-s cousin. 

* Confound the insolent scounrhe) ! ’ said he ; ' /or my cousin I 1 
suppose you lake all old Dntm's stories for inic? Why, man, 
it's her mania : she never is introduced to a man but she finds 
out ^ eousinship, and wouUl nbt fail, of course, with that cur of a 
Tiliu^h I ’ * AYcll/ said I, laughing, ' iliat cur has got a gocid 
l^e in consequence, and the matter can't be mended.’ So you 
see/* owtiquod our Director, '* that you were indebted for your 
plncCi.not to your aunt's money, but 

• * IWi to MY A VN'FS T>1 AMQ.»« rvplS[ I *’ ^ . 

raseaH" said Brcmgh, poking me in the side and 
<iUt 9f the way. And lucky, in faith, 1 thought ! was. 
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ca^PTlR V}th 

Kiktes the Ilappksi Day ef Samurt Tthmr^h*t Ufi» 

J r>ON*r know bow ii \tas In the course of ibe immU Ik 
months Mr Rounrlhaiut.'lhe actiury, wbo had hoeoAi^a 
fouml adniircr ol Mr 0roug}i and the West 
t;on« suddenly qoaradled with tK>th« and tak&ng hie 
of the concern, he disposed of hiJ j^sooo worth Of to a 

pn tty gooi! profit, and uerU away. tM 

tsil both of the C omp.'iny and the I>iiTCIor. • 

Mr. Highmore no>* UH.umo iuv:rmry and acttuwy, Mr» Abcd- 
nego was first clerk. ;tnd your humble sen ant was second in the 
office at A ‘aUry of jC^sOii )e.tr. How unfounded were Mr* 
Koundhand s a-'fx’rsuins of iIu- West Uiddtcsex appeared «|ude 
rUvirly at our inc< ting in January 18^3, when ourCiwei Pewcior. 
in one of the ni ot br.duim ever bts»rd» d<»ckied tbai 

the half yciirly dividend >^as £4 percent, at t)»e rate of £$ per 
ctm* per annum . and 1 sent to my aunt ^laostcHbng a» the 
amount r»f the loiercM <jf ih<* st ick in my name. 

My ctadlent aunt, Mrs. U 'ggarty. di Ughted l>eyc)nd measttte. 
s( nt wie Kick £10 foi my own p«Kkt?i. anti asked nte if she had 
Milt ln'Utr ul! Siopjxitou and S<|uashtiul, and mvwst ail her 
luoru y ill thii admirable concern 
( m this fK»mt I crrtiM not sundy dt> heUer tl^an adt thtr opinion 
of Mr. Brough. Mr Ik told me that shares could not 1 ^ bari 
but at a premium . hut on my repn^mlng that I knew of 
worth in the market at par. he said * '* WuU, if so, he would Ukc 
a fair pnee for hus.and wuuld not minddKpjovingtuT ^5ooowonh* 
IS he luid ratlur a glut of Wcat Dtddksex Simnis. 03^ htsCCHer 
conceras wanted faxhng w ah ready money/* At the end of onr 
i rrnveTsition, id which J ptonnscd to rejwrt die pitrpurt to MfS- 
1 b»t;gariy. the Director was so kind as to s»ay that he find dutCr- 
mined on creating a pi ue of private m nre-tary to tlfc 
Dir^xSiir, and that I sJiould bold 'that office w tth ^^MHiooai 

sfilarv of ^130. 

I bad ^£450 a year. Mimi Smith had ^yoper lumttifi 
fortune. \\*hat had I wild should be my \mt of comltictf 
ever I couM realise £3100 a year? 

< »os of cottrsc, ami all the gents ii our ofiSc«? throt^ llliti* 
knew of my engagemem with Mary S« 3 lth. Her (jslhirr 
a commander in the navy, and a olfioer; |UMl 
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tHong^ «» I Iwiw^ saI 4» only a of j£yo 

A ym aHW$ 1« At «v«»tbody in my pio&eot p0f^^ in tho 
of might have mb<mAbfy looked not 

A 9 fl^ mom money, )x^ i|y friends ngrted that the 

: fMiwhoA*ouid 

irnllmvolbnminildkfo^ 1 fun som^ Ihf my 

|3mt* t mould not have t«kt.n the Txm! Mftj’or's own duu^tfsr In 
> plM Of Haiy, rwen ^tili a pknn lo her hirtune. 

Mr, Ihroligti of c<Mir»e was made awan* of my approacbtag 
mMago^ airof iwyihiogebe rotating to every clerk in thecd^ ; 
and 1 1£> bdieve Abodnego told him what we had (for dinnerevery 
day* Indeed* hie knowledge of otir aUhlrs wa-t wonderfbl 

He asimd me how Maty's money was invested. It was In the 
throe per matt* 65 Sd, 

Ricxmmd^ tays he* ** my btd, Mrs. Sam Tiunarsh that is 
to be may hairo awn per ewt, for her momw at the very hMist, 
nruJ on hetict aecttrity than the Bank o< England ; for Is not a 
i ontfiany of whkh Jtin Itrougb is the head WtttT thaw any other 
eonipany In Ktighuid?'* and to be sttre 2 thought ht was not far 
wrong, and prondsed to speak to Mary's gnardtarwon the subject 
Iwfore ottt mankige. Lieutenant Smith, her gramifatlx^r* bad 
at the dntt very much to our union. (1 mu^t 4v>nfeft$ 

th,ii, one day Ending froj* alone with her, and kof^ing, I Mien% 
the ttps of her liule Ungm, he hitd taken me by the eolUr and 
turned me oor of doors.) But H.tin 'litmarsh, with a lyiUtry v>f 
your, a promised fonum* of jf 150 more, and the right 'hand 
m4H of Mr* John, Brough of I^jondou, was a v«Ty ddfitent man 
fjrxmiSiim the poor cirri* ;?nd the ptw>r tUrgyinan's widow's inm ; 
and Old gcntlemao wrrote roe a kind k’^uer enough, and l*cgge4 
me to gcl%^ id)t palm of lamb*» wool ! 4 ocking> and tour dtiio 
wmlfctMini from HrnnanU'* and arequrrl them toti as a jmiwent 
lirommewtieii I went ilown In June-m hapjxy juneof iSaj*-' 
to frtc^ uoy dear Mary away. 

Mr. Brough was likrwisc kindly nntinus alxnn my nums 
SIcmpenofi and Squflb>htail propeny* which »hc had nut as yet 
ao^ttlt^UBced of doing; and, as Mr, R rotimrnted, it wa^t 
i(itt attdil siUMXie that any person ta whom he took smh interest, 
as he d|d {11 afl the nrkitives his dear young fnend* should only 
havw llM pliT cent, for hergmoncy, when site couM have elghf* 
Ho always called roe Sam now* pralwd me to the 
oilmr ymgiaon (whohnmght the praises regulsrly to mch saM 
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always 

ami M*W)>ati^tisedi<>^lie(Rily 
his vulgar acquaintani^ Bai 1 did not ea)^ lidv 
noi bt'lng born in Uu^ir sphere ; and lmUst4 did W nicn^oai^ 
foir going to the bouse at alt Mis'll Belinda n#» not at 
liking. Aftei ber tmgagement w Uh Captain and ato Mr« 

Tidd had paid hi$ jf ao.ooo and Fizgig's great miattontdiadio^^ 
ill some of our Dm^or's comimnius, Mr. Bron|^ diRsInrad ha 
bcUoved that Captain Flsgig's views wmt merctmxf* Bqd 
to the proof at once, ity saying that be mast fake Mula 
witliont a Cirthing, or not iia\e her at all Whetnopoii C 90 t>Un 
FIsfig got an appointment in the colooleft, tlmil Bnnigh 
became mot^ilbhumcmreil than ei^er. IMleoiddnotlMdpti^ 
htg she was nd of a bad bargain, and pitying piaor tW^n^b^eame 
back to the charge again niore1ove.sivk than ever, andwasfebitded 
pitlle&i.ty by 2^1 IVlincUu Htr Cither j[da$nl|r toki Tkld* 
that bis vtsiitsk won* clis^igm^alik to Rehnda. and though hoipaust 
always low anil \aluc hint, he tiegged hon CO discontlniie btH isdls 
at the Ko*>ktTy, Poor h Uoi% i he had |^h 1 his ;£eo,ooo Rtray for 
nothing I for a bat wus six jkt c4 nt to him coiaparcd to sla per 
cent, and the h.uid of Miss Belinda Brough? 

Well, Mr, Brough pith'd the poor lo\e-^k swaio, as be calkd 
me, so much, and felt voih a wami sympathy in $niy wcdblNiiiig, 
that he insisted on my going clm\n to Someisabdtieewitbd 
of monlbft* leave ; and away 1 went, as happy «i a Uudcji ts 
couple of brandmew suns front Von SriUs's in ipy Ifibdt (I had 
them made, looking forward to a certain ovent}^ astd Mde i!m 
trunk l^utenant Smith's fleecy hosiery ; wrapping ttp a fWrctl 
of our pimpcctUHn and two kUors flrom Jc^ BroRgil^ Baq., 
to my motlter our worthy annuitant, and to Mrs. l(c^fQpiny OUr 
exedilent shareholder. Mr, Brough £>aid 1 was alt ibat the 
fondest fatlier ci/uld i%ish. that he considered me OS ids Wa b<)y* 
and that he (wrnesUy begged Mrs. Koggauty hoi Id ihe 
sale of her Ituh* tandod property, as land was high nowaM fMosf 
faif; whereas the West Diddksex Associadon ^USM WW 
(txmqMStativttly) low. and inuat inevHablyr In the coai!!Mjtp(d ywur 
or two. double, treble, quadruple t^ieir present ifsSxtKu 
!» thlsway t was prepared, and in this way 
demrOitR As wepflurt^iatheyaid oflhef*BoH«ilS^^ 

^icet, 1 feUthat 1 never ithoold go h#ck toBoliOwar 
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il^ 

htmH 

M lAi^ 1^, tto^ 

i;i^|»olk«^«Sl^ AsIbrCu^, Otf |j 06 rfe%w 

icHexf «»i4 ^ that ho couUi not cat a morsdi of the 

moiSIfts wt grille hm vllh which I iwte<l him for 
^ In tlMt i4offbP‘hoM!5«j? artU when I went away waa 

hit Ifhlaiut bis handkerchief ht the archway of the 
db4»3tei.c the wheeK of the •♦tnie ni»ie” 
went over tils Um* ^ ^ l»MM'd Him roaring aa wc rn'Msed throiigh 
thenrt^k' Abi bow dllfcrMii wm oiy fet^lings ns I sat pmudiy 
th<ib& Otf ^ hunt by the aide of Jim Wanh the cotichman, to 
ibeaw I tiM ^ last tjime 1 moonted th \i eoaeh. txirung lyom my 
deayMai^tmd ocmiingto l>md^ wHh my trtAMovtvi^iN ! 

When anivod lasar homo <at Ortimplcy. three »nfk‘s from oiir 
xihagOk wbw tba ** Tme BJue^* generally stops to take a glass 
of ale at Hkii Poppklcat Arms) it was ns if onr Mcmla»r» Mr. 
Poppletoo libMir. aas oome Into the eotmtry. so grwit was the 
cOttconfMt of people asSemtiiod rotund the hm. And tlwfe wn% 
the landlord of Inn and an the people of the vdlnge 1 lien 
thena wee Tom Wboidtt, the poat-.boy, (torn Mn. Rmccr'a 
pes^g4icdid la oOr town; be wasrHing on the eld bay pmtm, 
and ttM^« Heawm blem as I wem drawing my aunt* s yellow 
ebjiridt* la Wbkb abe lawar wm out but tbrioc in a year, and in 
whMsImiwaat fa Ikwspleii^ anda newlut 

.iod Autbdr. She mved a white handkerchief cnit of the windiwr, 
and Thai V^boeksv ibouM out ** Hum I ** an dnl a num1:K>r d 
theHttki btadkguaidlK^ : who, to Ik* mre, would 

bum lk>t lbnythSag« What a change on Tom Wherk'r’s (virl, 
howomrl I rmiMmibored only a few years jhtefftre how he fmd 
w4dfq^ hie bwifi the box of the chaiv^, iw t was h mging on for 
oridebelii^ , 

bhmt Id my auiu't canlage eame the imxr whccknl chn»se of 
ItK, who WM drivtug bh oM bt pony with 
lotikai (n the barkmiot of Ihechaiw. nnd 
teeing that SmeMfy was ma there Hut, O 
1 thm was Somiibody in the yc!k>w chariot wtUi t|ty 
atm^ IM|liii|r bke a peony, di doctaie, ami looking mi iHpjiy 
^jtelMMifimdpit^ t:^badawbiiedrc<v%,anda|}ght^^ 

tl^Hoggaiiy 
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though whot the Hoggsutys had toda i|ith%ht 
1 don't know to this day. < 

Wellj the ** True Bttie '' guard made a greot On .hia 

horn as his foinr horsi^ dashed away ; OtelKjysahois^ t 
was placed bodkin between Mrs. Hoggarly and^s^t Tom 
Wheeler cut into his t^iys; the Lieutenatd had shakon 
me cordially by the band, and whose Mg dog did not malm the 
slightest attempt at biting me this time) beat his ppBf $|| £»t 



sides laihercHl ; and thus in tb*n. I may say^ unemtpSad 
prxxHjssion, 1 am\cd in tnuniph rtl our village. 

My d<^T inodu r .iMd the girls, — Heaven bless lhem1*<f*ft|i)e of 
them in their nunket'n spencers tl had sirnicthing pretty tu my 
trunk for each of tbeni)~-Hx>uld n^t aHord a carriai^jt had 
potted themselves on the road net^ the village ; and tteu yii^ 
a waving of hands and Imndkerelnds : a^ 

did not much notice them, except by a majesde tusaoif^la^ 


AK0 OIUEai1> ^©ARt7 0tAJ«Om>« 

Ift projpeiljrt 3^ 

bi^r hand««$ii[i«kcli«»mwlK^ 
iKtiW,'" cHod ttud blest^ m 

IM. mid W bcr seal’s «cymfoit wd htr daatikv$ bo^. and 
iabM M^i0iaai>'liTwm n paragon of virmeand g^-nUvi : lEtoi?#* 
f i^Jsis biil^ a yoimg fvliow, that by the aid cd kind 

ra^y into a very pretty projwrty, 

* ' t ndl td smy^ wit^ tuy modu^.^-that had ieen aitangfed 
hdbf:i^iumd t kxr Aov^ ahe and Mrs. Ib*g:gnily hw not remark* 
atfy t^aod litedil*.yat moUier said It was for my benefit that I 
altoidd iKtay With my aant, and so gave up ilte pU'Asura of having 
me with tm : and thodl^ hers was much the humbler house of 
the twd, I tm$d not «ay I ptdenrod it far to Mia, Hoggarty's more 
splendid atmi kd elpee the honiblc Rosolio. of whidi 1 was 
obliged now to drink gallons. 

It was to Mrs. H.*s then woweradrSven; she had prepared a great 
dmner that evening, ami bined an extra waiter^ and on getting 
om of thef enitlagis^ $bt? gave a sixpence to Tam Wheeler, saying 
dial was fbr hhitietf* and that she would settle vdth Mrs, Rincer 
for the horses afterwards. At which Tom ftung the si vpence U{«m 
the grounds swm most vioiontly. and wax %ery justly allied by 
my atim im ** iiftpmhient follow." 

She had tidten such a liking to me that she would hardly liear 
me ottt of her tight Wo mwd to sit for morning after morning 
over her aecoufitSt debadfig for hours together the propriety of 
soHiftg the SloppertOft property ; hot m) arrAiigemcnt was come 
to yet about fo* for Hodge ik Smidtets could not get the price 
$}>e wanted And,, moreover, she nvwcd that at her decease she 
w^otiM kavc every tdilStng to me 

HcN^e i SmhborSk ioo. gave a grand party, and irtatod me 
with msitkrd cortsidcratfon ; ns did oxrry singht f>crson of the 
vtQagt. 'Fhoee who eouM not ftfTord to give dinnen gave teas, 
and oil drank the licnhh of th*t yptmg couple- ; ajid many a tune 
after dStmer or supper was my Mary made to blush by tlie allusions 
to the dumge in her condiuoit, 

Thie happy day for ifiat erremony wa^ ni>w* fixetl. and the e 4 th 
JTniy ffiog iwtwr me the happiest ha.s})and of the {mi tot girl »» 
IfosiMSEseUhfte Wc were married frtjm my toothers house, who 
wnnid fiisfot upon that at ar^ rate, and the nine gifts acied aJ 
h«|i4tiS|itfd$ ; ay t and Ous Hoskins came from town expres* to be 
and had my old room at my mother's, and stayinl 
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ivRIt Hisr for a weele; and «a»t 

Utm^b too, my doar fontib ^ t . 

My aunt was vc;ry kind xtpon tl>ci 'bnutfeiige 
$!]c bad do$ired me some wdsks prevkios 
nidctmt (ke^ses for Mary from tbe oetehtateAMi^^ 
of Ixnidon« and some elegant trinkets iwtd tmteste 
Kindkcrchiefr from Howell & jamdiV , 

to nwr, and were to tie m/ present to lfj« Inidle ; ^ MrsfJSpl^jp^y ' 
gave me to undersund that T need nmier timbki^ abW 
payment of the hill, and 1 thought her conduct li«ty 
Also siie lent us her chariot for the HT«tdlng 
with her own bands a iK^autifu! ciimson ssrtlh rewjfe 
Siunuel Titmarsli. her dear niece. It contairwd tjom* 

pleU'ly furmiihed with netxlles, &c., for she hoped 
would never neglect her needle ; and a punse 
silver pennies, anti a very curious pocket-piece. As hjiigRl yem 

keep du'se* my dcjir/' said MrA. Hoggarty. " yoti wDliMer vmnt ; 
and fervently— fervently do 1 pray di;»t you wltl Reeptheiih.!^ Ih 
the ciutiige pocket we faund a paper of biscuits and A jhotji^of 
u VVe Uiu ! at t his, and made it over tO TowiJW^fet 
•~-who, however, did not seem to like it much belter th^ W 

I nc<Kl not say 1 wjis nuiiticd in iktr. Von StHU's coat^ttinth^ 
and fourth cc»Ats, Heaven help us ! in a year J, mid thSlI 1 
sparkling in my bosom the CJhe.vt lIOGCAXtY 


ciupTHE jx. ; ; 

Brit^p hei S^nt, tis ff7th, Mai, 

Wit pleased purselvcs during the honeymoon wid» 
fot our life in Ij>ndon, and a pretty psurad^ dMiiiW iHilSId^frar 
ourselves ! Well wc were but r^rty ycais old IbeiwiWwi %)|^f|ybdl» 
for my part, I never found any harm conm 
but a great deal of pleasure. , . •' ' 

Before T left l.^ndon I had, to say the ttlitlk» 
me for a proper plat;©. Ufitting persons of 
and Gus Hoskins and 1. w bo hunted after olhce*lKmjr9%^<^^ 
had fixed on a very snug httk coit%e Sn Camdnn 
there ym a garden that ceruin lir%ltt|t^tt'^yhkci 

they came : a horse and gig-house, if 
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n 


16 Ppn HlKia my 4m wife w«a il«Ug)it6df Gm 

|9jrmj|Mi^ n>wea sht^ «a 

M 4mm jjtfn*pttdUing, of whi<!ih I ootil^ f 

nm ipwomisodi Otis that bo should ditto witli 

CioWM ^IX w ^ mmy SoodAf: onl> be must not smoSm lAioott 
M <)0r Ous, be vowed he would have o room in 
too, for he could not be,u to go buck to HdS 
Sbttwwint^ hod been so happy together . and so good* 
ttiMnI JMttXy Sdd She would ask my sister Whmy to oome 
af»t In# tMf «oki9|Wtt|; At uhiUi Ilosluns blushed* mid sttld* 
IMShttSOll^ 

MdElmirliiaiiesof snogClemmh Loilge were dashed 

to thtt grmmd on our refum from our bttle honeymoon exetir* 
»hm; Wbmi Mrs, Ht^gatty informed us timt die was sick of the 
ocmntiy^ Itnd wnu detemuoed to go lo lx>ndon wuh her dear 
iHS^tiew and niece* ttttd beep botue for them, mid introduce ttiem 
to her IHends in the metropcHs. 

Vl^hm codd we do? We wished her at --Rath : rertaJnly not 
in bemdott, Bm there was no help for U , and ue wm obliged 
iMWt for, tts my mother smd, jif we oflended her* her 
fotimid wendd go out of our iamUy ; mid were we two young 
peOjfjli not hhely to want U ? 

So we oamu to town mtlier dhmaily in die carriage, posting 
ih« wlmln^way ; fbr the emrimp* must be brxtuKbi. and a (person 
of my rnmf s mnk in life ooukt not travel t/y the stage* And I 
bad to |»ay £14 for the posters, which pretty nearl) exhausted 
luy board of easb. 

I^M we went into iodgtitg<i,-*into three 5ct^ in Untie wedcs. 
Wtt with the first landLidy, because my aunt vowed 

Unit Si#wM ttShceofT the leg of mutton which wa^ served for 
tm ##er } from tbe secona Icdgings we went because aunt 
viginiid feliolnahi would steal the candles ; from the third we went 
bniMMB Atttti fioggarty come dow^n to breakfast the monUng 
Witer nor mrirnd with bm face shockingly swdlrd and bitten by^ 
i m w m iaiildtiybat To cut gtong tale short, 1 was half mad with 
dtoppiiigiimid changings, and the long storks Ifiid 
Mtddpbildf my mmb As Ibr her great ftc^iumttuuites, tom 
} iMfUNtdirld tmndott ; mu} she made It a matter of qtiarnri wfUs 
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me that 1 ht^ not introduced her to }olm Brough* EeC|idRi; 
and to Lord and Lady Tiptolf^ her mtaHvea^ / 

Mr. Brough u-ae at Biighton when w« aiHved in toetti ; Hi»d 
on his return I did not care at first to tell omr Djjrectnr I had 
brought my aunt with me, or mention my l»r 

money. He looked rather seriotts when perfigitfie 1 ot the 

Utter to him and asked for an advance ; but wlm ho heard ilut 
roy Jack of money had been occasioned by the brinflhlt^ ^ 
aunt to London, his tone inst:int{y changed. “ 'That; he^ deer 
boy, alters the question ; ^f^s. Hoggarty is of an age wheh ^11 
tilings must he yielded to her. Here arc a httndtvd ppttmU : 
and I beg you to <iravii: aixin nie whenever you are in the least 
in want of money. ’* This gave me breathing* time untfis^ehOnM 
pay her j»hAre of the household expenses. And the vety next day 
Mn and Mm. John Brough, in their splendid carriage-and'four, 
called upon Mrs. Hoggorty and my wife at our hi 

Lamb's Conduit Street. 

It was on the very day when my poor aunt a|^>eaeed whh her 
face in that sad condition ; and she did not foil to 
Brough of the cause, and ro state that at Castle Hoggaity^ or at. 
her country place in Sonaersetshiro, she bad never lieaid or 
thought of such vile cxiioas things. 

** Graciotrs heavens ! ' shouted John Brough, Esquire, **<1 kidy 
of your rank to suffer in this w'ay !—the exodlent lehdive of my 
dear boy I'iimursh ! Never, madam— never Set it bo said 
Mrs. (ioggarty of Castle lloggarty should be soblect ii» such 
horrible hunUUation, white John Brough haan home to^iSbrlieiv*^ 
nhumble, happy. Christian home, madam;thoUj^oitil(k;e,f^^ 
the splendour to which you have been accosUNraediM^tkai^ 
yotir distinguisbed career. Isabella, my lovnl-^lhditid^i 1 ^^ 
to Mrs. Hoggarty. Tell her that John Bn»ugb'slm«jts6i»bm 
gami to felUir. I repeat it, madam, from garret tO I 

desire— I iasist— lonler. tfut Mrs. Hoggatty ^ Castle Hog|^y*s 
trunks should be placed this instant in my eariioge 1 the 

goodness to look to them yourself, Mrs. TUmitrsh, andM 
your dear aunts comforts arc better provided for tlm 
have been/' 'w- 

Mary went away rather wondering; at this order. 
sure, Mr. Brough was a great man, a«d hef 
and though the s% ohiM absoimi^bieiipin 
ondtcnl^ataunt'senomougvalMt^yetshep^^ , 



rm OROkT aoccABTY diamond* 


n 


w»$ eater* 

tejb^ag: w^«adi l^t«» lOiDQai^ witli a langiMi4 partemUr accmuti 
of in ]>ibUa> 

*< t 1 ^ tmaite* aunt, Imt t am notatroogenoogh 

lo|f#g Mery. 

eetteinfy aoi»** eaid John Bfongh, peiimpe m 
^*liDak>! G«Knge» Fit4enc, Augu«ws,ocinte up* 
«teiai w teetUntr and bring do%m Die trank^s of Mrs. Hogipiity 
of Oiitk Hotl^saty, which ibis young lady wiU show you*" 

^ Kay; so |r^ was Mr. Brough's oondcscension, that when some 
of his tlbhlptMible servants r^sed to meddle with the tninki* 
he htwMwV selied a patt of them with both hands, carried them 
totheepnrilage^and shouted loud enough fur all Lamb's Conduit 
Street *^}olta Brough is not proud-^no, no ; and if hU 

fbottnem m too high and mighty, he'll show them a lesson of 
liuimhty»" 

MtiK. Brough was for running downstairs too. and taking the 
Unmkii Iboin her husband . but they were too hea\y for her« so 
copiMed hmetf with sitting on one. and asking all fxmt^ 
Wlio liessed iier« whether John Brough was not an angel of n 


In ihls way It was that my aunt kit ns. I was not aware ol 
her defiaitittK^ for 1 was at the other at the time . and strolling 
heids in Bwr wUh Ous. saw my dear Mary smiling and bobbing 
CttQSn the window, elnd beckoning to us both to come op. Thia 
I ihoughf was very strange, be(»iutM» Mrs. lioggarty eould nm 
abid e Hoskins, and indml had told me repeatedly that eidicT 
slie or he muft quit the hou&ci. Well, we watt upstairs, and 
thim was Maty, who had dried her tears and recetved us with 
themcMRemiliog of laces, and laughed and clapped her hands, 
mid danced, shook Otis's hand. And what do you think 
the yx0» vogue proposed? I am blest if she did not say she 
wouM Bite to go te VatiahalU 

As diptfer was laid for thr^ persons only, Ous took his seat 

£ 1 Igw and ttendiliiig ; and Mrs. Tilmonh rcUitad 
tdreufimtafK^ Inul occurred, and how Mrs. Hoggarty 
tted heeu whisked away to Ftithatn m Mr. Brough's splendid 
gaiindli^^^ ** Lts^ her go." 1 am sorry to say. sakt 1 ; 

lid l mHted we leBlhed onr veal^ctstleU and jam-puddmg a gicnt 
Mteti Mfs* Hoggmiy did her dinner off {date si tbe 
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We bad a very merry jpoart/ to Owi 

standing treat ; and yon my be 4a»tek tbaf mf 9 mt^, irli<|ie 
abienee was je’olonged to tbi«e weeli^, ieeeto^% yr^le«^ejlp» 
remain away, for we were mneb inetito and pm eWtomle 
wbhout her. My Ifule Mary nsed te make my 
1 went to office of mornings ; and on Snnda^elw bbd k beb* 
day, and saw the dear Httle children eat tbeir tilled tmef lind 
jmtatoos at the Foundling, and heard the beantUbl $ but, 
beanufut a^ it i% 1 think the children were amorU betoW k%bt 
still, and the look of their innocent bafipy toea was better than 
the ticst sermon. On woek<days Mm. Titntarsb ymM b#r k 
walk atmut fne oVlock in the evening on the ^^bamt <kte of 
Iambus Conduit Scrert (as you |fo to Holboni)**-ay, ppi pome* 
times pursue her walk as far as Snow IXdl. when two yOUmggeiHt 
from the 1. W. P, Fm* and I-ife were pretty smotb matlt her s 
and then how happily we alt trudged off to dinner! dm we 
came up as a monster of a man. with high het^ nitd b gtdd* 
hf^aded cane, and whisken alt over h» face, was grinning 
MaryVbonnet. nnd cha'tcnng to her, clows to Day Jk MlTddb 
Itlicking Mnnutotory (not near such a handsome thing topiln 
it h now)— there wn? the man chattering and ogUnghisbeaiti isShew 
wlio should come up but Gus and T ? And In the twhddiiig Wf a 
pegpost, ns I .ord Duberley s*i>s, my gentleman was isttodi by the 
collar of his coat and found hfm«clf hprawUng onder nvkHlkd el 
hackney-conches ; where all the wafemien were gflnnillg 
'llie hint of It was he left his Jkrad <f hair ahd mhUlpttM. Wf 
hand but ^taTy said. *' llon’l be hard upon bhn, bi> 

only a Frenchman/' And so we gave him b|s w% b|tekK 
one of the gnnning stable-boys put on and carried «n !M P$ be 
Jay in the straw. ^ 


lie shnckeii mil something about *" arr^tca,” and 
and *• champ-tVhonneur ; but we walked oib Cua 
thumb to Jus nose and stretchipg out his hAger ai 
mok This made cverybtidy lougll; and 
About ten days after my mmt’s departure dena p IMtotolp 
bet, of which t give a copy r— 

naan Kenmw.— U was my tmm» wM * 

cerM whm I am wnwyeii and py 

ua^oiKl wbme she, poor 
of *fhft fNist aaetfomihuL' m aeomuny, m JmM iU 
uuMjb»|oi^ wife And !*“■ f ^ n flr^V rtii 
Ijunsercr wkhottt me. ' wx-ttvtwst 
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ly iiNw, 91 ^ eHnttun (tl^omrh 4umt> 

h0»? ; Alibi my p«ftr«tm \<«lv«t o» S^tiinby 
|««cd ^cAntmouch fuinife^ to taJite 
iMQlt jmti^UMs «i^4r. Homin t,op «ud Witom (whito 9m 
*' wHit^ And MMitiiMm w(U« tnndft^mt Ufu 
tmm Wtt yjfA* Tu»ba» thrci^ ITja now 

; I'm tiiWjj it% ft«., Ai»d * 1 ^ s/tH At wM**- wm ; ho< 
ntm Mi« hol*f ^OAk Afit^ViAnK 1 W kind of t^- 
mtf Mnu hAtn ItUttArnk. iP^hO|^iw> X Always 

a *Mts* W<ll, ycoftjr |X4>[4e, n U Juuky for ym 

rXl^ know^ Vtter, nna Kaoi a I mg imirMt ; wii'hom 

*«IW folk» would W glod lo ««« ho mix ijT dMOtw 1 
, Mtmi^iil^ v»ho H*v«^ I mwxi «Ay* l/etn a dmdul nriihiyv 
ddMl 1 sIiah tkim lot^g, nnd »oin< folkv ivo» i !>e ^Hty 

^ ^SwdAy X was taktfi in my k wry dh and ik'Hffihl 
W» tht lol'wrt\r«'tAw^ , hui iK^tof who i^floJ 

, tiiWi, w ttry onith ti/oMww/Zre. m«t ru miwwl 

A4(hniA mw* mo IwtWr Pkaw* cull him he hv«H at 
Aoia <Ad walk out there after o^ico hours AUti Ipui^At htm 

, with my evm|»hnHfnf*» I have no «* Inn nil a » 
1 hwif Mdt«»d up m tny ho\ at X-amh * i wmhi htiiM 
Aw wb(4| Ik pot PegVtful in hfr Us euAi)rlxuo eeiel J|sH* 
f t AdgAiNmre yma tnt tN likewi tarod h»i Mr II. rntw •> 
mormng , and o f>ut his r-vt n ixnt ntii«r*fh thtr hmaxy 
bhHMltlbMt Kvtrythmg h tn the humitomot -*»lwr 
hMpkf«ii«, hipwli* and dtoorr ; aim! hte t rr a ami m&ixyf 

. 4 ^. 'AttP w^td tnevimug Mtdust'y, on 

thiiifpi 1 1 mv iiwdw rtwm On 

^ jt Ki^vdoilfPOctHfig from thr Hr-t i Woiwlioi. 

f sh«^A||tti}gpi|ipi Ctmgidgation hrtr, and *fm tgshoitad for ImurK m 


^14^^ JvgtA w^td tnevwuug wulusi'y, on 

mAtd^yju^Atid thinipt { I mv li^dd i ’ ‘ 

4lS(»jr A ogfpoofifig from thr Hr-t 

itt C<m^\tu>n hnr, and wfiu tgshoitaa lor ih 

R ri pnvwtr (h«i{A'l \s l‘«e wldjw i^f » Hirggurt;^ 

I htpt bedi» A \.nititHjh Hpiy|««iT of ih* ( huirth of 

Eafhwd amt tmUigi, hut J| imi^ w Mr Wa}>*ho( r fth'Him wuy was 
lig mukdr IM» oi the Kr% Hknu HhnkutN^p M ihe hvt tldtsboHid* 
ujj hiKtJodtJfr After dinner for a short dtvttmrve cif two )H>M)rs 

Ulj ladirwm a •pcun crealitre, «>td htiH to 

k w W 4lWh« Ak f»r Mvrt D . <»he IS «o nauey ihai omr I protniMMl 
fKMrti; und would have lefl the huui»«, had not Mt H ukjMi 

" Mi^ iM« mr <i whaldc aiiollogv 

w WmKi I to town, being fft'ide really ♦<» 

iBVM «ayK ibe ait of I* ulham is the Innn m dw wmi 1 
; im a»^ bdirs of the Houve do wa <huow tu w i)K 
f, the {Mfe Orlmmi Wafvdiot lui« oflep teen kind t mmgh lo 
llj^ftpd Ira iiweet with auch a guide to WAodrr Uuh to 
Wimfdgikh^ AiKtJmMimm the wt^etAil work . of naiure^ 
Aw f!do|ipriton property, amt h« I not of Mr. 
Apt I Spold Atdl itphot (Ml thfiT polM I Ytmil foilrp piy 

tm bm more eom^Miohjie todigibge amf ktl Ay 

ppMitPMgf 
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im<f Miy. Thnuif^h k>ok fihi« <iQt 

coir^t^; And there k my twrple epenoe%«|i» «ati» hm ^ It«recltt4m| 
hu)i«*«Hedne$^not ^txr ihoM bw 

them ttfitil hit^ gftHft, I Hhatl ftoon ioii^tta^ httr 10 nv tiait/9d Ipr# 
Ji)nmg;h, »ml othtr^ of my ttcqttaitii4»cc!i ; and am 

“ I have ordered a r he»t of the l(o«to1li> to he ewH SdmwMftsdjIrtu 

Whwn h comtt», ukajMt to eriwl half down hem ipKni^ Ih* cftarrlada 
of r.iurx«X Twill Ui an act:«{rtai>le preMint to my «wl eAtmtliiiierf 
Mt. B/ 41 

Thi*i Inter wftA brought to me by Mr. MUMWlf Hit thf 

o(Tic(.\ who aprdogised to me for having: broken tbegeial1)yld!«> 
ndvt'ftence ; for thr letter had lieon mingled with aome mom of 
his own, ami he opened it wnJ«om looking at llie sojtertmHpdon* 
(it vourne he h.id not read tt, and 1 was glad of tluit ; I 
should not havf^ liked htin to see my auot's opinion df hks 
daughter and lads . 

'1 he next day, a gentleman at '* Tom’s Cofree*hooS(^**COfilhiH|i 
sent rue word at the odice tltat he wanted partieulaily td li^ai^ 
to me ; and I stepped thitlwr, and found my old 
of the house of Hodge bmiihers, Just off (ho ocmtih* wltli fffa 
eaiiwt^bag between his legs. 

' Sum, my boy.' t»aid he, *’you arc your aunt's fimd 1 
liave a piece of news for you regarding her propetty nd^ yott 
ought to know. She wrote us down a letter for a of itiht 
homc*made wine of hem which she calls Hosolio^ ond wliidt Ihia 
in our warehouse along with her fumituTU,** ' 

“Well/' sa) !. Mntltng, ''she may part with a$ tnut^ lttMk> 
she hkfs for nie, I cede all my right/' 

“ P^ha ! " Myi» Smithm, " it's not that ; though her ffmdttfiw 
puts us to a deuc<-d inconveni*'nc?c, (o be surest’! not drat ; bot» 
in the postscript of her letter, she ottlers us to advaiijie Ifto 
Mopperton and Squoshmil estates for immediate sale» ha she 
purposes placing her capital elsewhere,” 
f knew that the Sloppertott Hyftd Squashtaff property bed 
been the source of a veiy pretty income to Meslia, 

Stmthm, for aunt was alwnys at law with her 
dearly for her litigious spirit ; $0 that hfr. Smltiie»H*« OMUiti 
regarding the sale of it did not seem tome tobeqidm 
" And did you come to Umdon, Vr. SmHtmiai 
acquaint me with this fact ? U seems ^ amyouh^ 
have obt^ed my aunt’s instruettons at oneie» «» fi 
Fuiham, and amsuh with bet on this sdl^^eet*** ^ ^ > 
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Tteiii»c 9 l^] <fcm*tyo«is^ th«Ulf 4 H« tm&m fx nU 

imatf 

W®Jfh» per cent, for it instcjwJ' of tfeiw^therw* 

A iUskg m securUy. look ycm« He h a 
wm^ warm— quite mpecUb}e-**-niost tin*' 

doi^My iTBlpfmble. But who knows > A panie may (ak« 
mu IW ^thes^ fi\e hundred i>om|)onit*s m whith he i$ 
My ladng him to nun. Tt>ms the Ginger Ik-cr 
C<)Nii|xntiyv qf urhioh Brough is a dtrmor , aw k^ ud r^i^iorts are 
^kthPpad oonoeming it The C onsohJnitxl Bahtn & Bay Mufl mid 
Tijpfiet O>mBiMiy*-^th0 shares Are down eery low, u»d Ihrough m 
tt dtater there^ 'the Patent Inirnp Comp.\n> - lAmtss at 65, 
and'nlmsh call, which nobody will luy.'" 

** HiMme, Mr, bmithere I Has not M r. Brough five hundred 
thoiisaiid {KHinds* worth of j»hai:e< m ibc Jm>i i » M>tNi W Ksr 
and is tjiat at a discount > Woo recornmcntuG 
nity HOIK to invest her money in that s|>ccuht)on. I should like 
to know?'* I hod him there. 

WdU* weB, tt Slavery gootl sixxuUtion. teuamly* and Juis 
bnoof^htyou thtec hundred a year« Sam. my Ik>\ . and you m.*y 
thttok 0» for the hiSerest wo took in you I wc loved )oa 
09 0 900* iMid Mis$ Hodgv has not rccavciod a icruln muitmgo 
yor). Voq don't intend to rebuke us for makmg your fortutm, 
do>0«?" 

** Mo, hang h* no says 1. and shook h.inu». with him, and 
Accepted a glass of s'.uty and Ui.'.aits, a Inch l.c urdmxl forth* 
with. 

returned, howt^'cr, to the charge. ‘ Sim. ' he *imd* 
**rftairk my words, and Arie }t/ur aunt mway pom the Rmki* k, 
tJhe wrote to Mr*. S. a long aLCoimt of ,i n^crend gent wah 
ndtom sltg walks out there, — the Rcverciul taMors 
ThAt WAA hqs an «yo upoo W. He »a^ tnrd at I^ncasti'f -a 
yM '<4 for forgery, and nahrowly i^ip^ with im ncc^. 
fiaaa A emw of hkn— he has an eye to her money. '* 

lAkI I, teking out Mis. Hoggaiiy s letter • '* mid for 
yMwOse.** * 

Md it over very ea^fuBv, set'med to be amu<»'d by il*« and 
ail||i99 XAiatrnad h to me, ** Wdl, Saui/* he s.ud, f luivc only 
tm lhi<aR4t9 to iuk of you s one t<i, not to n.ei.tj(m that 1 am in 



7fi rm. ms»iou\ of nmMiSE 

towntoidtrly schiI* Atidth0^dih«srtsto|^mji4l^^ 
Lamb’t Co«f^«t btreet <Ki(h faux p«eily ^ ^ ^ 

♦' I promii^ft }tiu both gfei41yr** 1 *«4d, tfeitif ywjt 

dine %ub vi\ your arrival m iautn be kfUcm^t ^ 

Ous !io^km<i dmca i»dh tis hkewisei mi 1^ WHsr 

c^erv day ♦'ince my aont irenf/ * ♦ 

He Uusibcd too, nnd iKiMi, ♦'Wo must 3f«M«r 
over a bottle/' And so wo parted tfd dirmer^isn^ v 
Ihe mdcfatigatile lawyer puivucd hiA attack after 
was supported by lius and by my wsfe too ; nthaatxi^My 
disinterested in the mattcr^more than diidirierested^ tit ^ 
wonld have grivf'n n gnMi dea! to be spared my mmtVl 
FJut slve snid she saw the fo'ce of .Nfr. S*njthets‘s 
and 2 admat* d thpir justice with a s{);li. However, I |!od«tliy 
hi^h hor^ and vow^d tha' my aunt should do vVhaiehbblmd 
With hp| nu tiey ; and th tt 1 was not the man wlio would Sofiitetiee 
her 111 ,4iu w iv m the disposal of i* 

Afiet tt i thf two j;tnts w dket! awiv together, and OliS told wo 
tit It bniwhe^f hid o<ckid him d tliousind tiuestiOas ftbOUt iJSMt 

wlkp aliout brunch nliout menml mv wifc% a,nd ei't^tythlngcoti- 
iermiig u \ou a»e .1 lutkv hllpw. Mr. Hoaldus^ and noem 
to Iks the frh id of tU*v cb irnnng young couple/' said Srnitliem^ 
and (jus confe v d he and &i.ud hr bad dined with 
t/inC) 111 sv wttks nnd that a bettur and more fiosplUble 
fellow thiv 1 did not cjcv^'t Ihia I slate not to^tmnf^ynt my 
own pMisir no no , but lx cause thc<u' quipstions of Smftbcfifa 
h id u goo^l deal to do wuh the subsequent evenm nnmiM 2 n 
lU > IriU ln'9ior> 

iVins: ix» and it dmn t the nt xt dxy off the cold leg oCVRUUon 
that Simtl ( t's had avtmired ^ the d*i> before^ mi Goaf gs 
havmg hi. under our mahogany, a buclmey^coacli drove nip 
to the door wUiih we did not much Itevd . a$tep wnafwdwa 
the floor, w h» h we hoped might for the two-patr lodgitt^ wjNcift 
who should burst into the room but Mrv. Hoggnity bcmSfl 
who was blowing the froth off a pot of porter mf 

dehcioui dunk of the beverage tnd hod been WI#B of 

laughing with his stones and pkes, laid down the pevrim |*0f fS 
Mrs H. mme in. nnd looked quite &it;k pnd pnk« me 

nil fell a httk*^ uneasy. ^ 

My aunt looked haughtily in MaryV thee, then 
and say mg. " It is too true— my poor boy— hUf* 
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(iM&t meOAiog <i$ this fiii^tttto^^ 
Util. BRggaii/s pan ACtf couH aAf<€m. 
fvteil J^W7% IMwid ^hm ihfi poor thing mhor iMsrpewsly 
< P b< 4 ItV Midiy »ftid» t thinks I'm 

RH^IwwrOi luwl p«it»p»---li«4 b&Htx Mix H* 
llld hi the £iee, pointed lo tbe door m^MOStioAlly 
«h}i h«r ibdSo g er, and said* ** I think, air. you Aai better go/' 
•«||i9^NeMr.ifo«kiiia 
W$ l» long «« he 
ndcl 4iiy itUe 

i|rpnf 9|9ipvw> 

yon hope 
«o, Mdnm/* amwemd 
Mir Hdggnrty* very 
anienftdtv lint Mary's 
^peoeli and my aunt*s 
wem 9tiUe tost ufxm 
Got ; f^r tie had instantly 
rm to his hnl. and I ^ 
htaid him tnmMmg 

the^icMrtel ended, as 
oMud^ by Maiy's bnr<^i* 
ing into a Ri oC tears, 
ni^ by my repeat- 

tng d^ aapmlon thou u 
vvas not too late, ahe 
tmmetf : nod ftv>m that 
day ibrth she ainiid 
nOfer never leave me, 

^^Whaieodld have madcnurit return and lx* so angry T' said 
I la Ma^lhai idght, ns we in our ov^n rm>w , but my aife 
gaMatdoahed^ : and it u.as only fwomc: tt?ne aft*^ that 

I^RdsI odt the reason o( this nuarrd, and of Mts. H *s sudden 




iMrIbiO ist coarai} little Smitlicrs told me the matter as a 
If0f0md joke, only the other year, when be sl»ow«i me theletter 
«4HkdtiS^ IHson, Paxton et JoUkson, which haa Uioie been 
thy Memoirs. 


Bo THE mSTOBY or 

Sam my boy/’ said he* ym were4hlenAMd to 
Hoi^gorty m JESrough's clofches ai tbe ipd I 

mtooKl to have her away^ 1 resolvisd toIdU 
enemies with one stone as it were. It was 
the HevercndOrimes Wat^shot had an eyO tpy^ ; 

and that Mr. Brough had similar piedaioty 
her. Predatory is a mild word* : if I Iwd 
once, I should express my meaning clefirer* . a : '" 
Well. I took the Fulham stnge» and arriving, made 
for the lodgings of the reverend gentleman. * iSif/ sittd[ I» ofi 
finding that wortliy gent, he was drinking warm brand^^Aliid^ 
water. Sam. at two o'clock in the day, or at least thertmm'siMt 
very strongly of that beverage—* Sir/ says 1, * you were tti^d fdt 
fmgery in the year * 14 , at L^astcr assisea* 

** * And aceptitted. slr^,. My innocence was by Provkkitna made 
«tear/ stud Wapshot. ^ . 

^ But you were not accpjitteil of embcrdemenlt In 'id, tfttyi 
I, *and ixisNcd two years in York CJaol inconsequence,* I hldew 
the fellow's history, f<jr I l*ad a writ out agamst hhtt wljen-be 
was a preacher at Clifton. I followed up my blow. ^Mr* 
Wapshot/ said f, ' you are making love 10 an excellent Iddynohr 
at the house of Mr. Brough : if you do not promise to give up all 
pursuit of her, 1 will expose yon.’ 

** * I Arfxv promised,* said Wapjthot, rather surprisitsti, hhd 
looking more easy. * 1 have given my solemn promise Id Hr. 
Brough, who was with me this very morning, storming^ afkt 
avoiding, and swearing. Oh, sir, it would have frighCelti^ yutt 
to hear a Chrisliftn babe like him swear a* he did/, , 

^ Mr. Ih’ongh been here?' says I, rather astonished. 

** * Yes i I supiKisc you ore both hem on the same 
Wapshot. * You want to marry the widow with the 
and Situashtad estate, do you? Well, wvdl, have ypl^;4d^, 
Tve promised not to have anything more co <to uritti 
and n Wapshot's honour is sacred/^ ' , ' ' " '' 

** * 1 suppose, sir,' says I, * Mr. Broughhas 
yod out of doors, if you call again.* ‘ 

** * You Aoi^i been with him, I see,* says the rei^eiEM 
with a shrug : then 1 remembered Wha| yoti had 
iMCoken seal o(,your letter, and have luiB the , 

Hrong^ epemS and read every word df it - '* 

<'W^1. the first bird was boggtdr both I add 



tins oftBAT noncAjiTV mijAom* Bt 

IM H i«| hlnok I tello iit iMi t$Mi vMe voctoy ; 

^lAncA I amv«d> Aod I iiWf «lk«r X pmi»d 
tllA^ X lKAew« wulkuig iii ti!b» 
df y<|Wir mMQii lOr : Imt I widiod t«9^ mm tha 
imililite lamf of th« hottie before I her ; beoniMr lod(| 
X «av by Mm* Hoggmy's letter that ihem^ 
tlwy we dt drawn, and ho|H!d to get Iter otM; of the 

bme 4t| ^raae by mean® of a quarrel with them/* 

* I tai^kedf And owned U>at Mr* Smttbm has a very cunuuig: 
iinow* 

would bavc it,** continued he, “Mm Brough wgs 
In the diWWhqi^i^'dom twanghng on a guitar, and xmging mosc 
iMdintW^ out of tube , but t entered tu the door. I cried 
Xd the tbotman* aa loud a$ ptmiUe. htood atock*stdl, 
and walhed forward on tip toe ligliUy, Mis® Bk could eee 
In the gbiiK every movement that 1 made . pretended not to 
nee* htraever. «t^ boished the ^ong with a regular roulade. 

' * 0m<lous Heaven ! ’ mid T, * do. madam* pardon mg for 
{idtWntpthig that delicious htrmony,*^ror coming luiawarc upon 
h« lor daring nqlnyited to Irnitn to it.' 

** *X>0 you oome from mamma, sir?* siud Mum Brough, with 
m grttdll gracfousiicss n% her pliy&logni>my u>uld cofninimd. " I 
ght Wm IhKMigth lit* 

** ' t whdi, nmiiam, you would kt me not breathe a word re- 
garding my busnnesi nniil you hare »ung nnothcr chammg itnun. 

“ i^ie did not »mg. but looked pka&ed. mid saKl, * La ! air. 
wluU i* your bu«mes> ?* 

** * My business n a.tha lady* your r<4ipectcd father*® guest in 
^hdtise/ 

Ml*. Ho^puty r NVjs Mias Brough, ilcntndng cowanls 
thg bellr nod ringing it * John, to Mr\ 1 kjggarty. in the 
ttodibety ; here k a gentleman wlio want® to lee her/ 

** * X continued 1 . ‘Mrs, Hoggariy s {xh iiliantiai h» well 

^ wnycibe. ntmtmn : imd aware that those and her education »re 
as to make Intt a he companiion for ^ou. I know ymi 
tMi her , she has wnuen to us in Souictimhire dut )0u 

itegpt like her/ 

she has bM abusing m to her fnmds. hahstie?* 
mtelihii Bfeotijg^ <U was the vciy point 1 wished to insmuatie)* 
*%fA%4he$itot hkeiis. why does she not kavo uv>* 
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<**SfoeAuM'ii»aderRtli^ » toi^vii^' said I; ^ aod t a|tt 4l!ltte 
tbRt hear nephew nnd nfec^ «re £mr her jnhwir. . 

nmdam, 4a not move, I4r stm moijr ia 
I come/ V*// 

*' The object for which I cme» im h>^»plhlNi 
battle^rayal between the two lacliee; «4 the 4»4 4f whVdi 
tended to appeal to Mrs, (loggarty, and any that, mt 
really no longer to stay in a bouse with the laedthem 
she had such unhappy difiercoces. ‘U'dl, shr* 
wax Ibughtr ~Mu»s Belinda opening the fire, by saying 
stood Mrs. Hoggarty bad been cahmmUtiEig hef to W Wia#* 
But though at the end of it Miss rushed out of the lOOfU In a 
rage, and vowed she would leave her home oukxx that odtoutl 
woman left it. your dear aunt said, *Ha. ha! I hiidw the 
minx's vile stratagems ; but. thank Heaven ! I haveagoodJMvt, 
and my rcllgkm eniblrs me to foigire bw. 1 xlwtt not kaW>ar 
ext*eUcnt papas house, or %ex by my dejMitare that Vidafthgf 


admirable man.* 

*’i then truvl Mrs. H. on the score of compassion, >Vaur 
nkee/ said 1, * Mis. lumarsli, madam, bos been of late, 
says, rather |Vx>il>,— qualmish of mornings, madam, ««« Hula 
nervous, and low in spirlts,<^ymptoins, madam, that gne 
«a!arcety to be mistaken in a young married person,* 

"Mrs. Iloggarty said she had an admindi^ corded thai 4|N4^ 
would send Mrs, Somtiel Titmarsh, and she wax perggst^PtlM 
it would do her good. 

With very great unwillingness I was obliged now fp brtn|N^ 
la%i reserve into the field, and may cell you what that iva^ 49m 
my boy, now that the matter is so long passed, aidd 

I, * there's a matter about which I inirst speak, thonglh Imlttdi I 
searody dare, 1 dined with your nephew yisWetday, 
hix table a young maii'-a young man ol low 
evidently one who has blinded your nephoa, abd I ibo gsAh 
tear fm succeeded tn making an Imptmion tipoa yoftf ifk!^ 
Hk nasne is Hoskins, madam ; and whew X state tliid 
never in the house daring your pitseuee thec^ has 
yt^r too confiding nepbew sixteen tunes in thrso vaidkl^ I ^l|N^ 
U^ve you to imagine what X dare not'^am not 
"The shot told. Your aunt bounoial up at onoc^wN^lgl^ 
minutes more wax in my carriage, on omr way bwch iw 
Them, sir, was not /^/genemlsldpX"" 
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ymt etoMdl ^ tridt iiqr«Mtf« cspMiK, 

Ur.DfmmFint^t-' 

btliit Cunr tte iMmefit of 




1^3^^ thiii fam osttimM tmior 1 <eF)HoEi« '* 4i4iK|^lhftt 
or.bytlief^, • 

I Kl^ such a hut^htpjitn^ «S you isMt 

to which Mrs. Ho|^arty urns tvougrhi tis4j: 
nh^thisiiasthortfisooHhywf^ took thothme 
tile tioinss at which tuuj»t now be ticsodbed. 


, cnAnru x. 

PHvtlkii Aiffetlrtt md of thf Titm of lUcv^^* c* 

Wtt look a gmoel house in Ikwianl Street* RuAscli Squaw, nmi 
xrty ftnjil«eftt for al) her furniture from iIk* country , which vkouM 
two twch how^c-v* but \chich came pretty cheap to ns 
yoi^itg; hohs^cepers, aa vie had oniy to (ny the cumaige of the 

Whpi I htwoght H. !it‘i ihirti haU-year & dtvidcnrf. huvinjr 
1 f) 0 t IbrlW Wthntiis louehcfl a ^htlUng of her money. 1 must soy 
the j£8o. att«! told me dial vias »mp!c {isy for 
Iktr ieikfttiiiui4 M of o poor okl woman Itke her. whodM nel 

cm hsurt than e 

1 featl^Uftyy^f. m ll»c country, seen her eat nine fpanows l» a 
Wt ^be was Hrh. amt 1 coukl not crmtplain. If 
S^Si^ ZW e at the Vmsi, hy Uvmg with us, why, all ih** 
one tiny come to me . and so Mary and I rofi«(o}ed 
end irkd to mattaHc msiitm av well tes we might. U 
nwht h«t kuds to top a mstnsion w li<'rn.irtl Sucet and save 
put of j ^470 ^ year, which w.'Ui my income. But wtitU a 
lUti^lldlow I was to have mh an income « 

tf^aiQlttrfyteli the Kookoryin Smith**rs'» wriage, Mr. 
^ ^ his ft«ir greys. wa4> cntfTlii«: the Jodge-gate , a*id I 

‘ » tolmo seen the looks of these two getitkw n. as the 
pavryiilg the ot)f«r s prey off, out of ta» ovin ury den. 
'atWiNuy itcoo. ♦ 

^ rfMie tolee to *he neirt day. and proteided ttuii lie would 
t tow the htfttse iwtJl she left it w uh kun that b> hud lasued 
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ftttuMS. madam, and on tolcnee$, imjrfort»|rltosnett*to|^^ 
to!" But Mr. R was obligud to tovo the Iw^ 
atmt. ulio had a causa major fof staying, and hat^ «Iw^ 

poor Mary outof her sight, opening every one of the 

cami? i/iio the bouse directed to my wife, and iu^pectkg hefS ta 
everybody. Mary iwvjt told me of ul! thfe |:>ain ibr Vf/mjt mdJUy 
years aficnvatds ; but had always a imiUiig face for tRy ifluslliifltd 
when he came home from his work. As for pomr Cus, Wiy atlnt 
bad so fnghlcneil turn, tlwit he never once showed his nosoib the 
j;)]lace all the time we hve«! there ; but used to be cctntot with 
news of Mary, of whom he was as fond as he ym^-of iwn^ 

Mr. Brough, when my aunt left him, was in a 
with me, Ue found fault w ith me ten tink« a day, and opwly, 
tiefore the gtnuis of die othee , lint I h*i hjm one day imew pfdUy 
smartly iliat I was not only a M^reant, but a considcfahte store^ 
holder m the company ; that i hun to find fauU twfdi ftty 
work or my reguUiniy : at,d tH.t( I w.ts m>t minrlcd to receive Any 
insolent langu,tgr from htn* any man. He said it was 
ftO . lh<vt he had never cheri'-he^l a \oung luan in his bofiovh, bttt 
the ingmto had turned <»f\ hun , ih.il h«‘ was accustomed U> wrong 
and unduiifulnoss from his iUildren and that he would pray that 
the hin might lx* forgi>en me. A moment before he Ml been 
curbing and sweanng at me. and spcuking to me as if 1 had been 
his shooHack. Ttut, hivk you, I was not going to put lipwltih 
any more of Madam Uruugh s a;rs, or of hiS, With to they 
might act as they thought fit , but T did not cltooae that 
uhould inr passed uvr'r by ilirni, as sh« had been in the WBtlto o( 
the visji U) FuJh im. 

Broug)! **nflc<l l»y warning me of Hwlge & Smithctsk* 
wwvof ihcjw* im*n."s.ml ho , "but ff*r my honesty, yonrAuni'A 
landed property wouI<l have s,u rificis.! by thc^^ewirooiwnts i 
and when, tor her Ijcnefit w lucli if u. ol>stm.ue >f.aing man, wUl 
not perceive-— I wisJictl to di.sjw^*'' of hf^r land, her atftWWcyi 
actually had the awdacuy— the unchnsuan avarice I 
ask ten per Cfmt. commission on the sale." 

There might be some truth in this, I thoogh^i t ai Jiiqil 
when rogues fall out, honest men cotne by theil? owns Wftd|tto 
I iwgan to auspect, I am sorry to say, that both ^ 
and the Dinwtor had a little of the rogtte tn thebf 
U was especially obmit my wife's fontuie that to, B, tshoekdNIjf 
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tut j^ofiMiqrt M sfWiil lliilft.I,>iaKKM pnttilnM 

bertMe to£u«»«MiMsi«daM 
Xbt llwtji »wiiy In n (ng« at tUs; «iiA I «0on aaw 
Am te 4tdl for me any nKne, V Abedoegof** mtftner A 

:nie Ko imiN^ lioHdays no more advances of mom^* ixnd I i 0^ 
jswvate cterlt^lnp <u ^150 »jw aboJished, and t 
taoad^jpM m my j^ 3 $o a >tv)r again Well, w2uit that? ft 
n good mcome, I <lid my duly, and ImtgluMl at 

this time, in the l>rg>nnuig of the Jamaica O&ngtT 

BW Ompa/if shot up itiiop^-evploded. as (lus Mtid. with a 
tNUtgl Tho intent l^mpslmmacrrdowii tO;^i5«f»nftpaid* 
Up /‘65a 5 »n ours worn at a high ftremmin ; and thn 

li»depmd 0 A Wettt XMddle<;ex held its bead up os proudly as any 
OfticO In tondonu RoundliamI s nhusa hntl hod iiome mftuimcr 
aganut the Director, cx^rtamlv . for be bmled at nialventatioQ of 
itenel ; but ibe Coini?anv still stood n& united na tbe Iliuitl-iti- 
IIau 4 » and as hrm as the Rock 
To netttiti to the state of aRUirs in Bernard Street, Russell 
Square ; my nom's old fnrmiure crammed our little rooms ; smd 
my mmCs enormous old iinghng gnind piano. wHlth crooked kgi 
and ball the strings taokvn occupied three hsorths of the tvttle 
dimwil^pf0pm. Here used Mrs II. to sjt. and fday us. lor hours. 
mmtiMlImtwm hishtou in l^dt ImrlesiUeS time j and sung 
wRb a emcked voice. iiU it w is all Unit we could do to retrain 
litM latmbing. 

And it was queer to rencirk tl*r change that had lalten pkm 
in MfS. Boggart) 's ciinmcttr now for wherens she was in the 
emmlry among tin* topping r«!irvtwis of the village, and qiiiio 
eemout with n tea^t^i) at hix and a game of twopenny whist 
aBerwards.-^ Ixmdon sin wouM ne^tr dimt till seven ; wotdd 
bnv^ «t dy from the to drive in the f *arl twiw‘ a week , « 5 »f 
and uncfst, and ripped up ami twistnl over and over, all lier old 
jpmnOi flkwttdas* cops, and fnllaK. and kept my poor Mary from 
OkOfUiag till night altering tbcun to tlie prp^oi mode Mrs* 
mOiUQter, a|^?earcd in a new wig . and. 1 am wny to 
out vrtdi such a pair of red chicks as Nature imwsr 
and oa umde |U the people in Bemsud Stroe|v«tara,» 
lo sucit foshiom 

$ha£^^ omestalkshingaacrvattt In Wmfp 
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^ thae l«r of A%octtii»«toe6«''^^ ^49omd''l9^9iifif9 
old IMfcfttbat Mie tmd bfougfat te IMi 
de^Oltktecl with tiew And ool^ni». «ikd mm 
wi?r6 nrpresefited the «init«d 

Iloggartys. viz * a tomtit rampant mid a ^m!930dv<^ J 
thought thtfi Uvory and cmi^huttonsratherftbffUJti^ I 
thought nty htintiy is very andent* ^pd heavttnti IpMlA fOar 
of laughter wa& raisod in the office one day^ whdo 

in the iMg 

iinmenae eaiMt^ iee9^ 
mid hitmght 

sage fiotn!^^ 
cdCistteHoggar^^ JtV- 
theoMe. ail 
dehrcred 

If m hadimdmW^it 
believe mutt 
had it dmeti umpM la^S; 
but there vm aa 3 |ht 
rouncSation for Mr* SWMi^ 
ers's insmttaJMt tiiliOU 
that scorn, any more me ^ 
for his oibee epKiThfidly 
fabrkatioo before mt- 
rated Aunt and Itey 
used to waih ffraedy np 
and down the New IhMkdf 
with the bi^ Mhping 
with his great i^tihHoed 
cd stick ; but 
there Was all ibkl cere* 
mony and pam% fifot 
aunt atiil laMied oC jMsf 
srtiqunintances, we did not see.a sintt^c person ftom week-end to 
week’s end, and a more dismal house than oisra eould ldiik^li|| 
found in I^ndon town. ^ Ip ^ ^ 

On Sundays Mrs. }lo|n?arty used to go to Si, 
then >ttst buiit, and cis handsome as < 'o^t Otifdeti 
of evenings, to a meeting-house of tie AnabaptiMt^t 
day. at Icostv Mary and 1 had to imrs^dres^-^Hfor ^lfoi{in|6 
have seats at the Foundling, and beard thauhiun^ 




IBS wxmutK wanffm- ^ 


JbfitMtliMiiltr ii)«4 dkt I. li^ imwtm, 
Aot 

t>* tewiiwliit Mwr. Iw «lidi fined \nxtk ^ tm4 ne vhH 

-[ 

I M t|ll9 

1%9«t shut up, ikfUit |i 

as «ome sa)d» und nuthmg slm l<»r ti 
AakAe|i m wlfcli ^otiu!» litdtaus* uho hml Afterwards 

Coiupa«|; Som^ |)eopk5 there wm 
Af«iKlt^^h|A»« md At^AiSent to »)f WJttAhiAkt d ai all , httt thAt t*»a 
fiTAei^ed in a house m CVutchccl Frktn* W«lh 
t fiiikd pier tW* whose j^j4o*ooo w w thiw gone tn a year, mwt 
e^homr T ^ h* the CUy that day udh a most ghastly fiice- He 
iMut ifliiM el flitIttA, he said, and talked o/ shooting blimeK . 
Inti ikrte9ted» and passed a king ume In tlu3 Fleet 

ikstiglillhl howev^, 90cm i)tlt 1 idd And &Ht Muff 
and Uplpet Company out of my head , m yon may l^cy» 
Otfi^idm»nmAn nou oecurred in. the ( ity of j^ondoxi whirh 
Addhed 10 xkow that ottr thredor wmi^-^what is not to he found 
InltdlWfiOii*# IhcUonary^mther sky, llmec of bs compAhknt 
hm wbmit four more were m a notorioiwly insolvent itate; 
|p«i| ewfto at the meetings of the dlitxtorsof tfic Wc«t Dkldlcaea, 
swe^sti^^ weeds pn«<e<i, whkh emled In Oie ndinmtent of 
seworAX of dint homdr l^tSend* of Mr H ’« filled wj» thmr pkiem t 
Mr. FfS|)pet> Mr, Straw, Mr t^hu'iy arxl otlier respeetahW g<mts« 
eombg ibnMtrd and jommg the concern Vim^ & Hotf 
dhaolv«Mi pannersb]) . and Mr B said he bad quite enough to 
do to maoagt die 1. W, f> , and iniendixl gradunlly to retire 
'hem Ihe Ollier afthim, indeed, atidi an AsMxnuon an otirf npis 
Omtih Work forany man . kH alone the porkimentAry duties which 
l^rOA^ w1^ cML k) petform, and tlie vevm> two laatunu 
ilhkdll^t dpoa him at principal director of the Iatccompainr«* 
Itifirhapi I ihcndd here dcfkerliie the dcApmte attampts made 
Jtff IMbh HieyQpktty to introduce herself into gcntetl life. Sunnge 
M kw# plfliottg^ we bad my Lord TIptoffs word totheoontmry, 
m miltted t^xm it that she and r.ady Drum were intimaidy 
and 00 sooner did she read m the /Vi/ of the 

s^M^lter tadyabtp^ her grand daughters In l^ndaa^ than 
stW Ig id A md ^ before mentioned, and M < oda at thcflr 
' IMm; Hm cardi that is^^'Mita ftooGAittw ql 
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Ca$tlr Hoogasty/' fimgmwid U| GoUi^ lieCNsrE 

nnd floori^bes ; ami onum, ** I4r> iiiid Ito, TfttWilitf** 
which she had printed for the ptxrpose. 

She would have stormed tadf Jams Pmsioii** 
her way upstairs, in spite of h£uy*s entreariet U> the 
liad Uie foutinon who received her card given her the leM tm- 
coumgemcnt ; Imt that hiticiionary. no doubt stnich Iheoddi^ 
of her appearance, placed himself in the trout of the th|pr» iptf 
declared that he had positive orders not to admit any sttasiyini 
to his lady. On w hich Mrs. ffoggariy clenched her fist OUtOf Hr? 
coach* window, and promised thru she would havebirnttviMlM^^ 
Yetlowplush only burst ont laughing at this ; and though Anut 
wrote a most indignant letter to Mr. Edmund l^reston, comi^alfi* 
ing of the insolence of the servjtntn of that riglit bofiouiab^C g^t# 
Mr. Preston did not tilo* any notice of her letter, fiirtber than ha 
return it, vvtth a d<^ire that he might not be troubled with stiDfa 
Smpcrtvnem visits for the future. A pretty day we bad of H when 
this leitiT arrived, oiling to my aunt's disappointment and rage 
In rending the contents , Cor when Solomon brought uptbatmle 
on the silver tendray as iivual, ray aunt, seeing Mr. Preston't tMUl 
and name at die comer of the letter (which is the coumui way 
of wTiting adopted by those official gents^-my aunt, t say* vm- 
ing hia n:uno and seal, cried. “ AVuf, Mary, who ht right tU)d 
betted iny wife a sixtxjnce that the envelope contained an {aritai<* 
tion to dinner. She never paid the sixpence, though she Jeet» 
but contemed herself by abusing Mary all day, and saM I Wat a 
poor-spirited sneak for not inst.antly horsewhipping Mr* P, A 
pretty joke, indeed ! 'fhey would have lianged tac in those dayi* 
as titey did the man who shot Mr. P»nrocvaL 
And now 1 sliould Ijc glud to enlarge upon that experiiltiioe Ig 
genteel life which I obtamed through the pmeviteranoe hf Mis, 
Hoggarty ; but it must l>e owned that my ot>portutthlKft werut^ 
few, lasting only for the brief period of ms months ; aod hlEh 
genteel society has l>een fuUy described alneady by vari^ 
of novels, whose names need not here be set dowtb 
tieifig themselves connected with the arisiocmey. vis.* as 
of noble fantlHcs, or r< footmen or hangm-on thefi^, 
understand their subject a great deal better than a poor ypRlP^ 
fellow from a fireofhoe can. I 

Tliere was our eclebmtcd adventure in the Opera iSodftSi 
whither Mrs. lU would insist upon coudoetlitg mt 
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inh/mths 

lAdleji jUKi gim^ ^ tnusic and dwidi^ dwwH. ^ nmml 
did mr IHtteSsMvi^ hy 
^ among the genticmen of the idioiilder* 
IgooI neinnibM In litelobb)^ 1 say, mtihe ei^*tooni. 

Mils* Ht ttl^died up to oM lidly Drum, 1 poinit»d out tu 
hoTk liUdBied npon clainong tdationshtp \Mih her 1 «<idyidilp, 
But mi^Xaily Dmm had on)y n memory Mlten ^he chose, I 
mii^ and had ent^nrly on this ixxasbn tlxnight di to forget 
list udth the Titmarshes and Hi^gganies. Kai’ fia>m 

toeei^UiRhig tis, Indeed, she tailed Mis. Hoggarty an ** ojw 
^ooiaia/ittilMSinnai^ loud At possible for a police-otfteer 
Tldadad other rebof& made my aimt penei\e the \Timti<>s «t 
thlawidBiNl world, as she said, and threw her more und more Into 
roattysdfkma society. She formed 4»e\enil v^ ry \ntual;»le aeqonmt 
aucas, she $aid..at the Independent ChaiKl . and among oihm, 
h^ted apon her fnend of th< Rookerv, Mr Onm^** Wapshot 
We did not know then ih* mtervie\^ which he Imd had with Mr. 
Bmithenr* nor did Ortmis thmk projH*r to acquimt ns with 
the partkmiars of it . but diough 1 did aeqaaint Mrs H. with 
the hict dkat her fhvounte preoehcr had beim tried fear forgery. 
alafe|d)edi that «he ooosideeed the ^tttry an airoeiiws ealnmny . 
and dianswmd hy saying that Maiy and 1 were In lamentable 
darh|»dM* and that we should infallibly find the way to u eertaln 
battoktilaaa plt.of whu.h he secfitod to ktmw a gmtdeal Under 
thei^iimtid gendeman's guidance and advice, she, after a tmie, 
sepamied ft<«n ht l*aLneraa Utc^ethi’r •* sai as the 

pbrnac is rrgitUrty »htie week liogtn to taliour m the ton- 
version of the jpoor liloomsimrv and Si OlWs, and made a 
Cd1iaby4in«n for dybtnbuUort among those U iitghhd people 
did not make anv. howe^tT. for Mm. Sim Titniarvh, wfio 
BdW i^hctwed signa that siu-h would lx* sjiwldy necessary. Iml let 
Mary {md my ttw>(h<*r and fImcts in hofner^anslnrc) f)rovifle 
nrfew tgfta nsquisite for the fbming event I aai not. imiml. 
dbtm die did not any It was wrong on our parts to make miy 
providofi, and that we ought to let the m<jrrow provide for 
a$^ nhy rate, the Reverend Onmes Wapshm drank a tleal 
tdrf]cnndy<aiid^iratie^ at oar house, and dined there wn ofhrnor 
dm poor Oils used to dw 

I had IRde leisure to aftetid to him and his doingn ; tbr I 
msl rfotthgsir At thfi *iinc I was growing very «»n^AiJTiiSied in my 
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A» regards the fSomier, Mr®* 
tM of that /50 1 1 «kI to pAf A Joorttejr' post 
all the carriage of her gcx^ from the oooittiy, 
papNsriog^ and carpeting of iny b«ml5c» the 
lh|Uor$ drunk by the JReverend Grimes and h^ 
nfvtsrend gent said that JRos*c^ia did nOt agree 
fhukHy, a thousand small bills and expenses . 

keepers in tlie tovi-n of l-.otidon. • y !y 

Add tf) this, I received just at the time wtien I 
want of cash, Madame Mantaliiu's bill, Meam'S, Howell 
ditto, ibc accovint of Ikiron V'uu Stihx, sind the bi^l of lit*- 
nitis for the seiu'iig of the dUtnond pin. All these bUSs iPOrril^d 
in n week, ns they have a knock of rloing ; and fsney triy'^^io* 
jushment in presenting them to Mrs. Ih)ggtirty, when silis t^d» 

“ Well, my dear, )ou are m the receipt of n very fine iticOfnei 
If you tlioosc to onler dre> ijs and jewels from ftnsi*>rate ShopSt 
you mu-t pay for ih<*ni , iuu\ <lon't exj>ecrt that /am tonbtel 
rvtrnvagance.’s, t>r giv«* you n ^Intlmg more than llte rounifiocRt 
j.uiu I pj’.y you for l^urd and kxlgmg!" 

Mow cQUhl I tell Mary <*f this liehaviotir of Mrs, Hoggnrtjr, 
and Mary in such a delicjite condition ? And IkuI as jxtatlmrs 
were at home, 1 am sorry to say at the office they began %6 h^Kfk 
still worse, ' 

i Not only did Roundhantl leave, but Highmore Went- awity. 
Alxirdnego l^'cnine head clerk : and one day old Abedo^O qjlfim 
to the place i\n<l w.xs shown into the directOTs’ privnitO rOO*n; 
when he left it, ho came trembling, chaittarmg, and €Umtug4o1^ 

i»tairs ; and had In'iiun. Shuntlemcn ” ASpcOch to Vary 

dorks in the othce. when Mr. Ikough, with an impUwiAgf loc^ , 
and crying out, "Slop till Saturday ! at Itmgth got hlmllilOlhe 
Street. 

On Saturday Alwslnego junior left the office f(>r cj^iexy optlX 
became head derk with ^^400 a year salary. It was a fitti$ 
fiw the offias too. On Monday, when 1 arrived And 
sent at the head desk, and my first read of the 
my right, the fiist thing I read was. frightful fire iJtfMi*#** 
ditch ! Total destruction of Mr. Mesbich's seulhiiigw^^m^^y^^ 
fiftctcMry aicid of M r. ^dmeh a dothing depdi, 
former was ;f90>ooo worth of the fittest 
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Tbe 

Mtar 4Ml^ hifd just ipKta 

1 ^ H* H. Fo3r«^^ 

Jfe«^ i;ms» wbo urere ^ Mr. 

UiSttrrd !u <xir oflRee to the Mi ftnuottut df chdr 
kiuu^ to the dmukenness of tt'siww 

who ms mpioyecl on m f)rr«oh»ft« pM 
11^# bouie of >i^isiky in the warehouse of Messi's. tiSiwI* 
the bquorv^ithn lighted 

tMUit Itrtmght to o(ur oftice hv hjs emj>loyers; uttd 
Otmtojlljhi l» ^ uU COUkl testify, i\as erm /Am in ft &tftle of 

not sitfhcieut. m the obnuaty wm ftntxmhwl 
rhodtMteof Atdert^ I^xsb— Aldemmri ( ally Ptishue usiud to 
tsuf hghter houns, knowing \vi» propcn<ilty to gn;*»n 
iaX^ but sttch ft moment ns thts is as no titno lor joking I ih* 
ifcaithlftlirdd by oar houM* for /^*>ooo. And now I s\is \ery fvell 
tMmitborftTemarkof(iui»>-- \u . that hfr a^surmre companies 
go <iMti txcenefliUy for n year or t«o jiAi r tht ir e‘'i ibhshnierii, but 
that ft IS tikt&ch wore <htht ult to w ike them prti^Uihlc when the 
ftftsured panics begin to die 

The Jewtsh fines wen* ih*' beavimt bkvfs we had Iwid ; for 
thouijtih the Waddlnglf? < otton wills Iwd Ihh n bmnt in rfiaa, at 
M fc# t0 the Oampony of /dti ooo and tlimigh tl*f* Patent Kro- 
mut^ Match Manufnctfir> had eiffhxlcd in the sifne >e«r at a 
ehiirijeaf j£ir 4 ,ooo« there were tbtn^ \sho said that tl«' Uiss hmX 
noi been fieftr so beasy was \up}K>«.<i d rtn>, that the <. ompany 
had burnt the aboim name 1 1 Miblivhim m » a ndv* rtivwients for 
Of U^ese ftris T cant tx>siii»i having never 
ftiien the early accounts of the tone* rn 

CdlHtaty to the exjiecutton of all us gi ms, >vbo vsen^ ourselves 
US dismal os mutes, Mt. llrough emm to tia oftne m bn louLb- 
ftwMbur, liugTung and j Ajjg uiili a fnend n b MrpjLHvl out 
fttdhftdisar * 

**Ctetttlcwen I " said he. you have rt-ad the pspm , they 
mili/Mnce an event «h»ch J rooi^i di< ply lUpto* 1 mean the 
qC the cxc^ Alderman l^»kh, one of mtr comtKwmtif, 
JilttlflniytlUftg am cog*mlc rue for the loss of tint uorthy fnoe, 
|l t0 Ihhilc Chat Ins Atildnixi and wai<»w mil rectdvc, M 

Saturday. jCsooo from tny finend Mr. TsUnarsh* urho 
AsfbriheiieaacntwiaJihaalmppt^^ 
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to Moficts. SJm^dtwEih and Ma/* ' 

that can occasion any person i^otpcwk* Ow SaiWPtlnjpiieirty 
or as soon as the partfctttars cf |£W$’ai*i bi^ 
ascertained, my friend Mr. Tiitnarsh will pay Id llitawiict'^ 
coanU*f a sum o/ forty, frfty, eighty, one hittidiKsd ihodsidlcf 
pounds-- aevording to the amount of their loss. Hi least, 

wiU Ix' remuneraKid ; and though to our proprietors ibd ottthljr 
\vill no doubt Ijc considcrablt*, yet we can affutrd it, geiiltof<e»* 
John Hrougii can afford it himself, for the matter of tlml,rAiKl 
not be very much emkuTasse<! ; and we most kam to tiosr 14*' * 
fortune as we have bitiierto home good, and show^oOiiiMs to 
l>e men always ! “ 

Mr, B. concluderi with some allusions, which I confess t don't 
like to give here ; for to s{)t*ak of f leaven In ooniK^Aion with 
common wtirldly mntten., has always appeared to me hmierehf ; 
and to tiring it to lK‘ar witness to the lie in bis mouth, as A ipeti* 
gioua hyfiocrite dot's, is such a frightful crime, that <»e should 
be careful even in alluding to it 

Mr. Brough's si>tx*eh somehow founel its way into the news-- 
papers of tlwit very evening ; nor can I think who gave a Yeport 
of it, for none of our gents left tive office that day until the 
pafieirs hiid api^arcd. Hut there wus the speech — ay, and at the 
week's end, altbotsgh Roundhand was luiard on 'Change that di^iy 
declaring he would bci five to one that AMcrroan Pash's nnoiBey 
would never lx's paid,— at the week's end the money was pnki by 
tms to Mrs. f^tsh’s solicitor across the counter, and Up doubt. 
Roumlhand lost his money. 

Shall 1 icU how the money was proewed? Tixire can be nb 
harm in moiuioning the matter now after twenty ycam* lapse of 
time ; ivnd moreover, it is greatly to the credit of twotndivl^UaU 
now dead. 

As 1 was head clerk. I hnd occasion to be frGc|UGn% in 
Bitnigh's room, and he now scenitxi once more dtSixiss^ to 
me into his confidence. * ' 

'* Titnuinh, my Iwv," said be one day to me, aftet looMiJ^ ^ 
hartl in the fiicc. "did you cvmt hear of the fete of 
Mr. Silberschmidt, of London?" Of course I bad Mr ; IpitjTe 
schmidt, the Rothsdiild of his day (indeed, 1 haveJMoidl Iho, 
latter famous gent was originally a clerk fe Silberstdxmid^ 
--Slllierschmidt. fancying he could not meet hfe eUjgiic^^ 
contmitted suicide ; and had he lived till feur o'clock 



hm w Gimr mockwn 

womldl js»«f 

ms^*^ sm I mitt i^berscMk^ 

Mf^|M(iiN^ bilWintbeimttiftof 

mmmmMmmik^nd 1 tom been obl^ lo ttm 
1 1mit him iaiits Iburtm ttctions. brought by cr^diloft of 
tlwtl inlorjniltt Olmger Boer Company ; and tUl tiio debts m pm 
ttpott mf shotikSer!^ ob acetmni of my known aoaidu Noik^, 
ilttlo# I HttVO |fine» I cannot pay ; mud tht^ Uxig and abort of 
tbeittdibw bt tlhm if 1 cannot procure ^£5000 before Saturday^ 
•esr U ruirml/** * 

Whmf the West X>iddtfaer( mimHl? ' wys I, thinking of my 
poorinothev^etmtt^ ** fmjxwsible ! our ^u^tncsai» splendid ) ** 
Wenuttl httt« jfsooo on iJaturday, and %*<• are saved j and 
if yoiriwlQi»a» you ean, get it for me, I will got? >’ou jf 10,000 for 
tlwmocwgrr* 

B, then showed me to a fraction the accounts of the conofTn, 
and Ms mm private account ; pru\ing Iwyond the poduthtiUiy of 
n doubt* dial with the ^^5000 our otbee must be set a*going ; 
and without it, tliat the concern tiiuu stop. Nc» matter how he 
pnmd the thing i but titer*'* is, you know, a dicium of a states* 
ttsMUi that, give him liut leave to uve figures, and he wJU {rrovy 
imythiiig. 

I proMted 10 oak Mm. Iloggarty once more for the money, 
and Iht tedttied not to be dbmdimd. 1 told Inm so ; and that 
day hd ea0ed upon tier, bis wife colled upon her, his daughter 
tmkd ttpotiber, and once more the through catfiagc«and 4 our 
was seen at our house 

liut Mrs. fkungU was a bad manager ; and instead of eattying 
liMitteta with A high liond, fairly burst into tears before Mrs. 
Hogjany* and went dow n on her knees and tiesought her to 
jBttVo dear John, TIus at once nrou’swl my nnni's suspicions ; 
and laaiaad of bmding the money, she wrote oft’ to Mr, S«ii«hi*rs 
ittfttttlktly to tsomc up to her, dhiirc<] me 10 give her up the £^000 
OiOlpidMMwa thsit X possessed, called me un ntroemus cheat and 
, iMttilllm owbidWr, and vowed 1 bad l^n the cause of lier rmm 

How was Mr. Brough to get the money? 1 will uOl ymi« 
BlEbig In Idi room one day. old Gates the hulhoin came 
mad tuoughl bh»* from Mr. Ikdis, the pawnljr^dcrr. a sum of 
MbEms told Ithii. he sakl, to carry the plalif to Mr. 

Oiidfmdttg paid the money, old tiales fumbled a great 
## i^hit pockets, and at last pulkd out a note* wideii be 
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Mt, JSL let him Kav% KfK»^ fill ^ 

jtiortal $tsre it itn^di |;o 
Iie«ir4 master crying and cmlng aa Im aiai4Miilia 
in the shmbbcty, and saying Um for the want 
a few shillings -thefinesi fortune in Enro^ 
why* Gates and hts woman thought that they shoil^ 
to be sure, with all they could, to liclp the kindest 
missus ever wm” " 

Ihis was the sulvtance of Gates’s speech ; and Mr* 
shook his band and— t<iok the £$. " (Jates," said he, ** that £s 

note shall be the Kst outHy you es’cr made m your life! ** and 1 
have no doubt it wa<}. >4^1 it was in heaven tliat poor old Oates 
was to got the intorost of his httlo mite. 

Nor wa^v this the otil) in* tance. Mrv. Brongh’s afster^ h^tss 
I>ough, who had lx‘on rm bid terms With the Director almost 
ever since he had rivn to Ik* a great man. came to the 0 ( 9 l(t!d t|ldl 
a power of attorney, and %nd, ** John. Isaliella lias been 
this morning, and .says you want money, and 1 has*e broogld 
my /4000 ; it IS alt I have, John, and pmy God it may do ydii 
gocKl— you and my dear sister, who was the best sister ih.tho 
world to me -tiU * till a little time ftgo/‘ 

And she laid down the pafKT • 1 was called up to wfimw 11, 


and Brough, with tears in bis eyes, told niO her words; ^ho 
could tntst me. he said. And thus it was that 2 caaqo ||!| Be 
present at Gates's interview with hxs master, which tool jplsdo 
only an hour aflervvarils, Bmve Mrs. Brough I hiMv 
working for her hurtund t Good woman, and I 
a true heart, and merited a lietter fate I Though ' 

so? T he woman, to this day, thinks her httsbahdsm ttltg^" , 

loves him a thousand times better for his misforhuies, 


On Saturrlay, Alderman Push's solicitor was paid by luectgff 
the counter, as I said. Never mind yuur aunt's 
niandi, my lioy," said Brough : ** nev^ mind her havlti^ ^ 
her shares. You arc a true honest fellow ; youhaire y 

me like that (vack of curs downstairs, and Til make 
yet!'*- '' ‘ 


Tlw neat week^ as 1 was sitting with my wife, whfc Mi; 
Smithers, and with Mrs. Ilt^garty, inking oar tea 
a knock was heard at the door, and a gentleman dcaM 


tm emit uoooAxn xnMtm. 
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ItWMMb 

atiaMMkr «f O* W)eM 

- «be»iit(rfVao6aH*<)r<WmiS^ 

V 

$lli{Ui«rs» |6kl tel Ibr HcA.m’iitfiitoniQft to 


I* is 6 .y% Mr. ^Smuhm. 

* wijfi Wt. AmiR^dU» ** h*. ^ onc*#^ more of the of 
I iHA Oft ilN-he bneekfa^tc<i at Calais this momixig I ** 


CliAmR M* 

Whkb it bppmt that a Man mt) potsfis a Diommt ottHyet H 
%tiy hard jTtnitd fir a Zh/rmi • 

tte fetal ^tw!Ayc\rmnii m i hacknci roarh, fclchr'dfmm 
the jPfeitidlingt 1 uJ<cn from mv tonifortatilo hou^c and my 
clear little wife ^ whom Mr Snmhm was k‘lt to consok 4 S he 
He ^id that t ^ as comivlled to i ikc i jOurciey ttpem 
eofiwyMM with the oDne , aitil my p«H>r Mary ntmclo up 
alUtlephttlnantea ot clotk*-*, ami tied a comfortet round my 
hade my companion p^irticuUrly to hccji the eooefs 
Wfadtlma shut > whhdi injunuum the gpnnnmg wixleh prrMjifsed 
Ottr Joumriy was not lonij it w ti only a shilIJnif to 
Ity VwSditof tl'nancejy Tame, and tlKie X was set dowsi* 

Ifha Itbto teto ahkh the coach stopped sw mod to be only 
one of In that stnt-ei wlm h weie i^exX for the sfenp 

psarpd^ So man l»e he n-cr so rich, tnn pass hy those duunal 
hiilto t Utlnk^ without a shmider. 'I he front windows am 
hpimitl^ and dn the dingy pillar of the door was a shining brass* 
|toh tieidng forth that *• Amm'tdab, OUlcer to th«^ Slwrtff of 
Mtektot** Kwsd therein A little nd haired Israelite OfieniHl 
Ihp tot door as our opach dro\e up, and recciM^l me and my 

MHDBHBSCh M 

^ ito entered the door, lie barred St, and I found 
^y(|islf In the face erf amithcr huge drxir, whuh wij, strongly 
ffeifeed^ a»d< at last, pm&ung through that, wc mtered the loirfiy 
itflhu bouse. 

fe tieed to d^nl^ it. It » very hltc ten thousand 
teto fet otir dark City of l^ndon. The ce was a dilty 
jM^pa )li»d %dirty stairs and from the paj^tagn two dtriy dOmpi 
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let iiiio two filthy rooms, which had straag bawf <rt wfttdowi* 
and yet withal m air of honible fiiusiy lluitmatom 
ableto think of even yet Onthewtdkhtmg aUkfftsof tntimpery 
'{>ictiires in tawdry fraiiKds (hoitr dilferent iremi those OittM per- 
formances of my cousin M^ichaet Anifdo t) ; on the iiMlcilp&QGe 
huge French clocks, vases, and candlesticks ; on the Sidehhftrd 
cnonnou* trays of Birmingham plated ware i for Mr* 
not only arrestiid iliost? who could not pay money, It to 

ttiosc who could ; and liad already, in the w^ay of trade, i^ld and 
honght these articles many times over, 

I agreed to take the l)ack-|xu1our for the night, and a 
Hebrew damsel was arranging a little dusky st^a-bedstead (woe 
Itciide him who has to sleep on it t) I was invited into thie fii^ 
parlour, where Mr. Aminadab. bidding me fake heart, hie 
I should have a dinner for nothing with a party who hed,^9t 
ftrri\'ed. I did not want for dinner, but I was glad^^ tp be 
alone — not alone, even till Hus came ; for whom t despeiclMBd ft 
messenger to his lodgings hard bj. 

I found there, in the frciu parlour, at eight o'clock In 1 ^. 
mening, four gentlemen, just about to sit down to ditmer, Sur- 
prising I there was Mr. IV. a gentleman of fashion, whohadp)^ 
within half*an-hour arrivfjd in a post-chai!ie with his companion, 
Mr, I.>ock, nn ofitcer of Horsham Gaol. Mr. B. was aftetitod ,hl , 
this wise >-He was a careless good-humoured gezitleihfui^ niifd 
had indorsed bills to a Large amount for a firiend ^ who, ft fBN9^ 
high family and unquestionable honour, liad pledged. the 
along with a nutnbetr of the most solemn oatlis. for the poyifteiiil 
of the I »jlls in eptestion. Having indorsed the notes, young kir, 
with a proi)cr thoughtlessness, forgot alt about 
some clinnce, did the friend whom he obliged : for insteud pf 
Ixsing in 1 .ondon with the money for the payment of his 
tions. this latter genilenmn was travelling abroad, and tii^W 
hinted one word to Mr, IL that ibc notes would fall uponhutt, 

\ oung gentleman w as at Brighton Iving sick of a fever ; Wft« tldu«l, 
from hi& bed by a bailig, and carried, on a rainy day. to 
Gaol ; had a relapse of his complaint, and when 
covered, was brought up to l>:>ndon to the bouse of Mr^ 
tlab ; witere I found hun--a pole, thin, good-homoiirad, 
man : he was lying on a sofa, and hod ^pbefi oidefftIbrtiHr <^ucr 
to which I was Invited The lad's gavuoti«paittfi^%P^)^ 
it was impossible not to see that bis hours were 
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eo do humblo $U»y; 

tmt I cAsn*i tumiMbig toi. as t saw Ha mit for hla 

Uwyef and Id* doctor ; tho fonoer aettlM «|»eedi]y^ttia Aeooaats 

hiseartblyafiMuita: 

for alitor l 30 liijml tow iha spunging^bou wi; he nr i-er Movored ton 
the jshofit of tile and In ato wecics hr dUd, And though 

th{$ took placi;* rmnf years ago. 1 can’t fcxrget H |o 

o*y dyiuf'^day ; and often ace the aathor of Mr. R*« di^tb»--n 
riding a tine horse in the PjU'k. lounging 
af the whJM&w of a elnb : with many fricjtds. no doubt, and n 
good teputmUotv I wonder whether li^e man sleeiw etwdly and 
Ciiita whir n good n|ipetite? 1 womler whether he has i>aJd Mr, 
SL^lMsftwthe aom whksh that geuUetnan paid and dird/ar f 

W AHi, history has nothing to do with nnne, and is only 
in»iMrt«d horti ftw tl^ sake of a moral, what busmi*$s have ! to 
ntentlOii pgrtietdars of the dinner lo which 1 was treated t>y U*at 
gentWnian^ la the sponging -house in Curbitor Street? Wiy, for 
the moral too ; and tlierefore tlw public must be told of whut 
iretutly stnd truly that dmner 

There were five guests. an<l ll»rw silver tun^s of soup : vis., 
mot^dunle soup, ox tail soup, and gitilet soup. Nest came n 
giuat ptece of s^ntiin, Kkemse on a sd\cr dish, a rtost goose, a 
roast IwMidIp of mutton. roQ*t game, and nil stats of adjuncts. 
In |HI» way tan g gendeman hve In a simnging-ltouse if he bo 
iitdlfied ; and oyer this tupast (which, in truth, 1 coukl not (ouch, 
for* let ntmie todng <lmod, my heart was full of care)'*“OV<T ihi* 
maul *»y friend <hm Iloskin^i found me. wttcu he received the 
hdMr that 1 had despot .^^hcd to han. 

Oos, who had «ewr Ix’cn in a prison lie fore, and whose litfiijt 
Idhtd hiifli as the mS-heaiied young M*;s* s opened ,'md shot for 
him the noniettJUs iron outer dix^rs, was struck tiuinb to scm? me 
bchlicid a hoitlQ of claret, in a room bUsing wuh gilt lamps . the 
cuitium wtfiu down too, muJ you tould not uc the bars at the 
wtudowst and Mr. fk. Mr. ^.ock the Dngliron officcT, Mr. 
A^lnadidli, and another nch gentleman of his inule and religious 
prnttxasion, wow chirping as mernW, ftnd looked as resp4‘n tatily. 
ft* iitty toilcmtm in ihc land. 

him la/* mid Mr, a. if he's a friend of Mr. Tit. 
tximh%i cu4$ me, I like to sec a rogue : nnd run 
th|j|tigh» Tittnftwh, but I think you are one of tfie l»est hi 
IdMOEh Yott besft Brough ; you do, by Jow i for he k»ofes lika 



^ 0 ^ SAMvit imnoiudH 

ft Anybody wmkl twsftr tttlOm { bat by |6a 

)Ot;k the very ptctttns of Honesty I ** 

** A de<^ 61c« ' snul AminftdaH, wHiHibg and poHcbbC'iaa duu 
to HS& friend Mr. JehoslmpHaL 
** A good on**/ says JobosHapbat. 

** In for three hundred ihouvtnd pound/* Oayft Atlldisaki^ t 
** Brough $ nght bv\d nian and only 
*^Mr lUmanh, sir, ) 0 !tr Valth, w/' says Mr. in ftn 
ecstasy of admimtion \ our verv good 'eaUH» iif, ftnd 
luck to you nett tifnc ♦ 

^•Pooh, pooh » Aes aU light/* sa>s Aminadal^; ’*lct 
aJone/* 

•* In for wAji^ <ihoutwl I, qinie nmurd. ‘'Whyt p^n 
arrested me ior £t^ 

•* Yci but you 'trt m for h df i muhon,— >on know yim nre. 
Tkem debts I don t i >ufU th» m finliry tradesttinn'ft ftdelMfeift^ 
1 mean Brough s buxine *? hs .m tigjy one* bat yotfH get 
through It W ( lU kuo v \ iu and I fay my life that when yon 
como through tht court Mrs. J itmarsh has got ft handlomu 
thing I lid bv 

‘♦Mrs I Jtnnivh has ^ ^nnll property, sir says h 
thtn^” 

71x0 tlifiv gentU tutn burst into a loud laugh, said I widi ft 
rum chap* a ‘ d<mnv cove and made other tctoarksiil^h 
I oould not unU< rst uid thf^n , but die meamng of which I have 
idnoe comprehended for they took me to be a jp^t 
Sony to sa> and <uipposed that I bod robbed the I« 
tk»n,and menrder to make my nmney secure, settM 
It was in the midst of this conversodoo thatf HA t 
came m . and whew I ishen he Jwiw what waa going on* 
t»rA a whiuk » 

*MIcrr son biel In lose » sasut kminadaK At wMcb ftil 
laughfd 

**Siidown MSS Mr B --''sit dovrn, and wet yoiir 
my pil>rr l l < ^arl I sou'rc the piper that |&yed Mbhfr 
Moses I Had vou iherc IHb. Dab, get ft Of 

Burgundy fssr Vfr Hoiskins ’ And before h» koe# ediMK Ho 
was, there was r>us Tor the first time m his 
Clos^Vottgeok eSm said he had never tasM 
fore, at which die bmhif sneered, md ttdd Mm 
tho wh»«. ^ ^ 
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^*00 CW Gtw : ii»i4 w« teiigM: Wi ih» 

H«lifewt)«l^ 

**QBm ^ t'* AmtiiA<l«^^A fi(len4 **ynfr^ All 

OieiKtkADim And idienf^mm Aev’er mftrcsh mlNntAAjKll «i|KXi 

limit ArA»«oi)«hid^ 0u$ ana I mirtd tn my fAom 
to 0^^ With irganl lo the rtsfcjKma^yuty 

In the West ] Hddk^^x. I was not un*^ 
i^ttoigh thO matter might eame me a httle Irouhio At 
dNi 4 1 1 urn# not a shareholOrr ; ttjat the shares were scrip 

#BKMr malOnf the dtefdcnd pn>able io the bearer ; and my 
AMtotenSted bacli: her shan*s, and conseciucncly I was tm* 
It stttK ABry unfdeasiuit to me to consider that I was in debt 
aeartf n hundred pounds to tradesrm'n. cHiedy of Mrs. Hog- 
gurtiri WWOrntnendation ; and in* she had promhctl to be antwer- 
fllile pt bHIs, I determined to send b<T a letter remlndlni: 
her uflier promise* and beggwg her at the same ttnie to relieve 
inelhmA Mr* Von StUcc^s debt, for which I was atrcstetl: and 
wldtdl vms fneurred not cerUinfy at her de&tre* bui ai Mr. 
^rOQ|{:ti''ii and would never Imve been inaim*d by me Imt at 
ItMt AhsoltHUs demand of that gentlem.in. 

I wrote to her, then'-forc, licggmg hf^r to |>ny all tlam* debts, and 
prtmdeod myiirff on Monday mowing again to bj with my dear 
Ctonainied the hrtnr. ami pn^mtsed to debver U In 
Bc^'Aiard^ins^ ehureh time , uKmg « aw that Mary ^Itonhl 
IcitiOieifOthibg at atiof thei^nful Mtu^itton in winch I was plticoti, 
tc^hnie mat mldifilld^ when we tiartcvl, and 1 tried to sleep well 
AA I eould in Ute dirty little sofa l>edi»te.id of Mr. Ammadab^a 
hA^^pn^iour. 

* thil hiotidng was fuw and sunshiny, and I licnrd all the Wl» 
cheerfutty fur chim ami Kmged iti Yk* walking to Uw 
Ibomilog with fhy w^ife * lad there were the three iron dotsrs 
lietireen tile aiu3 Iflseny^ and I Iwd nothing f./r u but cormd my 
p eiyft i lft ruy owti room, and s^alk up ami down .afterw^urds in the 
eyigrtef tbehoek of the house. Would > ou b*lie\c it ? This very 
AIAA JSm A cage f Great iron burs covered it in from one 
' Andhere U was that Mr. Amtnmiabs gaobblrdft 

Ididit tSiA 

]M Sthmmo lAadljlgoui of the pmyer t^ook at ilielMudc^ 
burst into a yvdl of laughter when I came 
llm Chm of them shouted out **Amairwbuii 
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I Appeared ; atioUicr caHod me a mtifit{which in theftlimic 

language, a very silty feEow ; a third urondered that 1 toti^ lc»niy 
prayer-book 

" \\"hen do you mean. &ir? '* say$ I to the felUw-^ miif 
a horse-dealer ' 

Why.twhcn you arc going iohehange^^ ycmyottf^hj^piOct^ir* 
says Ihe man. * ‘ But that is alwayi^ the way with HroOgtY# pooplR.’^' 
continued he, * * i had four ga^y s one*? for him —a greatteStdiip 
hut lx* would not go to look at thern :U Tattersair$» tior Speak A 
word husint^ss nlxjut thnn. it wa^ n Sunday."' ** 

“ Because tln-re arr* hy|xx:rit*'s. sir," T, ** religion is not to 
!>e cotisideretl a l*n<l thing ; and if Mr, Brough would not deal 
wulj you on a Suruliv, he ecriamly did his duty.** 

Tlx* men only laughed the more at clus rebuke, and fivldenily 
considerrd me a great < nniuul 1 was glad to lx* trlcased from 
their s<k u iy by the apjx*arai«.e of t ins and Mr. SmUhers. Bodl 
wore very long faces. They were »shcn‘d into my room, And, 
withtMit any <.rtlers <»f uium , a bottle of wme aixl iH&cuitS Were 
brought in by Mr. Anun.elib ; which I really thought was Veiy 
kind of hna. 

•' Dunk a gl.iss of vsinc, ^fr. Titnursh/* sa)'S Smithers. **aad 
reed this leitei. A pretty note was that which you soul to your 
aunt this monimg, and here ,>ou haw an answer to it.” 

1 drank the w me, anti trembled rather as 1 read tis fotidvrs i— 

“Sir, —I f, Iwrai^c you knew I hncldednetl to kave yew ptuptuty^ 
vou wlshrii fo munlar me, and so Hte()p into it. you am dkwapt^swk 
Vmirf'iV/'mffji’ and tncyo/'ViMiVtisoi/rf have munwd Uie. had 1 nCk^hf 
Heavnn a Ixscn inabled to l<M>k fur ontiudation 

' * For nearly a yc Ar I ha vc Ixrn a wartar to you. I gave ttpevetjrtliifig, 
•» my hapfiiy home in the country, vhere all respected the Ho|S 

KArty ; xny vaUiUe funiitur and wino, my plate, gta«a, itiMi Cmckry J t 
brought all -all to make yxAir taow* happy and riApwaable, 1 puiupwith 
the aJrr Mtg of M rs. Tiiniarsh , 1 kiaded h«f irm you with 

preswits and bcnoafiii. 1 Kiirrari<Ad mys<«'ff ; I ij'.'Kve tip the beat iMRiiary 
tn the land, ti> witch 1 have In'ra :u I'usjomed. in uidor (0 he a gardlafttlitia 
co4it|H»nnioit> to you, and nrr\«T>t, if fM»ki> 4 «. that 
whk h I winikl he your ruin Stoch wwuit ftad 

fie^'er, neser, nesssr did 1 «ee. Huttar waisted Ai if h hatihtRW dwi. 
flunc away, l andleii burnt of K'tk emd$^ tea and meat the eepM^ 
Initrher^A biH in fhis houAe was ernniBh to siuppmt jdx ptmalfcw 
“ And now ymt have the audass.tty. being pkiced in pneon Iwuly fbr your 
crimes,— for cheating me of 3000. ftw roliAing your nuxther td'jmitiMiiitiiR 
dent aonun, which lo Her, poor chins. wa»%v«f) ihmg(tho<!^m 
feel her \o*k as 1 do, being alt her luc next ckxnr to a heggarh Ihrlpim 
ileus which you carmot pay. w herein yuU ktxewr thau your 
WAS quite unable to support )'cur ixtrstvygance— you ccieiw tipqmwiei *0 
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M ttwipwifive ruin, «|I ntirf, i»in« 

if imy ttask entitk'n me. *Xh9 fbmtusr lit thi« h^mae 

l itthki^re^ 

o»ni(HK^(»u with ypu mkI h«£|^y tsunkitif^ 

, y *'Sl'f»A.S HotiOAJtTY* 

«wfe Sfc iftto my boso<n» rtiwf iV W4f.‘* 


I totite$^ on the fir^t reading of this leiicr, I was in »utjh 
tifhiy thAt t Ibi^t almost the painful situnhon In which it plunged 
me, and the ruin hanging over me, 

a fool you wcMTC, Tiinvwsli, to write that letter 1 ” Sfild 
Mr, SimHliers, '‘ You have cut your own throat, sir, —lost a fine 
|niOf)eriy,*^'ritten yourself out of five hundrc^l a year. Mrs. 
Ho^aity, my elkmt, brought the will. ms. she says, downsiairs, 
nndfitsngh into the fins bi‘fore our faces.'* 

It's A hkssstng dtai your wife w.is from home,*’ added Gus. 
•’She went to diurch this morning with T>r. Salts* family, and 
aent word that >he w^ould spend the day w ith ihcnu She was 
nhmya glad to be away from Mr«. H., you know.'* 

■^She never knew ou which side her brml wii* buitemd," said 
ktr. SfttHhm. ** Vou should have iak*m tlie lady when she wa« 
in Oic humotir, sir, and ha^e l»r>rrow'ed ilie inoiu y i>!st,*whcre. 
Why, I had almost rocondfeti her to her loss iti that cursed 
Company, I showed hia* Iwjw I liad »nu*<l out oi flrough’s cUw« 
the wbolcof licrmnaintag fortune : which >m? w ould kave devoured 
in A day. llj«» scoundrel ! And if y<»u would have left the matter 
tome, i^fr, Tltmarsh, I would Iwvc haul you nfconciled completely 
to Mi% Hpggarty ; I wtmld liavc removed all your difficulucs ; I 
vmdhlhttve lent j^ou Uw pitiful sum of money my. self.** 

♦’Will you?” says Gus; *'jhai's a inimpr* and he Kited 
hand, and squeezed it so that the tears came into the 

fellow t ** said I ; ** lend me money, when ymi know 
t idutntion I mti in, and not able to pay ! ** 

. Ay, iihjr good *lr. thetns^ die rub I *' says Mr, ^imilher‘^, *' I 
tmtiid have lent the inoney ; and m to the mJcnowledgpsd 
Hoggany I would— would at this moment ; fi^r 
the ^ari of Bob Siuithers more tl lao la do a 
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km^iMs^ lwotttdbavenj<^cedhidk)ij^||; 

from that xii$p£cibd iir<^ tiM ilii^ 

Bl»t nam, <ir, (he caae h Eeyo 

M you justlf obMHrv^**’ '' ^ 

“ Not a whit, certainljr * 


*• Ami isithout sectinty, str. of counse tsati 
of courvc not. Vou arc a mao of the wodd, Aliv ItaMit 
I see our notions exactly agree *’ ♦ 


** Tfu re's his wife s property, says Gus* 

’• Wife s projicrtv ’ Bah I Mrs. SamTitmorsh tsaiiii|ior« atS) 


can't touch a Nhittmg ot it No no, no mcddhng With fiimon 


for me ! But 'top ’ *^votir mother ins a bouse and shop in OWr 


village Cjct me a mortgiigt of that — *— • 

1 11 do no u^h thing sir, ' savs 1. ** My moilier hassulifincd 
quite enough un my score already, and has my sisters to provide 
for, ami 1 vuU thank >ou, Mr Smithers,nottObt«sUtieiltl|i^^ 
to her rtgardmg iny pre<wmt situation* * 

* You «p< \k hki 4 man of honour, sir/* says Mr* Sixiidiers« 
** and 1 Will c»bey your inpuKtions to the letter, livili ckiixiipt)e» 
sir I will intioduve you to a respt^ahle Ihm htfe# my teowdty 
frkndh, Mr*c t ^ Higgn Ihggs Be Blatheraick, whh Witt 4o eWay- 
thing m their powt r to v i ve you And w>, str, I wUh you A v«^ 
good morning 

And aith this Mr Snnthirs took his bAf aJtd left ttut room 1 
and aftrr i further consultation with my mwk 1 ^ I beiiiAl4|iftC«^ 
wards, quitted l^ondon timt csenmg by the mfilt 
1 <wnt my faithfol Om off once mote tobreeJt the ituUtar 
to m> w tfc, haring h st Mrs. iioggaityShmi}4s|!^mi^ i(eliSlkpf|f 
to her , as I knew m her anger she vrmdd deu But h(i|^camebl 
aiihour panting txick to sny that Mrs. H hadpodtoduiidli^^ 
bar trunks, and had gone off in a hackney^ccWcb^ $Ck, ktiowlllf 
that my (loor htary wis not to return utt night, 
with me titt then . and. Aft< r a dismal day, Idtfng 
mne* to carrs the dism.it tidings* to her 
At ten otftixk on that mght (hm was u great 
Hnging at the tmter door, and {wesenUy my poor 
anus, and Gus Hosrktns sat btubbemg us 
my best to convoV her ^ * 


The next mornmg I vmfav<m«^d%llhft 
wiak; who, hxKiriogfitmin»: that Stsadmttfth^ 





«tlUii9 very sa 4» im in»^ tMr 
Miifiib «««Ai ^sidwtf ito 

^ f jjiwi^ letiitie ^ &ttr this mortanig,*’ «al<t «fKij; 

^1«S(|;Ttorri^ wiyst 

t^ Mitd she, **10 itmov«* the faroiwmr J they 




AndlletihmeArfyaU,** 
**I wloo iA<i to look what was oura fM what waa 
HW Odkatft Mr. Wap^Hot wa» with ttvcm , ah<l I kfi Mm 
Mat waggon load from the dr>or. I have only bfioughc 
added aho< ** and a few of mmo , and some 
Mbitdhi and s<jme--»50Ene things I 

^ lIMi IKettiag fW Ihe^for the bab} 7V servants' wages 
and 1 paid them the^wt An4M$ 
l^ttgawgy, the post came, and iMought 

dear Sam. Isn i n a btewmg?'* 
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** WiH you pay my tjrfM* Mr^ ISPted 

Mr. Aminadab, fUngiitg bjpcd the door (he had been eoninltittg 
Mr. Blatherwick» I suppofie). *' I liw room fer d 
gtnikman. guess it's too dear for the Bfcft <4 yottu** And here 
•^wdl yon lieMcve it ?*-*the man handed me a hdl Of thtOefohieos 
for two days' board and lodging tn his odious houses 

ITiere was a crowd of idlrrs round tlw: door as I passtxi Out of 
it, and had I Ijcen rdono I should have Uxjn ashamed of .wtng 
them : but, as u wa?. I was f»n1> thinking of my d<*ar dem* wife,, 
who was leaning tni^tfully on niy «irm, and snuHng like heaven 
mto my face^ ay, and /mA heaven, too. into the Fleet Fnson with 
mc*'-or an angel om of heaven. Ah ' I liml loved her before, and 
happy U is to love when one is hopc'ful and young in thexpidfet of 
smiles and sunshine , Imt lie ii«l«ippy. and then sec wMt H is to 
be loved by a gitod wonum ! I declare before Heaven, that of 
all the joys and happy moments it has gtven me, that WMthe 
crowning on<^ - i hat htik' w ith my wife’s cheek on my shoulder, 

down Holborn to the pnson ! l>o y^ni think I cared for the bailiff 
that sal opposite? No, by the I-ord I f kissed her. and hugged 
1u*r‘-yc5, and orie<l with her hkewm*. But before our ride was 
over her cyts dn»'d up, and she^ stepiTtHl blushing and happy out 
of the cmch at the prison dot>r, as if she were a pnnec^s going 
to the Queen's I>rawmg-room. 


aUPlKR XIL 

In wificb ibt FIero*s AnnCs Diamond makes a^minUm^u^Hk llu 
Hero's OneU. * 

Thk failure of the grcni Diddlescx .Association apcedily becaiue 

the theme of nil the ncw»pni>ers, and ifvery person eewnlied fo 

it was soon held up to public abhorrence as a rascj^ p. 

swindler. It was tiOid that Brough had gone off wftb nifateuii 

of money. Evtm it was hinted that poor I had seni a 

thousand pounds to America, and only waited fo ^ 

the court in order to be a rtcb man for the test Of 

opinion had some supportm in the^ prison : where, to 

say, it procured me connicieratkm*-*ofSrhich, os 

t was little inclined to avail myM!lf. Mr. 

in his frequent v isits io the Fleet, persisted In saying I was 
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<1 » mw to<»l ijft aroii^ ii liAiw3fcf, «»d M 

fiOl$lftv0diO4dii]G$^ <)|piiikms* hcw«vw^ 

U WHI bf 1^ 

liif»i^ raWNul iba pabUc 

iklmri, AMaego and Son were similarty held up to public 
Chditim; iuCkI* in (h^-t, %vhat were the evict d^'jilmgs of these 
{pflttlemeg with Mr, Ikough I Imvc never Ivren nhto to leant. U 
W|i« pttwed hy the books that large sums of money Imd l^eett |vtid 
lo Mr. ^Jcsdii^o by the ( ‘om|>.tny , but he prt«iuccd documentt 
signed by Mr. Brough, t^hich mack* the Utter and the West 
liMdlMMSit AssocUiimi his debtors to a siiU funiter amoutu. On 
the day I went to the Bankruptry Court to U* evaintncd, Mr. 
AlMtiegOtus^ two gentlemen from Houndtetlitch were present 
to twnnr to their debts^ and made a sad nois<*, nud utten^ a vast 
of oaths in mtcstation of their claim. But Messrs, 
/ockson A PoJston pruluced agamst them that very hish porter 
who^ wm atlid to have the cause of Ute hre, and. 1 am udd. 
hinted that they l«*d matter for hanging tlw Jimish gents if they 
persisted in dwir demand. On this they disappeared altogi'thtT* 
and no more was ever heard of their kAses. 1 am mi hneti to 
lieliesethai our Director h.'ul had money from Aljedm go- “had 
giien him shaies as Ixinuji awl sjs'unij - bad lunm sudrlenly 
obliged to redeem these shares w »th rrvuly money ; «ml so had 
{imHIpStated tlw min of hwnw If an<l the concern. It is muddles* 
to say h4are m what a timUiphcity of cump'uucs Brough a an 
1'bnt m nhicfi pr^ir Mr 1 uJd m\r vtin* Ins money did 
not pay ad. in the pmnd ; and duit wns the Urgm divnkmd paid 
by any of tbem. 

Aafor <«iv-*oh! there a as a prettv scene as I was brmight 
biCMO the hlttci to the Bankmidry i mult to give my lesnmony a* 
talc head clerk ami accountant of tltc est T >hM1cv‘x As»ociaf bn. 

My fbor wife, then very near her time, wisbusl upon oon^pany- 
ia|| 0m to BaaiiighaU S^hmet ; mid so did my fmnd Goa Hoskma. 
IW|ciiOkB<l kw«t fellow. If you had seen the crowd that waa 
ISmt hubbub that wns nuadns as I nas hvought up t 
*^'Vlk TUnutlii)/' saya the Commissioner as I came u> the table, 
on the 'Tit— Mr. Tiimarsh, yott 
tho'OPtiddattt of &ln Urougft, tlie pditcipal ebrk of 
Byotl|^ aii4 0 considerable shareholder m the ( onijiuny ? 
jitoitiifialone, sir/ said t 


II a 
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•« Of coum, oRly ttomii9i4"fioxuiiuiiKl IHTiRr 

Inf to bis oon«Agiite wtth a ftkoer ; 
be to you, eir. to think tfiRt you had a 
pTGdts of the speculation* atul a&w am ite$ yot^wjT iMt ^ 
losses, by saying you am only a nofoinal , r 

•• Tlw infotnal villain ! ” shouted out ft vjdIco fiwdl Hm 
It vra*iihat ol the furious half-pay captam and 
i^ptain SpaiT^ ^ f 

** Silence m the court there < ** the Commissioner t 

and all this\i}ul(' Mary was anxiously looking in 
tlMjn in mine, as pale as di'ath . while Gus, on the e ofttr fty y^ Wftft 
as nd as \ermiUon. *• Mr. Tiimarsb, I have had tbO 
fortune to see a list of your debts from the insolvent eO|Rt, ftftd 
find tlwt >ou arc itulelrtcd to Mr Snlu, the great Udli^t hk a 
handaome i»uni ; to Mr. Polonins, the celebrated jeWfdky* 
w ise ; to fashionable nidUners and dressmakers, momOUf 
all this ufK)n a vdary of /aoo per annum. Forso ybtttig 
man it must U* ccvnicaaed you have employed your tltnftlvt^*^ 
*'H'is thi* anything to do with the fttiestion, sir?" says t. 
** Am I hi re to gtsc an account of rnv private debts, or Id speak 
ns to what 1 know regarding die affiirs of the Compotty, Aslof 
my *harc m it, I have a mother, sir, and many sisUTs,"'^— 

“ Ihc d — -<1 scoundrel 1 '* shouts the Captain. 

“ Silence th n then fellow 1 shout > (lus, as Iwld as brauss ; at 
whu li the court burst <hU laughing, and this gave me eomtlgcto 
proceed. 

*' My mother, sir, four yvaxi alftce. having a !G^ 

left to her, advisfctl wUh her solkdior. Mr, StgUlMiriti, iimir idfcft 
should dispose of thn* sum; and as the 
Diddkscx w ns just then establshrd, the moa«ywftft|ils^ tgaii 
annuity iu tlut ofiice, where 1 procured a cMiudilpk Vbg gmy 
suppose nae a very liaitleiicrl c^fnal, becauae I hav^ 
d 0 the$ of Mr. Von Stilu . but you wiU ft 

lad of nlnettvn, knew anything ‘of the i»>nfoem of llid 
intowltose servu'c I entered ns twentieth 
money paying, as it wm« for my pfaosir MW* 
oAtod by (he Compaiiy was so tenting, ibatlklM 
Ipind was induced to purchase a nu^bsir of stem** 

*« induced yonr relative* it I imoy ^ 

laqliire?** ^ A 

«1 mt help owninr, sir,"^ s<9* 1. 





look sevvfiil 

IvMl hiw tkwyw befow «ko vmsML to my 

W0lmii*^ It the ihitliitatkin of Kfr. ^J^o 

t mte. ond I redly tlio^^hithtn 
itothtcJoidKiioseif,'* 

^ In yoar name ; imMI pm if t 

in^dcihllG^ ^nitmaribp ^ere suddenly placed cner tlte he^ds 
pftn^^ CdloW'CleHiS tu n reward for vour ^ice In 

Ih mtf true, dr/*^nnd, as ! confessed >t, i^r Mncy 
htpiA 10 higtr eyes, 
tKi)Kt<lk«|'i«iii»(l couM not 
^ lm iM) looked liie 

It « 

ijnlto trm^ ski nnd» as 
inhtiMkttvo tam^ out, I 
nm hfatttlly sorry for what 
I dkt^ But nt the ivme I 
liwmht I could serve my 
nonl nv well ns myiwlf 
ni]4 you tnuse remember, 
tb«n^ Ikmv hi^h our shares 
were*** 

Weil, sir. ha\lrg: pni> 
cured lius wis» of moo^ v. 
yotiwsre 

Idto Hr. Ihwtgh's ewh 
rlriii6«; VouwmreeciM^i 
IttjtiOhlSdioiise, ntid from 
t|iiti|!4^kspc^ly bocomc 
kt!#td«ik } fai whkh post you were found at the di<.apf>eamnee 
0# y^ worthy pettron V* 

m rt^n lo rpiesiion me, lo l>e sure , but here 
mrr ^bkmcholders, ,tnd 1 lu not unw iUm'i£ to ntnke 
4af said I, pressing Mary's hand 1 u rumW 
elcHk And why? Btscauwj ib* other g*m<s Mt 
^wi ’ t cumliily was received Into Mr. rirmitih i, liousc, 

ff Birenxuiu* sir, liy ami had mofe m^ney 

now, Ihough I could not understand ft thm I 
PWeI tol Ut^ Bwwigh warned my aunt's money* and 
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not m«, is that, when she caiive to ttwn, ottr l>ir«!Ctor cuffed 
hy force autof my house to Fulharn, andnei^so ttittdl 
of asking me or my wife thither. Ay, sir, fluid bo vms^hkve 
had her remaining money, bad not to lawyer frofb ttocioilljfty 
prevented her disposing of it Before the ctaitoii 
and aa soon ns she heard there was dembt cpocttld^ 
iwk hack her sharea — scrip shares Uiey were, sir# stS yoti 
and has dispo^e<l of them an she thought ftt He«f^Slr, 
gents," says 1. you have the whole of the hbtoiy ^ far 
regards mo. 1 n order to get her only son a means of 
my mother plaeoil her little money with the Company'— it Is lost. 
My aunt inve«tf-d larger sums with it, which were to havnheen 
mine one day. and they ant lost too ; and here am I. at the end 
of four years, a di-^grao^d and ruim?d man. Is there any Oiie 
preswmt, however much he has suJTere*d by the failufiB. 0# the 
C'ompany. that has ha/1 w'orsc fortune through it than I ?** 

“ Mr. 'rmnarflh,'* '^ays Mr. Commissioner, in a much more 
friendly way. and dt the same lime casting a glance at a ftew$- 
papc*r rcjxjfier that was sitting h,'»r^ by, *’your story is not likely 
to get into the newsjiafxjni ; for, as you say, it is a private alEaiir, 
vvfiioh you lui<l no m'Ct! to sfieak of unless you thought proper, 
Slid may Iw; considered as a confidential conversation 
ns find the other gentlenwm here. But if it made publns, 

it might do some good, and worn pcsople, if tliey tef// be warned, 
against the folly of .such enterprises as that in which yOtt h^ve 
been engaged It is fjuite clear from your story, that yott have 
be«?n dtsviv»^*l as grossly as any one of the persons present Bill 
look you, siir, if yon had not liccn so eager after gain, I think you 
would not have allowed yours<jlf to l>e dt*ccivcd, and WoUtd have 
kept your rekiiive's money, and inherited it, nccordin^' U> yemr 
fctory. one day or other, Dimrily |ieoplc expect to moke a Urge 
inUiO'st, their judgment seems to desert them ; and because tl«5y 
wish for profit, they think they arc sure of it, and dBregard ftU 
warnings an<l nil prudence. rk:%idt‘j» the hundreds of hoite&t 
families who have li«*en ruined by merely placing conftdcto^ 
this Association of yours, and who deserve the heartleill pity, tbm 
are hundred.^ more who have embarked in It, like tibl 

far investment, but for speculation ; and these, upon my Wbrd, 
deserve the fate they Imve met wttb.^ As long as dlvfi|ims ore 
paid, no questions are asked ; and Mr. Hrongh might ItIM 
the money for bis shareholders on the high-road, mid 



AND THIS OHUT HOGOARTY DIAMOND. 

But wRat*« a]t<^ 

<»f failk^? ** $ 491 ^ Mr. OommisMoner, in aiwsMoit : hm )« one 
ffS^gjm ^ iboui^and dtipe» mock ^ an4 if pother 

sijiMteidb^ iHero nviU be a ittow&.iiKl mm oT hla 

vMm* to tairfe a jrear htnce . and so, I »appObe. 10 

t|ieejEi4<^ AikI bow kt*8 ga to busme&s. gentUmen. am! cmtse 

Ato gmng Rn acrount of all I knew, whuh %as \t‘iy Ittik* 
otito RCtttR who y^w employed In the concern >Aue e\amined i 
and t wenl back to pH^n, mith m> poor httle wtk on my am. 
We had to pass through crowd in the rournv and my licart 
bjed a» I saw, amorigM a scojre of others, |>oor t* ites, lirough s 
portei, who bad ad\a»ced e\ery shilmig to his 01 1'-ter and was 
#>OW, with chddren, bgustless and rKm«U.ss m hh old age. 
CApUkln If^nrr «as in this tu tghlKwbcKMk but hv no nimns 9i> 
friendly dts^pcsed; for vditleOimi touthrd his hit, is if J h<uf 
ticrni a^ih^rd, the hlile <. iptam <. \mc forw \nl Uite lU mng with hts 
bamboo cane and iiwiMnug with grt..u oaths lii u 1 was an 
aecomplioeof Brough. ** C ur^ you Itir a sT«<>*>th‘hu i d scoundrel ! " 
says hia ** What h^ncm you 10 nun .in I ngimh gsnlb^ 
imn^ as ymi have me?^ Ami again he ad> 4 ii< id wiUi hn Mkk. 
Belt ihkdime. oHScer as wi» <«us look him !>> thr loHar, and 
shaved him hock, iind smd. * .it the }ad> you bttiie, and 
hoM your towipte ! And wlu.n lie hxd.id at my w ifr s i»ltuatk>n* 
C nptmn Sparr became retkkr fur shame than h» b-id U Itcfi'n 
for Aiijptw. ** I'm norry sht s n> im‘sj ti^ s\u h a gs ^ -<1 /or nothing , * 
murnefed he, and hdl liaiA , and nn J«x»r wdi .out I walked out 
of the court, .ind bask lo our dismal r<K in m ih< piita^n 
1i was a»haid plai^ forwgcml t,”!. Uun hkt \nt totHMcnfmnl 
ill 4 and I longed to have some tif ui) r* Uiivi % wuh hi r win n her 
time should Ofiine. l^ul Ikt g'* iiidnmthei could tioi 1< i\c the old 
lietftcnaoft; ami my motluT hud wriuen to m> tl o, a* M»s 
lloggafty was wiifi u>, site »v is^piac as wtll at hoi le with hci 
childreik. “ W'hat a hh^smg ii is lor ^ou, iimhr vonr tmsfof- 
timls/ ooptinoed tlw good soul, ** to hav r th< g* m i o«k puit*c of 
yemr tUun i^r succour 1'* Oemrous pura^ of niv nmit imhHdt 
coubl Mrs. Hoggarty )>c^ It was evuU ni th it sh* had 
ttOC wmbm Uk any of ter fncfds m the countr} not gom. thither* 

rwy Ibodiet had alrt.ady JoM so mtah niotie) through 
niy 1 mm Iwsk, and as she bad enough 10 d v w ith her htik 
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pitwracc to keep my ishtcrs dx home ; iind on biari^^Off jay 

condition^ she would infaUibly linvo sold Id»t ^oW to lidldlT 

lue aid, Mary and I agreed tlwat wc would noi lot 

ouf real condition was— bad enough I 

checrlem Old Lieutenant Smith had likiewlso nOltdi)^ 

huirpay ami hi.^> rhetintatism ; so we were, in fiiiCt* 

‘I'hat perioil of rny life, and that itorrible prison/ 
like nicoHcciions of bontc fever. What an awful plae^T'^hflit Ibr 
the jiadfic'ss, stratigely enough, as I thought, but fb«r the 
of u , for the long prist>n galJcrici were, 1 rranerntker, 
and a sort of grrue hu-»tlc. All day arid all night doOfS WBUtf 
cU{>ping to and fro ; and you heard loud voices, oath5» footstuf^* 
and Uiughter. Ne.u door to uur room w-tis one where a man 
gin under the name of tij/t : and here, from morning lUI - 
the ixi<jp»c kept up a horrible re\elry ;— and sang— SOM 
of them ; but ?uy dear huicgirl w’as, thank God !^lUahle to under* 
stand tho rnojt part of Iheii liLildiy. She niwer tisijd to go but 
till bighUaW ; and all tkiy i»he s;it working at a little stote of caps 
and for the cxpt.*ct< d stranger— and not, she sa.f & to 

day, unhappy. Hut the coufinment sickened her, who^hadhedEi 
u^ed to ltapi>y country atr, and grew rlaily paler and paler, 
'I'he lives Couit was oppoMie our >\indow ; and here I usotf, 
very unwillingly ai ni*si, l>ut afterwards, I do confess, with moeb 
cagerru s^, to take a couple of hour/ daily sport. All I it a 
strange jdace. 'Hiere w'os an aristocracy there as elscirhM^'^ 
nniongrd other gents, a son of ray Lord I!>euceace ; Arid ti0Rypf 
the men in tlic prison \serc as cagiar to walk with him* And; tkWfiftd 
of his faniily as know'ingly, as if they were Bt>nd Street btlte# 
Lonr TuUl. esiKcudly, wius one of these. Of all hi^ lorttM fee 
bud nothing left but :i dressing *ciisc and a flcwefcd' dres^lfelg* 
gowai ; and to these ixissossions he added a fine df inoilS- 
laches. w ith which the jwcjr creature stmitcrl abotst ; and 
cursing his ill-fortune, was, I dd btdirve, as happy 
fnunds bi ought him a guinea, as he luid been 
career as a gc^ntlenian on town. ! have seen 5AUIiteifm4|E^ 
in waleringpluccs ^^'gluig the w^mcn. wioitdlingeagci^&M^ 
boats and slagc-coach*»s as if their lives depended itpoii 
and strutting all day in jackets upland dowii the 
Well, then.* axe such fellows in prison: quimaf 
foolish, only a little more sltabby-* dandies with 
holes at their elbows, « * o. 
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ti^SidW3^0t> ilCJMP wfeftt b cftliefl tb<? poor si<te pf pii$on'-I 
wfts the fact But our little stock 6f rubtiey «tis 
M; heart »ckc»cd to thitik uthat mi^ht my 

^ on Mrhat sort of a coach our child m|eht he 
1^ Henw spmd me that pang,— tlca\eo, and my dm 
fQiod Inemi <his Hosk 

to urhom Mr Smtthcr& R^commemicd me, told 
1^ to live m the Rules of the nr»ei, couW 
I iimmm stm^ to the marshal of the prison for the amount of 
> butthou^h 1 k»ActI Mr, Blather- 
^kk hard in face, he iic\er ofllwl lu gm* th»^ bail forme, 
and I know no hovisckeeper in |»r'thin who woutil procure it 
T)(Mn!nwa]!i, however, one uhoru 1 (hrl nut knuvi aiiU that w.w 
c4d Mr* Moskin&i the lc*iUi( »*S. ih r oi Skmiu r Sufct, a load fat 
geuttemiut, vho brought his Ut wife to sec Mn>. 'htmarsh; 
and though the lady give herstdf rithtr puromsing ain (her 
fensbuofi bemg frev' of Uir Skmncii»* C umpnnv, aiul bidding fair 
to bt Alderm^m. nay. Lonl Mayor of ilu* fuM c ly in Uie worldh 
ahe^seemiid hturlily to ^\uijnthise with uv, and her huslianc! 
atkmi ami bustled al>out until the t> tjiiisin leave wa^ obt^uned, 
ami I wasallow^td cwiiiMrathe Idicrti 

As for loifgmg'^, they w»n- st>oa h id My old l.indlady, Mr^ 
iMoka** Mmi her Jcmuiu to «n> tiuu Inr fii^t fli'nir wa*c at our 
Ut'fvtoe ; and when wc had taken n<on of it md I offered at 
the end of Uio week lu p^i) her bdl, the go xl with b\’\rs iti 
h«f oym, toW me that tdie tfid not w.,ni for wk m> now. and that 
sheknew f had moiigh to do with w liai I had 1 did not refuse fmr 
kimfiicsa ^ foe, iniWd. I lud but hv<* gurnets Ht, and ought not 
by rigbt| to H.ise thought nf txjien^iw apirtntcuts m Imt« ; 
Ivut ^ifife's time was very near, and 1 (.ouhl nut Iwar to think 
UiaC she should want for any comfort m her hmg in, 

llMlt admirable woman, v itli whom the Mca# s Hf>^kin.< came 
umsry day to kei-p comp-mv j^nd \t jy nice, k,nd I idn^a ihe>* are 
her health a good ded, now she was out of ih*' 
OiloiW {Wi&ott and was enable d to t ike t xm ise. How gaily did 
(WU|itwaU|>and down Bridge Hired and Cltatham Tlace. to Ixs 
tfe^f Rgdi y«^, in truth, 1 was a beggar, and fcU sometimes 
MV I)ai>p|, 

1^I^JW5|ard ISO the U,ilShtie$ of the Compiny nn miml w.'W 
easy , for the creditors could r>nb come upon 
nod tba^ a ruUicr diAlcult tu ibid Mr. Broiigti 
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was across ihe water ; and I Riusrsay, to the credH of that g;emXev 
man, tlvu white every body thought he had nm with hhA-* 
dreds of ihousantis of pouncU. he was in a garret at Boulogne* 
with scarce a shilling in his pocket, and his fortune to make afeeshr 
Mrs. Hrongh, like a gwM brave woman, remained faithfkl] to him, 
and only left Kulham with the gowm on her back; and Miss 
Itehnda. though grumbling and sadly out of tempii^* W'Sttno better 
off. For the other directors, — when they came to inquire at Etfin* 
burgh for Mr. Mull, \V\S., it apjx^arrd there rmja g^ttemai^of 
that name w’ho luacl practised m li<linburgh with gtMxt reputatioo 
until iBoo, Since when hr hurl ictmd to the Isle of Skye: and mi 
tiring appliwl to knew no tnorc of the \Wt Diddlesex AssoCkt- 
tion than Queen Anne ilicl. ficneml Sir Ihooysius O'Halloran 
bad abruptly emitted iJublin, and ntarm'd to the tepubJic of 
fiimlcnuln Mr. Shirk went into the (nist'Ite. Mr. Macraw* 
M, r. and Kmg's rrniu.sel, had not a single guinea in the world 
but w hat he reu ivcd for attending our Imrd ; and the only man 
sejKable wins Mr. M.insimv\ , i wealthy navy contractor, as we 
undi‘rst<H>d, at t ’hat ham. 1 ic tunusl out to lie a small dealer in 
marine stores, and hu whole sttick in trade was not worth jfia 
Mr. Alx,'<luego w.is the (Ahcr thrtxior, and wc have already Seen 
what iMicaiiK* of him, 

“ Why. there is no danger from the WVst DitMlest'x,*” sug- 
gi-stcd Mr. lloxkins, senior, ‘’sIk-uM you not now endeavour to 
make an arr.ingciiK'ni with your creditor^ ; and who can make a 
belter kir gru II witii them ih.in pretty Mrs. Ttunarsh here, W'hosti 
sweet eyes would soflrn il'.c hardest -hcarud tailor or milliner that 
ever lived i* ’ 

Ace<»riiingly my ihsir girl, one bnglii d.ny in I'>brua%% shook 
me by the h.md, .ind l idding me 1 h‘ of ohevj, Sf.*f forth with 
( iuh in a Cisieh, to jciy a visit to ihtxsc jxT-son.s, Little did I think 
A ytuir bt*fore. that the daughter of the gillaiu .Smith should Cver 
be conii^i'lled to U' a su|»p!iam to ia;k>n» and haberdashery ; but 
sAt', Heaven bless her ! felt none of tlie ^ihanie which <»ppr«i5scdl 
nie““or h?j*/ she fell none*- and went away, nothing doubtiv%, 
on her errand. 

In Che evening she eame back, and my heart thumped tO know 
the news. 1 s,ivv it w.is Ixid by her Ft r some time ibc did 

not sfH'ak. but h>oked as |ule as death, and wept as sheksssed 
me. **Te.v sinak. Mr. Augustus." at Iam j^aid she, sobbing; and 
So Cjus told mo the circurust.inccs of that dismal day. 
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, ** Whai <la you think, Sam?** says he : **thsit iAfamal aunt of 

tti whose comsnaAci ymi had the thingiir has wtUteo to 
the imdoMiWii 10 ^ that you am a swindler and imj^ostor ; that 
you s^vo out ihk JtAeoidered the goods ; thsit she is ready to drop 
doa^n dead* aad 10 Ukc her Ihble oath slie mner did any soch 
Udiig, md that they most look to you alone for payment Not 

000 of them would hoar of letting you out ; and :is for Aiantahni^ 
the acoilhdrcl was so insi^lent that I gave him a bos on the oar, 
and would haw half^kUlod him, only j>oor Mary^—Mrs* Tiimnrsh 
tViean-^^reamed and fainted : and I brtmght her aw-ay, and 
fww idw f$, as iH m can tx'/’ 

That uighh Ibc indefatigable 0»is was obligwl to run post- 
haste tbr Doctor Salts, and nexx morning a little lx)y was bco-n. 

1 did not know wltelher to U? sad or happy, as they showeil me 
the iSttk WKtkly thing; but Mary «as ii»c hnppic’it woman, she 
declared, in the world, and forgir)t all Inr siwrows in nursing the 
jxiorbaby ; she went limvely through lx:i lime, and vowed that 
iiwostfic. lovelkist child in the worUl ; ami ihit though lardy 
‘nptoff, whos<‘ conhaenient we n‘ad of as having taken plate the 
same day, nughi Iwm* a silk IxhI ami a tim* hoim* in CJrosvcnor 
Sriiatne, she never nrvtsr couhl have such a iMWuliful child as our 
dt»r hltk Gus : for after whom should wr have namctl the tx>y 
if not aftiT our gosxl kind friend ? \VV had a httlc jiririy nt the 
clkrUtening. and I ;o>tufc you were very meny over our tea 

The mother, thank Heavm I u.as wry well, auvl it did otters 
heart g(X>rl to see heT m that aititmlc in wlm h I think wery 
woman. l«! she ever so pUin, kx»ks U'.iutdul • with her baby ai 
her Ixjsonv The chsl I woi hiekly, Inii she <ls»i not ws* it , wo 
wem jMXir, but what cared .die? Mk* had no leisure to Wr 
SuritiWHllas I was : 1 ha<l n»y last guinea now in my ixx'kcl ; and 
when Ma/ was gom? -oli f rny he44ri n*:kcni.d to think of whut 
to come, and 1 prayed for strength and. guifkince, and in 
die midst of my f»erplexmos felt yet thankful that the danger of 
the couhnement was ovw , .snd that f^vr the worst fortune which 
iras to befall us, my dear wife w.as at least prqxired, unrl strong 
id beaidt. 

1 told Mrs. Stokes that slie mu>4 lot as have a chcafw^r r^xwn-— 
A g^SMTCt that should cost but a few slulhng*, ; and thougit the 
good wCNCnan Ijarle me rmiam in the ajjjirtineni'y wc 
yet, now that my wife wns well, I f,-it it would b - a crhiicto 
my kind landlady of her chief mcaui of Ibc Jihood ; and 
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at lcn|:flt she promised to £:et m(^ a gamst aS I iwanted* ^ 
make if as comfortable as might be ; and little Jemima deehilbd 
that she \^’ould be glad bej^ond measure to'vmit onihe ino^^ 
and the child- ‘ 

The room, then, was mode ready: and though^ ISo^Stiir^ 
pains not to speak of the ammgenient too suddenly to yet 
dierc was no need of disguise or hesitation ; for when, at lai^ i 
told her — Is that all?" said she*, unci took my hand with Ojse 
of her blessed smiles, and vowed that she and jendiitftwOtdd 
keep the room as pretty and neat as fx>s$ihlc, And I wiUooCKfe 
your dinners," added she ; "for you know you said I ntake dm 
best roly-poly piidilings in the world." God bless her 1 I dO 
think some women almost love poverty : but I did not tell Mmy 
how poor I was, nor had she any idea how lawyers*, and prison^ 
and doctors' fees had diminished the sum of money which she 
brought me when we came to the Fleet 
It was not, however, destinerl that she and her child should 
inhabit that little gj m et. W e w ere to leave our lodgiog9 on Moh-^ 
day morning : but on Siiturday evening the child was seuced whh 
convulsions, and all Sunday the mother watched and prayed fbp 
it : but it pleiisijd Ciod to take the innocent infant from tl5v and 
on Sunday, at midnight, it lay a corpse in its mother’s bosom* 
Amen. W'c have other chiklren, happy and w’ell, now ronnd 
ntiout us, and from ilu: father s heart the memory of this little 
thing has almo.st faded ; but I do believe that every <kty Of tier 
life the mother thinks of the fir.*»tt)om that was with 
short a while : many and many a time lias site taken her 
10 the grave, in Saint Bride’s, where he lies buried; andsdieweats 
still at her neck a little little lock of gold hair, wdiich ^ Ujljk 
from the head of the infant as ho lay smiling in his cothn, It ha^ 
happened to me to forget the child’s birthday, but to her never ; 
anil often in the midst of common talk comes something that 
shows she H thinking of the cliil^ still,— some simple aUusittR 
that is to mo inexpressibly ufTecling. 

I shall not try to dc5.crd»e her grii'f, for such things are saOToi 
and secret ; and a man has no business to pkioe them Oft paper 
for all tile world to read. Nor should I have mentioned ibc 
child’s I 0 S.S at all, but that even that loss was the jxieans^ s, 
great worldly blessing to us ; as my vidfc has often with MITS 
and thanks acknowledgt'cL , vv » 

While my wife was weeping over her child, I atttttshadMlo 
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fcel{iig!ibe$IWi lli^ 

flutMl I tuftv^ often ^liitce thougiit whRt « mRstcr-Hiuijr, 
fbe afteotlims want i». and hat'e iearned from 
eifpiiie^ to tbmkfal for ifniif. lhat aoluiowMi;:- 
ti»Mid wttiktim wlikh we in imploring to be reHieved 
ftmbi md ftom temptation^ is surely ui^y put in our 

dttQy Think of It you who are nch, and take hood how 

y0« tm A lieggar away. 

^Ttie mdldhty there in its wteker cradle, wuh its sweet fi^wsef 
smite in ft* lace (I think the angtls m bi‘a\en must have been 
to weScome that pmtty innocent smik ) and u w a^ only the 
neat dny* aftet my wife bad gone to Ik* dim n, and I «tai keeping 
It, that 1 remembered the condition of its pirenu. and 
'ikaaa^U 1 can’t tett with what a ping, tliat I had not momy 
left to bury the Utile thing, and wept latter tears o( dcspiir. 
Now, at last, I thought I mu*.t apply to my poor mother, foi this 
was 4 sacred necessity , and I tocic pipT, and wrote her a letter 
|3£t the baby’s side, and told her of our condition Hut. ilionk 
Kenveii i I n&rcr sent the letter , for a^ I went to the desk to get 
scnlmg^wax an<l seal that dismal Utter, niveyes lei I ujKin the 
diamooihpm that 1 had <|uite fotgotteri. and tlut was l>ing m 
the drawer of the ds'sk. 

I kraked into the IxKiroom —my jvior wife was alet*p , she 
bod been watclung for thac nights and days, anrl had fallen 
ASteep ftom sheer fatigue . and 1 ran out to a piwnbroker's with 
die diamond, and reci. ised seven gumons foi it and coming l»ack 
put the niom 7 into the landlady s h ind, and told Iw r to gt*i wliat 
was needfuk My wift. was still ash ep wh» n 1 came b.u k , and 
urban ^e woke, wre yjcrsuaded bei to go downsturs to the lamJ* 
hkdy*s jporlour ; and meanwhile the necessary prtpaiaLotis were 
ma^, and th« poor child consigned to its coUin. 

The neat day. after all was oici, Mrs Stokes gave me buk 
three out of the seven guinc u , and then I could not help sobbing 
out to her my doubts and wretcheducsi». tclUng hi.i tkii tins w ts 
•the hist money I had , and wlun that was gone I knevv not 
wiiat was to bucoiue of the Iw^t wife that cv#r i iinn was 
bk»t with. 

My wife wios downst^rs with i!ie woman. V(x^r faiv who 
iPtMlMime, and quite Vs much ofFecic'd as Mn> tlv IJjrty. 
ko^toeby the arm. and led me downstairs, and wc quue^fof* 
goroQ the prison and the rule*. ar.d walked a long long 
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way across Bbckfriars Bridge, the kind fcUow strivtog as mttcti 
as possible to console me. 

When we came back, it was in the evening. The first person 
who met me in the hoose was my kind mother, who fSHk into my 
arms with many tears, and who rebuked me tenderly for not 
having told her of my necessities. She never should have known 
of them, she said : but she had not heard from me since I wrote 
announcing the birth of the child, and she felt uneasy abimt my 
silence ; and meeting Mr. Smithers in the street, osk^ from him 
news concerning me : whereupon that genlieman, with 
little show of alarm, told her that he thought her daughter4n4aw 
was confined in an iinconifort.ihlc place; that Mrs. Hoggarty 
had left us : finally, that I was in prison. This news at once 
despatched my poor mother on her travels, and she had only 
just come from the prison, w'here she learned my address. 

I asked her whether she had >ecn my w'ife, and how shefound 
her. Rather to my anutze she ;:aid that Mary was out with the 
landlady when .she arrived , an<l eight —nine o’chick came, tind 
she was absent still. 

At ten o'clock returned —not my wife, but Mrs. Stokes, and 
with lier a gcnilcrnAn, who shrxik hand* wiili me on coming Into 
the room, find sakI, ** Mr. Titmnr*h. I don’t know whether you 
will rememlxrr me : my name is T'lptoff. I have brought you a 
note from Mrs, I'llmarsh, and a me»'!»age from my wife, wlto 
sincerely commiserates your loss, and begs you will not be un* 
easy at Mrs. Tiimnrsh's absence. She has been good enough 
to promise to fiass the night with I^dy Tiptoff ; and I am Sure 
you will not otiject to her Ix-ing away from you, while she is 
giving happinres to a sick mother and a sick child.” .^er a 
few more w<irds, my la^rd left us. My wife's note only said 
that Mrs. Stokes would tell me all. 


CHAPTER Xlir. 

[h which it is shiwn ibai a good JHfe U the hut Dtamonda 
can near in his Hcrorn. 

Titmarsh, ma’am,” .says Mrs. Stokes, ** before I 
gratify your curiosity, ma'am, permit me to observe that angela 
is scarce ; and it's rare to have one, much more two. in a 
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yottr « 0 Qi lusd )!YHir d.tughter4n-UiW« ina*am» Am of that 
i»icomR>oiifiOrt^ theyajtt, now. reeSy, ma'am/* 

My matW saiil ^ thanked God fot both of us ; and Mts. 
Stokiui^|;pr<iiooeded:-^ 

*' Wbeathe fti- — whon the seminary, ma'am, was conehxiad 
tbisiDomiiig^ yoiiT poor duugbter*in-Uw was glad to lakesheltesr 
ia my bnble parlour, ma'am ; where she wept, and told A 
thousand stories of the little cherub that’s gone. Heaven bless 
us ! it was here but a month, and no one could have thought it 
oOuld have done such a many things in that time. But a 
mother's are clear« ma'am ; and I bad just such another 
angei, my dear little Antony, that was bom before Jemima, and 
would have been twenty-three now were he in this wicked world, 
ma'am* However, I won’t speak of liim. ma'am, but of what 
took place. 

must know, ma’am, that Mrs. Titmarsh remained 
downstairs while Mr, Samuel was talking with his friend Mr. 
Hoskins ; and the poor thing would not touch a bit of dinner, 
diough we had it made comfortable ; and after dinner, it was 
with dlMculty 1 coukl get her to sup a little drop of wine-and- 
water, and dip a toast in it. It was the first morsel dial had 
passed her lips for many a long hour, ma'arn. 

‘‘'Well, she would not speak, and I thought it Ixnf not to 
inlerrupt her ; but she sat and looked at my two youngest that 
were playing on tin? rug ; and just ns Mr. Titmarsii and his 
friend Gus went out, the boy brought the newijvij>er, ma’am,— 
it always comes from three' to four, and 1 U’gan a re.'iding of it. 
But I couldn't read much, for thinking of pt>or Mr. i^m's sad 
face as be went out, and the sad story he told me about his 
money iScing so low ; and every now ami then I siopficd reading, 
and budc Mrs. T. not to take on ho ; ami told her some stories 
about my dear little Antony. 

*Ahl' says she, sobbing, and looking at the young ones, 
’you have other children, Mi^. Stokes ; but that— that was my 
qply one:' end she (lung back in her chair, and cried fit to 
biraadt her heart ; and 1 knew that the cry would do her good, 
and no went back to my pa|ier— the Pot/, ma'am ; I 

always tead it. for 1 like to know what’s a-going un in the West 
End, » 

very first thing that my eyes lighted upon was 
^IVbnied, immediately^ a respecuble person as wet-nuxsn. 
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Apply at Na GrosvcDor Square,* ^Bless tia and savetiai* 
says I* * here's poor Lady Tiptoif ill ; *' for I knew her Ladfeh^^ 
address, and how she was confined on the very samo di^ iHlh 
Mr. T. : and, for the matter of that, her Lad^hip tuMm ^ 
address, Jiaving visited here. ' ■ 

‘ • A sudden thought came over me. * My dear Mrs, 'ntmarsh/ 
said I. ' you know how poor and how good your husband. is T 

*' • Yes.’ says she, rather surprised. 

“ ’Well, my dear,' says I, looking her hard in the face, 
‘ T^dy Tiptoflf, who knows him, wanu a nurse for her son, Lord 
Foynings. Will you be a brave woman, and look for the place, 
and mayhap replace tlic little one that God has taken from you? ' 

“She began to tremble and blush ; and then I (old her what 
you, Mr. Sam, had told me th<» other day about your money 
matters ; and no sooner did she hear it than slie sprung to her 
Ixjnnot, and said, ’ C'ornt*, come ^ * and m five minutes she had me 
by the arm, and wc walked togetlier to Grosvenor Square, lire 
air did her no liarni, Mr. Sain, and during the whole of the walk 
.she never cried but once, and then it \v,vs at seeing a nursery* 
maid in the .sfin.ire, 

“A gnsit tfllow in livery fi|srns the door, and says, ‘You're 
the forty-fifth 'a.s come afcxiut this 'ere place ; bat, fust, let meiisk 
you a preliminaiy question. .Arc \ou a Hirishwoman?' 

'* ‘ No, sir,’ says Mrs. T. 

“ ' d'hat suffishnt, mem,' says the gentleman in plush ; I sec 
you're not by >our axnt. Step this way, htdies, if you pkooe. 
You'll find sonif» morecaiididix for the place upstaiR ; but 1 Sent 
away foriy-foui happheants, because they wuj Hirish.* 

' • W'e were taken upstairs over very soft carpets, and brought 
into a room, and told by an old lady w ho was there to sptok very 
softly, for my Lady was only two rooms off. And W'hen I asked 
how the baby and her Ladyship were, the old lady told me both 
were pretty well: only the doctor said I..ady 'I'jptofF W'as too 
delic.itc to nurse any longer ; and it was considered ncces^iy 
to have a wet-nurse. 

“'Lhcrc was another young woman in the rootn—a tafi fiafe 
woman as ever you saw — that looked very angry and coacemp* 
shious at Mrs. d'. and me. and stud, * I've brought a letter from 
tlic duchess whose daughter 1 nu5t ; anC 1 think, Mrs, Btenkliiaqp, 
mem, wy Lady TiptotT may look far before she finds such anoilkr 
miss as me. Live feet six high, hod the smaU^pox, toanit^ to g 
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b lU£esiiard$. perfixtlT healt|]^r» best of dmmctim* 
6x1^ ^ for tbe ehOd, xna'am> if li^ lAdysiiip 

im malciD^ ibis speech, a little gentlemen in 
t^ack eame in from the next room, treading as if on velvet* The 
vroman" ^ mh end made him a low curtsey, and folding her 
anxw.tm broad chest, repeated the speech she had made 

bdbre,^ Mm. T. did not get up from her chair, but only made a 
sort of a bow ; which, to be sure, 1 thought was ill manners, as 
Hiis gentleman w^as evidently the apothecary. He looked hard 
at her and said, * Well, my good woman, and are you ocrnie 
about the place too?* 

•* * Ves, sir/ says she, blustdng. 

VYon seem very delicate. How old is your child? How 
m^y have you had ? What character have you ? * 

**Vour wife didn’t answer a aord ; so I stepped up, and said, 
*Sir/ says I, ‘ this hidy has just lost her first cluld, and isn't us^'d 
to look for pbces, being the daughter of a captain in the navy ; 
^ yoti'U excuse her want of manners in not getting up when you 
came in/ 

^*The doctor at this sat down and began talking very kindly 
to her ; he said he was afraid that Iter application wottld be un> 
sucoessful, as Mrs. Horner came very strongly recommcnthxl 
from the Duch<e»s of Doncaster, whose relative Lady Tiptoff 
Ww; and presently my Lady appeared, looking very pretty, 
ma'am, in an elegant lace-cap and a sweet muslin 
sham. 

'*A nurse came out of her Ladyship’s room with her; and 
while my !.ady was talking to us, walked up and down in the 
next rdbm with something in her arms. 

First, my l^dy sftoke to Mrs. Horner, and then to Mrs. T. ; 
but all the while she was talking, ^^r5. l*itmars>h, rather rudely, 
as I thought, nu/am, was looking into the next room : looking 
-^looking at the baby there with ail licr might. My l.ndy asked 
her her name, and if she had any character ; and as she did not 
speak, I spoke up for her, ami s;ud she was the wife of one of the 
beat men lu the world ; that her Uidyship knew tlie gcntlemau, 
too, and had brought him a haunch of venison. Then X.4idy 
Tiptoff looked up quite astonished, and 1 told the whole story : 
bow ym hod b^n head clerk, and that mscah nrougU*harl 
bnami^t you to ruin, * Poor thtog I * said my : Mia, TR* 
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marsh did not speak, but still kept looking at the baby ; and tbt 
great big grenadier of a Mrs, Homer looked angrily at her. 

• Voor thing says my Lady, taking Mrs. T.*s hand voy 
kind. *she seems very young. How old are you, iny dear?* 

•* * Hve weeks and two days ! * .says your wife, sobbing. 

** Mrs. Horner burst into a laugh ; but there w'as a tear in my 
I^ady'scyes, for she knew what the poor thing was a- thinking ot 

" ‘Silence, woman ! ’ says she angrily to the great gfcnadier 
woman ; and at this moment the child in the next room began 
cr>'jng. • 

*' As soon as your wife heard the noise, she sprang from her 
chair and made a slop forward, and put both her hands to her 
brf'ast and said, ‘ The child— the child— give it me! 'and then 
biigan to cry again. 

“My [..ady looked at her for a moment, and then ran into the 
next room and brought her the baby ; and the baby clung to her 
as if he knew her: and a prtttty sight it was to see that dear 
woman with the child at her bosom. 

“When my l.ady saw it, wdxat do you think she did? After 
looking on it for a bit, she put her arms round your wife's neck 
ami kifSexi her. 

'“My dear,’ said .she. *1 am sure you are as good as you 
are pretty, and you shall keep the child : and 1 thank God for 
sending you to me ! ' 

'’ These wito her very words; and Dr. Hland, who was 
standing by, says, ' It's a second judgment of Solomon !’ 

‘“I supivj^je, my 1 .ady, you don't want m4f* says the big 
woman, with another curthcy, 

‘•‘Not in tile least!' answers my I^idy haughtily, and the 
grenadier loft the rn<,m ; and then I told all yourstoTy*at fuU 
length, and Mrs, blenkinsop kept me to tea, and I saw the 
bo.uuiful room that Mrs, T'ltmarsh is to have next to I^dy 
T iptofTs ; anil when my lo^rd came home, what df>es he do but 
insist upon coming back with me here in a hackney-coach, as he 
said he must ap<dogisc to you for keeping your wife away.” 

1 could not help, in my own mind, connecting this strange event 
which, in the midst of our sorrow, came to console us, and in out 
jKwerty to give us bread, — I could not help connecting it withitK^’^ 
dUmomf-pin, and fancying that the diinppcarance of that otnii* 
ment had somehow brought a different and a better sort of luck 
into my family. And though sonte gents who read this* may 
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leliow for ^Ulowiog my wifft to no out to sorvice, 
wHt> ^ bti^ a tiuSy and ought to hav« serv&nu herself ; yet» for 
my )pari* I eonf^ I did act feel one minute's scruple or mortiti* 
miotioatWsut^t If you loveapcrson, isit notaplettSttreto 
feddldigltKl^hlm? And this, in consequencCf Kelt Iwasproud 
and happy at being aide to think tliat roy dear wife should be able 
to labour and earn btead for me, now misfortune had put it out of 
my poweftpsupport me and her. And now, instead of making any 
relli^tmsofroy own upon prison discipline, 1 will recommend the 
reo&er to consult that admirable chapter in the Life of Mr. Pick- 
wick in which the same theme is handled, mid which shows how 
silly it U to deprive honest men of the means of laliour just at 
the moment when tliey most want it. What could 1 do? ‘Htere 
were one or two gents in the prison who could work {Hterary 
genUt-^e wrote his *' Travels in Mesopotamia, *’ imd t]^ other 
his Sketchesat Almack's,” in the place) ; but all the occupation 
i could find was walking down Bridge Street, and then up Bridge 
Street* and staring at Alderman W.^thinan's windows, iind then 
at the block man who swept the crassing. 1 never gave him any- 
thing ; but I envied him his trade and his broom, and the money 
that continually fell into his old bat. But I was not allowed even 
to carry a broom. 

Twice or thrice — for I-ady TiptofF did not wish her little boy 
often to breathe the air of such a close place iu Salisliujy .Square— 
my dear Mary came in the thundering carriage to see me. They 
were merry meetings; and- if the truth must be told— tw ice, when 
nobody was by, I jumpe*^! into the c-xiringc and had a drive with 
her ; and when I seen her home, jumped into another hackney- 
coach and drove bock. But this was only twice ; for the system 
was dangerous, and n might bring me into trouble, and it cost 
three shillings from Grosvenor Square to Ludgale flill. 

Here, meanwhile, my good mother kept me company; ami what 
should we read of one day but maniage of Mrs. Moggany and 
, the Rev, Grimes Wapshot ! My mother, who never loved Mrs. 

now sold that she should repent all her life having allowed me 
to Spend SO much of my time with that odious ungrateful woman ; 
and added that she and I too were Justly punished for worshipping 
the mammon of unrighteousness and forgetting our natixra I feelings 
for the sake of my aunt’s paltry lucre. ** Well, .Amen ! ” &aid»l. 
** hi the end of all our fine schemes ! My aunt’s money and 
my diamond were the causes of my ruin, and now tliey am 
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dear gone, thank Heaven! and 1 hopethe old ladT bn 
and I must say I don’t envy the Rev, Qnmes Wapsliot*^ ^ 
put Mrs. Hoggarty out of our thoughts, and nhideouKftfMi'tt^ 
comfortable as might be. ' * _ ' , 

Rich and great people arc sloia er in making ChriStuUls Clf dndr^ 
children than wc poor ones, and little lx>rd Poynings im not 
christened until the mondi of June. A duke was one jONifiither, 
and Mr. Edmund I’restoii, the State Secretaiy. aomer; and 
that kind I.ndy Jane Hreston. whom I have before spoken of, 
was the godmother to her nephew-. She h.id not long been made 
acquainted with my wife’s history ; and both she and her sister 
loved her heartily and were very kind to her. Indeed, there was 
not a single soul in the house, high or low, hut was fond of that 
good sw eet creiiture ; and the \ cry' footmen w-cre os ready tasefvc 
her as they were ihcsr own miatres*;. 

“ I tfll yon wh.it, sir," says one of them. ** You see. Tit my 
Ijoy, i'm a ctinnyshurc, and up to snough ; and if ei*er 1 see a 
lady ill my life, Mrs. Tiiinarsti is one, 1 can’t be hmUinr with 
her — l‘vc tried — 

'* Have you, sir?" said 1, 

“ Uon’i look so in<iignant ! I cjui't, I say, lx: fimiliar with her 
as I am with you. Tliere’s a sonielhink in her, a jetuiysqtiaWji 
that haw s me, sir ! and even my I^rd’.s own man, that 'as ’ad os 
much success as any gentleman in Europe — he says that, cuss 
him " 

** Mr. C’harles.*' says I, “ tell my i.ord*s ow-h man that, AT he 
wants to keep his place and his whole skin, he will never additsS 
a single woui to th.u lady but such «as a servant should utter In 
the presence of liis mi-siress ; and t;ike notice tliat I am a gentle* 
man, though a poor one, and will murder the first nmn who does 
Iter wrong ! *' 

‘Mr. Charles only said " Cammin t " to this : but pshet : in 
bragging about my own spint, I forgot to say what great gCtOd 
lortunc my dear wife's coiuluct procured for me. 

On the chnstening»day. Mr. Preston offered her first a five, and 
then a twenty-poimd note ; but she declined either ; but she did 
not decline a present that the two ladies made her together* and 
this was no other than my r^It-a re* the Fleet, Lcmd Tiptoff s 
lawyer jxiid every one of the bills against ixie, and that happy 
christening-day made me a free man, .\h I who shall ted die 
pleasure of that day, or the merry dinner we hod in Moi/stoom 
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1.^ fuwse, iffhea tny Lord my l^dir caoie 

/ 10, Mr. Preston,*' mys my **Ut 0 

ygmSfiAamC^ig^ srliom you tiad a tnemorohle quaireL Aiad ^ 
fotglm he was ia the wrong, and promises to do 

SQiimIhleg ^yoflu We are going down, meanwhile, to his house 
at and he sore, Mr. Titmarsh, 1 wUI not fall to ket^ 

you in 

THmarsh wiU do that/* says my I-ady : ** for h^inund is 
wdfuhy smitten with her ! “ And Mfiry blushed , und 1 laughed, and 
we were aE very happy : and sure enough there came from Pich^ 
monda letter to me, stating that I w.is uptwinted fourth clerk in 
the Tape and Sealing- W'ax Office, with a salary of /Sojxrr annum. 

Here perhaps mystery ought lo stop : for I was happy at last, 
and have never since, thank Heaven \ known want : but Gus in- 
sists that 1 should add bow I gave up the pUce m the Tape and 
Seafing*Wax Office, and for what reason. Thai excellent Lady 

Jane f*re«loii is long gone, and so is Mr. P oft in an atxjplexy. 

and there is no harm now in tclhng the story. 

The fact wits, that Mr. Preston had fallen in love with hTar)* in 
a much more serious way than any of us imagined ; for t do 
believe he invited hts brotlier-in-Uw to Richmond for no other 
purpose than to pay court to hiv sori'.*it nurse. And one day, os 1 
was0Qinittg post-haste to thank him for place he had procured 
for me, being directed by Mr. Charles to the '• scrubbery,” as ho 
called it, which led down to the nvci— there, sure cMjough, I found 
Mr. Preston, on bis knee, too, on the gravel-walk, and before 
him MaT>“, holding the .atic loid. 

** Deadest creature I " says Mr. I^reston, "do but listen to me, 
nod III make your husband consul at Timbuctoo 1 He siiull never 
know of it, I tell you : he ran never know of it. 1 pledge you 
my word as a Cabinet Minister ! Oh, don't look at me in that 
ansh way : by heavens, your ey#> kill me I '* 

Maryi when she saw me, burst out laughing, and ran down 
the lawn ; my Lord making a huge crowing, too. and holding 
out hi$ little fat hands. Mr. TTcston, who was a heavy man* 
was sknviy getting up, when, catching a sight of me looking as 
fierce as tlic crater of Moi^t Ktna,— he gave ,a start back and 
lost his footing, and rolled over and over, walloping into ihe 
wntei| at the garden's edge. It was not deep, and he came 
babbiingand sporting out again in much flight as fury. 
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‘You d d ungrateful viHaia!** says he* ‘‘wliat do you 

stand there laughing for ? “ 

**rm waiting your orders for Umbuctoo, sir/* says I* and 
laughed fit to die ; and so did my I>ord Trptoff and his party, 
who joined us on the lawn ; and Jcames the footman came Ihr- 
w ard and helpoid Mr. Preston out of the water. 

•' Oh, you old sinner ! " says my Ixnd, as his brotber-ln-law 
came up the slope. Will that heart of yours be ^ways so 
susceptible, you romantic, apoplectic, immoral man?*' 

Mr. Preston w^ent away, looking blue with rage, and'tlb 
treated his wife for a whole month afterwards. 

“At any rate,’* says my Lord, “ Titmarsh here has got a 
place through our friend’s unhappy attachment; and Mrs. 
ritmarsh has only laiigherl at him, so there is no harm tb^. 
It's an ill wind that blows nobody good, you know.” 

“Such a wind as that, my Lord, with due respect to you, 
shall netcr flo good to me, I have learned in the past few years 
what it is to make friends with the mammon of unrighteousness ; 
and that out of such friendship no good comes in the end to 
honest men. It shall never be said that Sam Titmarsh got a 
place Ijecause a great man was in love with his wife ; and were 
the situation ten times as valuable, 1 should blush every day I 
entered the office-doors in thinking of the base means by which 
my fortune was made. You have made me free, my lx>rd ; and, 
thank God ! I am willing to work. I can easily get a clerkship 
with the assistance of my friends ; and with that and my wife’s 
income, wc can manage honestly to face the world.*’ 

'I'his rather long speech 1 made with some animation ; for, 
look you. 1 was not over well pleased that his Lordsl^ should 
think me Cvi|>able of speculating in any way on my wife’s bimaty. 

My T-ord at 6rst turned red, and looked rather angry ; but at 
last he held out his hand and sai<i. “You are right, Titmaxsb, 
and I atii wrong ; and let me tell you in confidence, that I think 
you are a very lioncsl fellow. \^ou shan't lose by your honesty, 
I promise you/’ 

Nor did I ; for I am at this present moment Lord TJptofTs 
steward and right-hand m.an : and am I not a happy ^ther? 
and is not my wife loved and respe^ed by all the country? and 
is not Gus Hoskins my brother-in-law, partner with bis excellent 
father in the leather way, and the dchght of all nephews and 
nieces for his tricks arid fun ? 
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M for Mr. Brxwg^* that gentleman's history would fill a 
volume of Sitmo he vanished from the London world, he 
has become ei^brated on the Continent, where he has acted a 
thoosnnd paits> and met all sorts of changes of litgh and tow 
fortansv One thing we may at least admire in the man* and 
is, his undaunted courage ; and 1 can^t help tbinluog, as 1 
have said before, that there must be some good in him, seeing 
the way Ml itdHcb his family are faiiiiful to him. With respect 
to Roundhand, I had best also speak tenderly. The case of 
Roaudhand v, Tidd is still 
in the memoiy of the pub- 
lic ; nor can 1 ever under- 
stand how Bill Tidd, so 
poetic as he was, could 
ever take on with such a 
fat, odious, vulgar woman 
ns Mrs, R., wlio was ohi 
enough to be his mother. 

As soon as we were in 
prosptJrity. Mr, and Mrs, 

Grimes Wapshot made 
overtures to be reconciled 
to us; and Mr, Wapshot 
lifud bare to me oU tlie U'ise- 
ness of Mr, Smithen's con- 
duct in the Brough trans- 
action, Smiibers had also 
endeavoured to pay his 
court to me, once when t 
went doVn to Somerset- 
shire ; but I cm his preten- 
sions ;du>rt, as 1 have shown, *’ He if was,” said Mr. Wap- 
shot* “who induced Mrs, Grimes (Mrs, Hoggarty she was 
then) to purchase the West TJiddlesex shares : receiving, of 
course* a large bonus for himself. But directly he found that 
Mrs, Hoggatty had fallen into the hands of Mr. Brough* and 
that he a^uld lose the income he made frarn the lawsuits with 
her tenants and from the management of her landed property, 
be determined to rescue bet from that villain Brough, and came 
to town lor the purpose. He also,” added Mr. Wapshot,** vented 
his IMignoat slander against me ; but Heaven was pleased to 
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frustrate his base schemes* In the pi^edlngs conse<iuent on 
Brough's boijlcruptcy, Mr. Smlthets could not ai:^r ; ^ hU 
own share !n the transacdons of the Company would have been 
most certainly shown Up. During Ms absence fiipm 1 

liecAme the husband — the happy husband -^f^oihrattob 1^ 
though, my dear sar* t have been the means of bric^ng her to 
grace, 1 cannot disguise from you that Mrs. W. has which 
alt my pastoral care has not enabled me to emdipa^ ’ '6^ is 
close of her money, sir— wy close ; nor can I make ihat tdiaii- 
fable use of her property which, as a clergyman, I ought to do ; 
for she lias tied up every shilling of it, and only allowt me 
crown a week for pocket -money. In temper, too, die h? ‘♦®iy 
violent. During the first years of our union, 1 strove wHh her ; 
yea, 1 chastised her ; but her perseverance. I must confcaa, got 
the better of me, I make no more remonstrances, but am asn 
lamb in her hands, and she leads me whithersoever she pleases.*^ 

Mr, \Vm>dtot cyjncluded his talc by borrowing half-a-crown 
from me (it was at the Srjmeirsct ('offec-house in the Strand, 
where ho came, in the year 1832. to wait upon me), and I saw 
him go from thence into the gin-shop op|>ositc, and come out of 
the gin-shop haif-an-hour afterwards, reeling across the streets, 
and perfectly intoxicaial. 

He died next year : when his widow, who called herself Mrs. 
lloggarty-Grimea-Wapshot, of Castle Iloggarty, said that over 
the grave of her saint all earthly resentments were foigotten, and 
proposed to come and live with us ; paying us, of course, a hand* 
some remuneration. But this offer my wufc and I respecifuQy 
declined ; and once more she altcretl her will, which oiKse more 
she had made in our favour ; called us ungrateful wretches aM 
pampered menials, and loft all her property to the Irish Hoggar* 
ties. But seeing my wife one day in a carriage with Jjsdy 
TiploflT, .and hearing that we Iwul been at the great ball at Tiptofif 
Castle, ami that I had grown to be a rich man, she changed her 
mind again, sent for me on her death-bed, and left me ih^ fiarttis 
of Slopperton and Squashtail. with all her savings for hfhsen 
years. Peace be to her soul ! for certainly she mb ft vety 
pretty property. . 

Though I am no literary man m^^lf. my cousin Mich^ (who 
generally, when he is short of coin, comes down and pd;S$^ a lew 
months with ns) says that my Memoirs may be of somft uiSc to 
the public (meaning, I suspect, to himself) ; and if so^ I am glad 
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to serve him End them, and herrl:^ take farewell : MdUio^ all 
gaottwho psnm thi^ to be cauttooe of thdr if they haim 

H ; tobeetillmorecaaUoMteof their Criends* money; to remember 
tM Rwat miss ; and that the great $bfewd 

«a|KiaJli|ta hi ibis country would not be content with £onur per 
cent, for tbeirmoney, if they could securely get more : above all, 
I entmat them never to emlxurk m any speculation, of which the 
conduct ^ Mt perfectly clear to them, and of which the agents 
am not open and loyal. 
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NEXT FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

[Frcm a Foribcoming Uhioty of Ew/r/vr.] 


CHAPTER I. 

I T b$fildom that ihehistorian has to record events morcsringiilir 
than ihji^c which <'»c< unwl during thib year, \vht*n the Oowii 
of F niuce was batt W1 <or noh'^st)^.ln fotir prclcmlers, w iih 

claims, rnerita, hravtary. and iv>pularily. I irst in i)»e list we place 
^His Rt»yal Highness Lotus Antliony FretJoriik S,iTnucl Anna- 
Maria, Duke of Hrittany, and son of Txnus XVJ. 'I’lie unhappy 
Prince, when a prisoner with Ids unft*rtun.itc y^annts in the 
Temple, wa« enabled to esca|>e from iliat place of eonfincmcnl* 
hidden (for the ircatnient of flic rufl'ums who guarth'd him had 
causetd the young Prince to dwindle down iistonishingly) in the 
cocked-bat of the KejmhcnLativc, kadenT. It is well known 
that, in the troublous revolutionary times, c<x:ki:cM]aL’> were worn 
of a considerable si?e. 

He passc<l a consitlcrablc fion of his life in Germany ; wo5 
conhn^ there for thirty years in the dungeons of SpieJl>crg ; and, 
escaping thence to I^igland, wj^^, under pretence of debt, but in 
reality from political haired, imprisoned there also in the Towcj 
of London. He must not be confounded w ith any other of the 
persons Who laid claim to Ijc children of the unfortunate victim of 
the first Ret^ution. 

The next daimant, Henri^of Bordeaux, is better known. ^ 
the year he held his little fugitive C’ourt in furnished lodgings, 

in a fiargotten district of London, called Bclgravc Square. Many 
of this of France flocked tliithcr to him, despning tho 
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persecutions of the occupant of the throne ; anti sonic of the cluefs 
of the British nobility- -among whom may be n.'ckoned the cele- 
brated and chivalrous Duke of Jenkins -aidai the adventurous 
young prince with their coun‘e!v. tiu ir wealth, and their valour. 

7*}ie third candidate was His Iniii^enal Highness Prince John 
lliomas NafXi]ron-~ -a foartecnih cousin of the late Emperor ; and 
siikI by some toi)ca ]*iuurfvf ihr House t if GonicrsaJ. h^earguod 
ju-stly that, as the imniofiinit! r< Litnt-s of the ct-K-brattfl Corsican 
had declined to conux-te for tlu* crown which was their right, he, 
Prmcc John 'niuiuas Ixang ue\! m . ucteioiiMi, was, undoubtedly, 



heir to the vacant impc-Ml throiv' And i»< support of hts claim, 
be iipjx'aU’d to the lulctity of Treat hmen ami the strength of his 
gooci sword. 

His Majesty lx)uis Philipix: v\as. it need not Ijosaid, the illus- 
trious wicldorol the sc<‘ptrc which the ihm‘aliovc*naroed princes 
desired to w rest from htni. It d<x;s not ap{x*ar that the sagacious 
monarch was esieemcil by his ^ubjc'ctts, as such a prince should 
have been e-itoemed. 'I'hc light anindwi ^leople, on the contrary, 
w ere rather weary ilum oilierwisc of hi? sw ay. They we« not in 
the least attached to his amiable famify, for \vb<»n His M^esty 
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u'uli cltair^eriHtic thrift liad eiideavoureU to procure satisfactory 
allowaiurcs. And the leaiiing sutcMiien of the country, whout 
His Majesty had disgosied. uerc suspccieti of entertaining any 
but feelings of loyalty towardi^ his ho\ib<t and jx^rson. 

It Mb'AS against the above-named pretenders ili-ii I x>uis Philippe 
(now nearly a hundred years old), a prince amongst so%*crcigiis, 
was called ui>on to defend his crown. 

The ^!ty of Paris was guanlt'd, as we all know, by a hundred 
and twcniy-fcMjr forts, of a thoiis*ind guns cs\ch-~provisionetl for 
a Considerable time, and all s<i eonstmeteti as to fir**, if nml were, 
upon the IHilaoe of the Tuik-ritis. T hus, shouUi the mob attack 
it, as in August 1792, and July 1830, the biiiUlmg could Iv la/cnl 
to the ground in an hour ; thus, ujo, the c^ipiul w as quite 
from foreign in\'iision. Anollur d<'/ence ng.iinst the forcigneis 
was the state of tlx: rtsuls. SinoJ the Knglisli compunes bad 
retired, half-a-niile only of railroad luni In'cn tomplclecl in Krancr, 
and thus any army accustomed, as thoM- of Kun^ix? now are, to 
mewcat sixty niiU*s an hour, would have been evnuy^'d to tlealh 
before they could ha V c mauhed horn tlx* Khen^‘^h. the Maritime, 
the Aljxni.', or the PyreiKun (loniuT upon the capital of Kiaiue. 
T*hc! E'rcnch people, liowvwer. were indignant at this deffrt of 
(Xjmniunicalion in ihoir territory, and saul, without the least sliow 
of reason, that they would have pieferr<‘tl that the five humlriMi 
and Seventy five Ihottsand hiUu»n-> ef frants which had been 
expended u|X)n the h/ruheauoie* sivould Itaw Imimi bid <xit in a 
more peaceful iniinncr. 1 Iowcvit, Khnui hi> foi ls, i)u' King lay 
secure. 

As it is our aim to depiit m a-' vivid a nianner as fxissiblt* the 
strange events of the penufh the , a turns, ihf i:ia"^ions of indi- 
\>'du*ilsaml pirljcsengagt'd, w<» eannoi fx'ltei di's»*nbe t'n m than 
by referring to coniernixirary u-x-umenis, of winch thi-re is no 
hick, U IS amiLsing at llie presml day tu read In the. pages 
the ^foniteur and the Journo^ dc\ Dcbah the accounl.s of the. 
strange scenes which tool: plaev'. 

The year 1884 IkuI opnial very tranquilly. The court of 
the Tuderics had Ix^en extremely gay. The lhr(.T and tvv.»niy 
youngest Princes of Kngbnd, sons of Her M.ijc-.sty \'u'tona, 
htul enlivened the balls by t^cir prewinix* , the ICnifKTor of KuvMa 
and family had fxiid their accusiomcfl m.-^u ; arni the King of me 
Belgians had, as usuxih made hK visit to his Royalfather-indaw, 
twtdtx prtpl^ce of duty :iwl i)!e.i..ure. but n-ndly to demand pay- 
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ment of the Queen of the Belgians' dowry* which Louis Philippe 
of Orleans still resolutely decUned to pay. Who would have 
thought that in the midst of such festivity danger was ItuMng 
rife ; in tho midst of such quiet, rebellion ? 

C'liartMiton was the great lunatic asylum of Paris, and it was 
to this repository that the scornful journ.dist consigned the pre- 
tender to the throne of I.ouis XVI, ^ 

fjut on the next day, \'\z. Saiiirda> , tin* agtb February, tltesanie 
jourrul coiiiained a ixiragtaph of a much more startling and 
serious im[X3rt ; in w hiclj, although under a mask of carelessness, 
it was easy to see the (Juvernnu iii ahorm. 

On Friday, tho 28th February, the Journal dot D/l^afs con- 
tnmetl a paragrajih, which did not occasion much sensation at Uto 
Bourse, so alxsurd did its contents seciiL It ran as follows 

“Km ora l/x'is XVII ! A letter from Cal.m tells tuj that a 
slrunj^e im.t rfnia,'*" l-ii'ly Unded from Ktigbn*) (from lied lorn we believe) 
ha^ been snvin'c hiinsdf ■Jtit 10 be the son of the unfortunate l^uis XVI. 
*I1n> K the iwt my-fourili pietentlcr of the stxxicH who has asserted that 
hi,', fiithrr the .lu^u^r victim if the IVmpIe licyond his jiretemionfiy 
the iKJoi cre.itiijc -umI to Iv. |jiptiy harml<«s ; he is accompanied by 
one (U two old v,v)mt.n, who du ure they recogniM: i»» him the Ilouphin ; 
he not any altcrnpt to uiMti hu throne liy foru» of arms, 
hut waits uni il Htaven chafl conduct liim to it 

If flU Majesty comes to Piiri>, we ptesume he will take uj his 
quartern in the p,‘dac<‘ of CharenLm. 

“\V»s h,-jv4 not iK'forc* alludrtl to (ertain rumours which have been 
afliMt (.unoii>{ ihf lowest canud'e and the vilest Oftatrunets of the meUo> 
IK)lis), that a notori uin iKPx*.,nagc -why should we hesitate to mention 
the name of tin- Prime lv>hn T liomas NajKilcon V— has entered France 
with tulviabk intentions, and rev»>Iiu ionary views. The MitniUuT cX 
this niorniiu;, however, confirms the disjiraceful fact. A pretender is on 
our shores , an armetl ;cssiissiu is threateniiig our j^eaceml Ulj«itic& ; a 
wamlcring homeless cut throat is robbing on our highways : and the 
Iinru.shinent of lits < rirnc awaits him. no considerations of tlut pa5:t 

defer iluit jii-si punishment ; it is the duly of the icgblator to provide for 
ihf future, l,«l ihe full jxjwers «^f the law Ic brought agnimt him, 
mdetl by the stern justice of the public f.n'ce. bet him l»e tracked, like 
a wild tx\-ist, to ills tail, and meet the fate of one. But the seintieirce lias, 
ere this, lieen certainly executed. Qic brigand, we hear, has been dis- 
tributing (without any effect) pamphlets among the low alc»l>oases and 
p«!a,santry of the dejiartmenl of the Vp}'«er Rhine (in which he Ittfks) ; 
and the Police have an easy means »if trucking liis footsteps, 

“ Corporal Crklne, of the (»cndarmene, is on the track of the 
iinfortun.'iie young roan. His attempt will only serve to sliow the folly 
of the pmeiideis, and the luvr, respert, regard, tvdelity, admlmliony 
reverence, and pavsiotuue jicr^onal aU£J;hi»e«t iu which we hold Our 
Ixiloved sovereign.” 

“Skcond Et>iTioM!--CArTirRE ok thk Fkikcs. 

** A courier has just arriveil at the Tuilcries with a report that altera 
sculhe between Coqioral Cr^ie and the * Inqici-iai Aony,' in a water* 
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wfuihtK' ih« latter had retreated, victory has remalud with tha 
lbc«kter« A despainta combai: cnMcd in the ^lace, in a hay*kli, 
wlwoce the petcjoder iwas eijeacd ivith immeoMs km » He U now a 
>iisoeier-'’ai^ ire dread to think irhat hb fate may he ! It wtU warn 
.filare ascdeanUf and Europe a tesuon which it is not liknly to for^eU 
Above all, it will set heyond a doubt t)te se^ard, resp^t, Admiration, 
tcverenoe, aimI adoration which we all feel for our »uvcro;^n,*' 

“Third Eoirios. 

“A ilcond courier has --urivcd. The infAiuated Crdne has made 
common cause with the Prince. jinJ for wcr forfeited the rtiiptct of 
FptR'^hmen, A deiacbntent of th© s^h Ligcr has inarcliod in pursuit 
or the OTcteudcr ai»d his dupes. Co, FrentJuuen, go ami com)uer ! 
Rememoer that It is our rights you gu-inl, our iiomcs whidi yon march 
lo defend ; our laws winch arc confided to the points of your unNuUkd 
l:Kt|Onct 9 ;<»'uU}ve all, our dear dear ws'ercign, ;tround wluise throtte you 

*^ur fwiings ov'crpower us. Men of the remember your 

watchword is Gcm.4ppcs, -yMUt countersign, VaUny.*’ 


“Th© Eiriperor of Rmsii and his distinguished fajn||ily cmitterl llu* 
Tuilencs this day. His Imperial Majesty tsuhruced Hih Majesty the 
Kirm of the French wjih tears in his eves, mid contcrresl utKin their UR. 
If 11, the Princes of Nemours and Jouiville, th© Grand Cross of ihfc 
Order of the Blue I^glc.'* 


**Mh Majesty passed sx review of (he PohVe force. Tin? venembfe 
inonarch wa* received with deafeninj: < hceis by this ndmirahl© a»<J 
di.dntcrusJicd Ixxly of men. 'Oio-U' Gnnfrs were rdu^ed in all FreiK'h 
hearti. Ltmg, long may our Udoved J^iitic© U: umung Uj to icveiv© 
ihein \ • 


CHAincR n. 

Henry V', and Hajh'L\yn JJ[. 

St’NOAV, rchruAfy 

Wr resume our quotations from the iMbuii, which thas intro- 
duced a third pretender to the throne 

“ H tlU9 distracted country never to have pear©’ While on Friday 
w« ^recorded the pretendonA of a maniac tt, the great throne of Franc*. : 
W'UUeon Saturday we were comiieiled to register the culpiblc attempts rjif 
one whOffi we regard as a rufhmi, murderer, swindler, forger, burglap 
and common pickpickct, lo gain over the anegwufcc of Frenchmeti --it 
4a lo.day our painful duty to announce a //irrr/ inva-sion —yts, a iltinl 
invsMIfnn. The wretclied, superstitious, fanatic Iiule of Itordciiux Iwui 
hmdedAt NTantx, and has sununoued the \'endc'aiis mid the Prctoiui to 
immntihe whh« crKrkitor^ • 

* Onnd Dkiu ! are we not happy under the tricolour ’ I )o we not repO:ce 
Ullder the iiiaj««tic sh.'idow of the liC'.t t>f kingN '' hs there any num© 
Ittoiidcr thati lhai of Frenchmaa ; any subject uvjrc happy llmu tliat of 



THE HISTORY OP THE 


156 

Ofiir sovercijjn? Dci<s not the whole French family adqre their father? 
Vcv. Our Uvesy our hearts, our l^ood, our fortune^ are at his dispotial : 
it was not in vain that we raised, it is not the first time we have rattled 
round, the au/^ust throne of July. TTje unhappy Duke is most likely a 
prisoner by tlitft rime ; and the martial court watch shall be called upon 
tJ^e one infamous traitor and pretender, may at the 
; another. Away wth both ! let the ditch at V^incen 
. alrciuly fatal to his race) rerdve his l«xiy, too, a _ . .. 

f.ortisc of the other pretender, 'i'hus will a great crime be wiped out of 
liislory, and the nuwics of a slaughtered inartVT avenged 1 

“One word more. Wc hear tliat the Duke of Jenkirts m^xMopanies 
the descendant of Caroline of Naples. An Dukct tntendeiJWUS ! 

.An ICnglish Duke, grerit Heaven! and the Princes of Knglaod i^»ill 
dancing in our Roy.u hulls? When-, where will the perfidy of Albion 
end?” 


The King rmiewetl the third and fourth kittalions of Police, llic 
usual heartrending f hecis.in-ompained the monarch, W'ho looked younger 
than eser we saw h'uii .iv, a*. \»»ung a.s when he faced the Auiairtftii 
aumort at \.diny ami st.iitciwl ineir stpi.ulrons at Gemuppes, 

“ Rations of lujutjr. and crosM's of the Ix^ion of Honour, were dis^ 
trihuted to all the men. 

“The English Pntu es quitte l the I'lnlerics in twenty-three ca'tchw- 
aiid-fiuir. I'lvy wcic not n wai'V tl with crosscsof the l.^gu>u of Honour. 
'I hts 1 - signiiaant.” 


“ 'I'he Diikcs of Joinvllle and N<*mours left tiie jcalarc for the depart* 
menis of the hoire and I ppm Khim . whore they will take ihe comrmind 
of the u«s(>ps. I'ho JoKivillc rcgimoiii Cavakiic dt U Marine— is one 
of the finest in the servit:e. ’ 


“ Orders h.ivc Utti given to arrest the fanatic who calls himself Duke 
of itriri.iny. ami who has Ijecn in.dNing .some disturlAancch in the Pas de 
CaLii-s." 


“Ammooti' Of His MAjKSiY.~.\t the resiew' of Irocips (^Police) 
jfsterd.iv, Hcs M.sje-ij, going iij* t‘j i>ru‘ ohl and pullinf^ him 

by the ear, saul, ‘ \Vili th**ii h.*\e a cross or .mother lation of wmie?* 
'1 he old hero, smiling art hlv, .mswered, * .Sire, a brave man can gain a 
cross any «l.iv of h.ittle, but it is luird for hiiu si;iiu'limcs to-get a drmk 
of wine.' ^Ve need. T> say th.»r be had, his dunk, and the gen«trOU& 
hovercigri sent hiiu the uus^ aud ribUm too.” 


On tl)C next day the Oov’ernment journals iKJgan lo T^xile ih 
rather n des|x>nilrnt lone n'gardiiig the progress of the pre- 
tcnclcr.s lo the throne. la ‘‘piU’ of Hieir big talking, naxiaty is 
clearly inanifested, as aiijxairis from Ui-.: following rcnmrka ol 
the DSats : - 
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‘*n»e c^tirier from the Khihe department/* says the ** brings 

as th« fo^lowiaE a$toai»dmg Procla^tbn : — 

” * Strosfeurg, xxil. Nivose r DtJcadl ipnd yeur of the 

Republic, our. aud iiuiiv uuhlc. 

** * We, Jotm Thomas Napolkojj, by the con-tuiuionj. of the Empire, 
Xmpeior of the Trench Republic, to our uvarslurU, gencralea, 
oOicei's, and so(cUcr», gieeting : 

*'*S*>ldkn»! 

** * KronTthe summit of the PiTamids forty ccnttirlt*'! loofc down tij^ii 
yt>4. The sun of Austeriitz hav risen once more, i'he CUiard die'», hut 
nev^r sammders. My eagles, Hying fit^m steeple to >te<*plc, never shall 
droop till they perch on the toweis of Notre 1 ).uikc 

*** Soldiers ! the child of^it^ar Father has rciu.iine*! long m exile. I 
have seen the fields of huroi>c uhere your laurels are now withering, and 
S have communed with the dead xvlio rejrosc UiuMth them. 'I’iu'y xsh 
where are our children ^ ^ Where is Tr.uice? l’.iiroi)c no longer ghticts 
wuh the shine of its triumphant bayonets- «chi>’'s no mure with the 
shouts of its victorious cannon. Who (ouir! n'^ply to Muh a question 
sukve with a lJlu»h?""And does a Islush l>ctome tin- cUecksof Ftcm-himMi ? 

'‘*No. lact us wijH* from out faces that degrading nuirk of i»haiiir. 
Come, as of old, :ind rally nmn.d my vagh s ! Wtu have Un a sulip'cl to 
tiddUng prudence kmg eiumgh CVme, w*?rship now at the shrine of 
Oicryl You h.tve been promised Idwaty, hui yon h.'ive had none, f 
will endow you with the true, tiie n al frecdvjm. When your ancestors 
burnt over the Aljjs, were they nut fb'c? \es; free lu lomiuer. lart 
UA imitate the e\ample of those, iml'mnt.il.h niyM.eis; ami, tlingiug a 
defiani'e to Europe, ou:e trample i>vri lu r . mar* li in tiiumph into 
IprproMratc cipuab, and brituij hot Kiiti."'* viiih lici ucasutvi. at ourfecu 
T'Jds is the Ulicriy worthy of T retu hnu-n. 

* Frenchmen ! I !>fOtuw'*«*. y.ni that th« Ph.'nr ? hall l>r restored to ytuj ; 
and th&l FngUtid shall rank :i • uevre anuvttg tlte. tialtuns. 1 wdl have .x 
inar'ine that «hall drive her shij^s hum the M-as ; a few of iny bravn 
regiiJicntH will do the rem. H« usefoMh, the travtllii in that ilesitt 
isLmdifhail sut^k, ♦‘Wa'» it this wrenhsd cornet of ih«, wot Id that fora 
thousand years tie ficd I VrmJiimii Y'' 

“ * Frenchmeo, u\j ami ral'y ! I kav*- thing tu^* hanper to the hretres ; 
'tis surrounde^i tjy tire f.vjthful a.'nl the hr.it c, 1 p, aini ki our luoUo he, 
LiUESTV, Iflfjf ALirv, WAtS M 1 OVrU THI, Wfiv! o I 

“ ‘ NAPOLEON III. 

* TAg JfanAa/ of the I^mf.re, H AUir rrr/ 

*'Siich is the PiXM.liV»n.iiIon’ stu.h the hojies that a hmtaLmirulud And 
bloody adventurer hulds out to out country. * War a!) over the world ’ 
h the cry of the savage demon ; auQ the fiends who have rallied round 
him echo it in concert. We were not, it appears, t wrrei t jn slating that 
Ut obrporal'A guard had been sufficient to seire upon the trwr.iuder, when 
the urxt fire would liave served to cumdude niiserahtc Idc. liui . hke 
St hidrous dtsciwe, the contagion has M>read ; the tcmtdy muA b« 
drtti^uL Woe to thow on whom it will hill 1 

Royal Highness the Pruitc of Joiuvillc, ArJmiral of KraiMe, hart 
bUMuitetL as we^^b^ore stated, to the chstmU'd distru is, and with 

KiM bbi ^VAlene de la Marine. It is h.ard to tlunk that the hhides of 
thoiAift heroes must be Iruriwi in the b>%<>ms of Kreuthincn : but 

Au be tt; it jl# thcuie laomders who Itavc asked for blwd, not we. It ta 

L 3 
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tho«« ruffians who have the qttarrel, not we« mnain catm and 
liopefuh rcpu^i^|; under the protection of the dearest and host of 
soverei^riA. 

“ The wretched pretender, who catted himjwlf Duke of Britanrr^^ has 
1)ecn Keired, a<.coraiti;|^ to our prophecy : he wa> brougfit before the 
Prefect of Police ye'^tenlay, and his iivtaniiY being proved beyond a 
doubt, lie )uiH been consigned to a struii>w'ai&tcoat at CUareaton. So 
niav all incendiarj' eiicmie»t of our Government W overcome I 

Royal Highness the Ouke of Nemours is gone into the 
department of the I.oirc, where he will s^Krctlily out ati e^d to the 
troubles in the djsturlx*d districts of the Ih'Kagc ana La Vendee, 'fhe 
foolish young Prinre, wlio has there raised his stfindard, is follow^, we 
hear, by a smalt numlitr of wreu hed jversons, of w'hosc niasstccre ••we 
cxjx’ct every' mom*-‘nt to rt.,ei.c the !»ews. Ho loo luts hswed his 
ProcJamatioti, and our reader^ will suviie at U-vcontenlA : 

“ ' Wk, Hi Ni'\, Fifth of th' Xame, King of Krunr.e and Navaiie, tooU 
whom It may cyiictin, grteting : 

“‘After year- of evile wt have once more unfurled in France the 
banner of tiu- hit -s ( >n< e mot'’ the white plume of Henri IV. floats in 
the 11 iH.t vf iiiv latle vin (/t I Gallant noUcs ! worthy burgcjeMts ! 

hoin si common N of my realm, 1 c*dl U|.icm you to rally round the 
ruillamirn* of I rant and • nmmon the />um et arri^e^ban of my 
kingdoms. 'I'o my l.uthful Him.iK 1 need not anjxal. The country of 
Xhigucsilin has lv)\,vh> for ai’ hc*irhjom! 'Pu tlie n-.st of my nubjisc^ts, 
mv atheist Miis,*;nule«i -.iibict i . their father nuikes one last, ap^a.1, 
( ome 10 rue, iny i hihhcn ! y.uir errors shall lx* forgiven. Our Holy 
l ailnr, the Pope, d'alt intercc'ca f/r vuu. Ht prtuiiwxiit when, before 
my deiMrliiie on trus v' jm «*iti*>r', 1 kissed his inv lolabie toc I 

“ * Onr afilu led i.<>u«.iiv cries ab.m! for itforms. The tr.fanious 
Xrmvcrsttiv'. shall l»<‘ aimicdicd FaUic .ainn shall no hmgtc k*c tHTinitied. 
A s.u*rcd and wholesome iti«iuisitum sludl he rstablushed. My faithful 
nobles shall pay no more t.ix.rs All the vonvrablc imstitulions of our 
country sb.ilf be restored as they existed before i/SS. Convent* and 
monasierles again .shall oneiment our < ountry',— tlic calm mirfterieii laf 
saiui'i and b(.jly women! Jl»icsy shall Ik: cxtir)>ated with pattnul 
severity, aird >iur c uuniiy shall lic free once more, 

“ ‘ Ills Maiv..rv the King of Iicland, ray august ally, ha.t sent, under 
the command of His Rv>v.d Highness rrirve Jhuiiei, His 
youngest son, an insM^tible lui ai HKic.Ai>t., to cooperate iA the gewd 
work. His <»rm e ihr laou of Judah, the canoniMol raitriarch ofT'UHm, 
blcs^rd their lin-en kimier U:fore they set forth, ifenceforth may tUc 
lilies, and the harp Ik- ever twitiMl together. 7‘ogrther we will imtke a 
cnisiwlc against iln: inltdclsot .\!hion,and rarnlicir heretic domes to the 

f round, t-ci our cry lx, f Vrr 4^1 Ftmuc! down with England! 

lontjoic bt. 1 tenuis 1 

“ ‘ Ilv 1 m: Kino. 

**‘The Socrefarv of Si.ite 

and Grand lunmsiior , 1 A Roce. 

I'hc Marsh.d of I ranre . POMPADOUK DE h‘AlLE CK PlGEOK. 

ITic (General t's’iunian- 

dcr-in-Chifcf of the Irish , 

Brigade in the s**i-\icc 
of His Most ChriNiiati 
Majesty ..... Daniel, Prisos of 

“‘HENRI/ 
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** HU Mgijetfsly i<(rvtfew«d ihe Admirable Ptdice feree^'imd held a couodl 
of Ministm in <h« Aftertnon. Measuree 'were cnncerted for the mMAot 
down of the disturbsmcea in the rktvirtmcnr^ of the Rhine and 
lolin, aud it U ajonutged that on the cai^ure of the pretendertt they 
idkAft he lodgod in AenairAle celU in the (iirisoii of the l^xemboiir^ : the 
opeittmanU are already pr^red, and the othcds at their puMK 
*'‘Tht! grand l^anqnet: that was ro be ni the fmlare fo^y to the 
diplomatic body, has been pni off ; all the amUssadors being attacked 
with tUb^} whioi compels them to stay at home/' 


**^7)0 ambassadors dcspaichts.! courier-^ to their various Govem- 
roeDts.*’ 


“His Majesty the King of the Btlgiani, left the PaUcc of the 
Tuilcries,* 


CHAPTER III. 

The ^Jvan^e cf the PreicnJers^Hishnital 
We %*ill *10^ resume the iiarrativx*, and envieavour to compress, 
in a few comprebensivv fingcii, ilie f 4 icl'» Ijich me more diflawly 
dcscrilx.'fi in the pnnt ffurn which wc h.iv,* ijnoirri 
It wus manifest lijcn, tlsat the* tronbUs mi the <icpnrtmonts 
were of a serious nature, and tht h>rc<*i {^.ii.hcrctl rouiul the 
two pretenders to the C rrjun were con\:'h'?.ibi»* They had tlidr 
supporters too in Pans, — os what f^firiy jini^^'d haN iun?-~and 
the venerable occu})ant of Ute thremf* was in a .state of considerable 
mixicty, and found his declining by no means so comfort- 
able as Ids virtues and great age might have warranted. 

His pak^atial heart was the more giif-ve*! when he ihcaight of 
the Hue reserved to his children, grandchildren, and great 'grand- 
chitdrcn, now sprung up arotmii ifiin in vast numlter.v. Ihe 
King^s grr^ndson, the Prince Royal . married to a Princess of the 
house ol Scblippcn-Schloppcn, wasthi: f-ithcr of fourteen children, 
ftil hatidsomcly endowed wiih |>en^ions by the State. Ills l;rolh<T, 
the Count D'Eti, was sirnUaily blesscfl with a itiuUitudinous 
offspring. The Duke of Nemours had no children ; but tlic 
T^intbes of Joinvillc, Aumalc, and Monipensier (niiirried to the 
Princesaies Jamuurta and Kebruaria, of Briwil, and the Princess 
of the Vbitod States of Amenca, erected mto a monarchy, 4^1 
*83^ under the li^pcror Duff Green L) were tlic happy 
fathers of hmuense families — oU liberally apix>rtioRed by tbu 
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Chruiibcrs, which had long beiin entirely subservient to His 
Majesty Ixjuis Philippe. 

The Duke of Aumalc was King of Algeria, having married (In 
the: first instance) the IVineess Ikidroulljoiulour. a daughter of 
Ilis Highness At>ji-el-Ka(lrr- The Prina? of Joinville wasadored 
by th<‘ nation, on account of his frunoui. \ ictor>' over the English 
lied under the command of AdnuFid the Prince of Wales, whose 
ship, the " Richard ('obhai." of 120 guns, was talccf^ by the 
“ ikdlc- Poiilc " frigate of 36. on v^hlch occasion forty-five Other 
shiiV'. of war and sewenty-mne su^^m*frlgal^^^ struck their colc^zs 
to aliout one-fourili the iuijuIkt of the heroic French navy. The 
victt)ry was mainly ow ing tt> the gallantry of the celebrated French 
liorsi'-nunnes, who (;s<‘cun‘d sevi-ral brilliant charges under the 
orders of t!u' mltf‘pid Joinville : and though the Irish Brigade, 
witli ilieirtirdmary in^Klesry, claimeil the honours of the day, yet, 
ns only ihrtx' of that nation were present in the action, impartial 
history must award the palm to the intrepid sons of GauL 

W'ltli so nufuerou'' a family <juartered on the nation, thcsolici- 
tud«' of the ailmir.ible King may lx: conceived, lest a mvolution 
slioLild ensue, and fling thvMii on the world once more. How 
could he .aijipoit s<^ numeroie a family ? Considerable as his 
weaJtli was (for he was known to have amassed atx^ut a hundred 
and ihirieen billions, which were lying m the eaves of the Tuilc- 
ries.), Vet such a sum was quite insignificant when divided among 
his jirogeny ; and, lx:sides, he naturally preferred getting from 
tho luiiiqu as much as his faithful jKople could possibly afford. 

S<.:cing the luuninency of the danger, anti that money, well 
applied, J?. often more eh'iciicious than the conqueror’s swe^, the 
King s Ministers were anxious that he should devote A part of 
his savings to the carrying on of the war. But, wtb the cautious- 
iiess of age, the monarch tleclincd this offer ; he {wefetred, he 
said, throwing himself iqion his faithful pi'oplc, who, be was sure, 
would meet, as Ixwime them, the coming exigency. The 
Chambers met his appeal with their usual devotion. At a 
solemn convoaition of those legislaiuo Ixxiies, the King, Sur- 
rounded by his family, explamrtl the circumstances and the 
danger. Ilis M.ijesty, his family, lus Ministers, and the Uvo 
Chambers, then burst into U'rirs, ac(;<mling to immcmonal usage, 
and raising their hands to the ceiling, swore eternal fidelity to the 
dynasty and to France, and embraced each other afifectingly all 
round* 
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It need not be said that yi the course of that evening two 
hundfcd Depwiies of the Left left Pans, and joined the IVinw 
John Thomas Napoleon, who was nowadvanctKl asfaras Dijor» : 
two hundred and ftfty-thrce (of the Right, tlie Centre, and Round 
the Corner) similarly quitted the capital to jwy their homage to 
the Duke of Bordeaux. They were frdkiwed, nccortling to their 
several political predilections, by ilie various and digni- 

taries of State. The only Minister w ho remaujetJ in Ihris was 
^farsluillhia'S, Prince of Waterloo {he had <lofeat(*d the Kngli'-h 
in the very field where they liacl ohlnincd fonntTly.i suert'ss, though 
the victory was as usu:il claimed by the Irish Hrigade) ; but agi* 
Imd niincd the health and diminislrcd tljc inmn nsc strength of 
that gigantic leader, and it is said his only reason for remaining 
in Paris was because a fit of the gout kejH him in hnd. 

The capital was entirely tranquil, 'fho theatit'S nnd ta/t'i 
were open as usual, nnd the nm-iked halls attcndefl with gmil 
enthusiasm; confkling in thou* hundretl ,ind iwcnty-foui fort?, 
the liglit-mindetl i^eoplc had nothing to fear. 

Except in the way of money, llie King left nothing undone to 
conctliote his people. He even went nniong them with his 
umbrelta; but lliey were little toueluNl with that mark of n>nfi- 
ctooe. He shook hamb with evervbvly ; he dirarihute'd rn>sst‘s 
the Legion of Honour in sueh muhiimU^, that red riblxm roiHC 
ttvo hutidrcd percent in the nurket (liy which Hi?; Majesty, who 
speculated in the; article, cUsired a tolenible sum of monej ). Put 
these blandishments and htmours h.ad little effict upr^n an 
apailictic jicople ; and the enemy of the Orlt'nns dynasty, the 
foshionahlc young noble, of Uw Henri(|ujnfpuste party, wore 
gloves pctyietually, for fi-ar(thi 7 Mdd) that they should U* obliged 
10 sliake hands with the Ix sf of kings , while the Rej)ubliain«- 
ado|itcd coats without button-hoh s, U-si they ‘hould lie forced 
to hang red rihlxms tn them, 'bhe funds did not fluctuate in 
tl» least ^ 

The prodamarions of tljc several pretenders Ixul had ilicir 
efthet The young men of the schools ami the estarniiKt' 
(edebtated places of public education), allunxl l^y th(‘ mbl*^ 
words of IVincc Napoleon, ’* Liberty, equality, w.irall ovrr the 
woHd ! ** ftocked to his standard in con-sideiablt* niunlM rs w hilr 
ttohlessc rxiturally Kisienwl to offer thcii allegiance to 
legitilaate descendant of Saint I>ouis. 

.Aiid never w^ai* there seen a more brilliant chivalry than 
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that collected round the gallant Prince Henry I There iras not 
a man in his army but bad lacquered boots and fresh white kid 
gloves at morning and evening parade. The fantastic and 
effeminate but brave and faithful troops were numbered off into 
different legions t^there was the jn<jur-d'Orange regiment j the 
Eau-dc-Rosc l>attalion ; the Violet Ponjatum volunteers ; the 
Eau-de-Colognc cavalry— according the different scents Whit^ 
they affcctecL Most of the warriors wore lace ruffles ; ^ powder 
and pigtails, as in the real days of chivalry. A band of heavy 
dragoons under the comnuual of ('ount Alfred de Horsay tfiade 
themselves consj^icuoiis for their discipline, cruelty, and the 
admirable cut of their coats ; and with these cclcbratcil horsemen 
came from I'ligland the illustnous Duke of Jenkins with his 
sufitTb fo<Jlnien, 'I’hcy were all six ft'ct high. They all wore 
bouciiiets of the rich'‘St flowers ; they wore bags, their hair 
slightly powdered, brilliant ?houk!er-knots, and cocked-hats laced 
with gold. Tliey vvoit^ ih«‘ tight knee-pantaloon of velveteen 
pecuhnr to this jxjiriion of tlic llritivh infantry; and thdr legs 
w'cre so rb, that the Ih.Kt* t'f Bordeaux, embracing with tears 
their adimratile leader on parade, said, “Jenkins, France never 
saw such calves until now." I'hr* wcnion of this tremendous 
militia was an inimen.-.v club or cane, reaching from the sole of 
the flxit to the nu^^e. and heavily mounted with gold. Nothing 
could .stand before this teriific wcajx^n, and the breastplates and 
plumed ruonons of the I'rench ciiira-ssiers would have been un- 
doubtedly enished l>*neath tliem, had they ever met in mortal 
cfJinhoi. Between this |>arl of the Prince’s forces aitd the Irish 
auxiliane-: ilure w.is a deadly animosity. Alas, there always is 
such 1 n ctuu ps. 'File sons of Albion had not forgotten tlie day When 
the cliiluien of l a in had Iwn subject to their devastating Sway. 

'Fhe uniforui of Ihi? latter was various — the rich stuff called 
rev (worn by faMir dc Lion at Agincourt) formed their 
lower habiliiiients for llie most : the national frieze* yielded 
them tail-coats, '\ he latter were grnenilly tom in a fantastic 
manner at the ellxiw s, skirt.>, and collars, and fastened with every 
variety of button, tape, and string. Their weapons wciW the 
caubeen, the nlpt'en, and the dooclecn of the country, —the latter 
a short but dreadful weapon of qffcncc. At the detube 0^ the 
venerable Theobald Maihcw. the nation had laid aside Its habit 

* Were the.4e in any w'ay related to the ckevaux-ttie/ntC 
French cavalry were mounted? 
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of temperajMse, and wdvarsal intoxication betokened their grief 
it became ftftenSfards their constint habit. Thus do men ever 
return to the haunts of thdr childhood : such a pott-ttr has fond 
tnesKHxy over us I llic lea tiers of this host seem to have been, 
however^ an cffeniinate race ; tliey are n»pn,‘seni«.'d by contm- 
|>orary historians as being passionately fond of Jiywg 
QdicTS say they went into battle armed wkb '' no doubt 
rude v^^pons ; for it is statetl tliat foreigners could never lx; got 
to accc|>t them in lieu of their own arms. The I'rinces of Mayo, 
Ponegat. and Coniumiara, iiuirchc^J by the i ule of their young 
and Royal chieftain, the Prmce of Ballybunion, fourth ivon of 
XMniel tlte First, King of the Kmt'rakl Isle. 

Two hosts then, one under the l’'uglcs, and siiiTOundijclby the 
RepubUcan Impt'rialiscs. the other luuier ihf* aiuitjue French 
Pibes, were marching on tlie Fr<*nch capital. "I'he Duke of 
Brittany, tOi>, coul^ned in the lunatic asylum of Charcnlon, found 
means to issue a pn^est ag.ain*5t hiscaptivitv, which cauACcl only 
dension in the capital. Such v.a>» the state of tlie empire, and 
such the cloudii Uiat were gathering round the Sun of Orleans !, 


CIIArTLR IV. 

Th^ Ihitle of Rbcims. 

It was nm the first time that the Kmg had hail to undergo 
luisfcHrmncs ; and now, a'' llicu, he uwet Ihcrti like a nmn. 'TIkj 
P rince of Toinville n U successful in hi*>camp.'tign against the 
Imperianketendcr . and that braveiy Mhk h had put tlic Bnlish 
fttvttoftiglu, was found, as might iH'cxjxx led, insuftieJcul against 
the irresistible courage' of native Frenchmen, 'I'hu I lorse Marines, 
not being on their own clciucni, could not act with then* usual 
effect. Accustomed to the tuniuU of the swelling they wen,! 
easily unsaddled on /erra Jtrma and iti the < hainpagne country. 

It was btcrally in the Cliainpigne country that the meeting 
between the troops under Joinville and Prince Nafwlron look 
place ! for IkaIi annies had reacbod Rheims, ami a terrific battle 
was fought underneath the w^alh. For sonic time nothing could 
dislodge the army of Join^lte, entrenched in the ebampn^e 
of Messrs. Ruinart, Moet, and others ; but making too 
free with the fascinating liquor, the army at length liccame 
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entirely flnink ; on which the Imperialists, rushing into tlie 
cellars, had an easy victory over them ; and, this done, pro- 
ceeded to intoxicrite tlieniselves likewise. 

The Prince of Joinville, seeing the ddroute of bis troops, wns 
compelled \\jth a few fmthful followers to fly towards Paris, and 
Prince Naixileoii remained master of the field of lialllc. It is 
ncfiflless to recapitulate the bulletin which he piibiislied the 
<lay after the occasion, so soon as he and his secrctarioc-were in 
a condition to wnte eagles, pyrnmijs, rainlx>vvs, tlie sun of 
AusterliU, &e , figuierl in the j*i'K.larnatinn, in clow imitation of 
his illustrious nru Ic, lint the gre.it lK:‘nefit of the action was 
this : on ^l^oll‘^iug from their intoxication, the late soldiers of 
Joinville kisM'd and enihiaced their ronirade.«t of tlie Imperial 
army, and made ouinnion cau*^c with tlieni, 

“Soldieri!*’ said the Prince, on reviewing them the second 
day after the action, ” the Pock is a gallant bird ; but he makes 
way foi the lu’gle I Vour colour.', arc not changed. Ours floated 
on the walks ol Moscow — your > on ilie rainpiirtsof Clonstantine ; 
IxUh <ire glorious. Soldier v of |oirnille ! we give you W'clcomc, 
as wc would weKoine your diustnoii.^ ksider, who ilcstroycd the 
fleets of Albion Let him join us! Wc will march togcllicr 
agnin.st that )H*ihdi<*u,> crifjny. 

pul, Soldieis ! intoxication (hmniecl the laurels of yesterday's 
ghjrioiis day ! Let u. drink no more of the fascinating liquors of 
our native ( dianipagne. l>i:t us remember I lannilxd and Cafjua ; 
find, Ixfore we plunge into dis.':ii>;ition, that wc have Home still 
to conquer I 

" Soldiers ! S^ U/A’r-waier ts good after loo much drink. Wait 
awhile, and youi Janpeixir will lead you into a Seller •water 
country. J Venchnien ! it iu'- nr,YONl> the RiHNr. » ” 

Deafening sliout.i of ‘ 1' F.rf*i>{‘r<-hr ! " .Sviluted this allusion 
of the Prince, and the army knew that their natural boundary 
should U- re.stored to them. The compliments to the gallantry 
of the Prince of joinvillo likewi.s<S w’on all licaris, and immensely 
advanwd the Prince’s cause. The /ournai des D^bats did not 
know which \\Tiy to turn. In one jjaragraph it called the 
EinixTor “a sfinguinary tyrant, murderer, and pickpocket;** 
in a second it ov\ned he was '*a nugnammou.s rebel, and wx>rthy 
of forgivem'ss " and. after proclaifmng “the brilliant vktoiy 
of the Prince of JomMllc," presently denominated it a **fuHtsie 
journal'. " 
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The neirt day the tjnpcror» as wc may now call him, x^as 
about to march on Paris* when Xiessrs. Ruinnrt and Mo<?t were 
preseaU^d, and requested to l>t> jiaid for 300,000 bottles of wine. 

Send three hundred thousand more to the Tufieiies," said the 
Prince sternly ; ** our soldiers will 1^ thirsty xxhen they reach 
Paris.” And taking Mot*i with lum as a ho'-tage. and promising 
Kuinart that he would have Itim shot unk‘?s )xe olK‘yt,Hl, with 
tnuiipeft playing and eagh?s glancing in th** s*iin, the gixllant 
Imperial army marched on their inuniphant uay. 


CIIAPTHK V. 

Thf Ihllle of Tours, 

We have how to rccrird the cxixNliiion of the Prince of Nemoui'S 
against his advancing cousin, Henry V. His Royal Highne>s 
could not march against iho enemy xxith swell a force as he would 
luive desireii to l>ring ngam‘-t them ; for Ins Ko>nl father, weely 
remenilx-ring the xast amount of projxTty he had stowed away 
under the 'ruileiics, ti*fu*.ed to allow a S!ngl(‘ soldier to quit the 
forts round the cstpital, whieli ilnis was defended by one Imndnsrl 
and foriyTour thousand trims (cighty-four jxmrjdcrs), ,ind four 
hundred and thirty*uv« thou-aud men . -Iiulc enough, xvhen one 
ctmsiders that there xvt r*' but throe men to a gmi. I'o proMSion 
this immense army, and a jKipnlation of double the .amount within 
the walls, Hi> Mayrsiv eaiwaJ the country to be seoumd for 
fifty miles roun<l, aiul left nniher o\, nor u -n, nor blade of grass. 
When apjX'aled to by tie mhdMUnts of the pUindere<l dislritt, 
the Ko)ip,l Philip rephi-d. with te.os m hi>. eves, that his heart 
bled for them —that they weir* hrs chiKln-ii ' that every cow taken 
from the meanest jKjasaiit wa> like a lnnh torn from his own 
body; but Ih.at duty nurl be ih-nc, that tlie interests of the 
country dctiiandc'd the and that m fact they might go 

to the deuce. This the unfortunate cn-aturcs certainly diet 
The theatres went on ns usu;d within the vv.ills. 'I'he Joio'^ud 
<fr5 Dibah stahsii every day that the prett*nch*rs were lak^ n ; the 
Chambers sal— such as rernamnd—and talked imrncnsi ly alxmt 
honour, dignity, and Uie jjlorious Revoluiimi of July; and tlm 
King, os his power was now pretty nigh abf^oluie over ihfm, 
tftongbt this a good oppf>rtiiniiy to bring in a I S3 11 for doubhng 
Ids children's allowances ail round. 
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Meanwhile Uie Duke of Nemours proceeded on his march ; 
and as there was nothing left within fifty miles of Paris where- 
with to supix>rt his famished troops, it may be imagioed Uiat he 
was forceci to ransack the next fifty miles in order to maiDtain 
them, lie did so. But the trooi>5 were not such as they should 
have lx:cn, considering the enemy with whom they had to engage. 

The fact is, that most of the Duke's army consisted of the 
National (iiuird ; who. in a fit of enthusiasm, and at die cry of 
“ T,*a rATRir. r.N dangku " having l>cen induced to volunteer, 
hiul been c.agerly accepted by Ills Majesty, anxious to lessed as 
iiiucli as possibh* the niirnlK rof food -consumers in hisl)eIeagocred 
capital. It is said even that he selected the most gorniandidng 
balialn)n.s of the civic force to send forth against the enemy : vix., 
tin.’ grocers, the rich bankers, the lawyers, &c. Their parting 
with their families was very affecting. They would have been 
very willing to r< vail their offer of inarching, but companies of 
stern xoteians closing round them, marchid them to the city 
gates, wliieh were closed them ; and thus perforce they 

were e<iinjpolletl to mo\ c on. .\s long as he had a bottle of brandy 
an<l a couple of saiis.iges in his holsler.s, the (Sencral of the 
National (jiianl, Oditlon Barrot, talked with tremendous courage. 
Such was the luivvei of his eloquence over the tro<^p5, that, could 
lie have come up with the enemy while his victuals histed, the 
is.^ue of the combat might have been very different. But in the 
course of the first day's march he fini.shed Iwih the snusageii and 
llv brandy, and lx*cainc quite uneasy, silent, and crcstfalltm. 

it was on the fair plains of T'ouraine, by the banks of silver 
Loire, that the armies sat down Ijcfure each other, and the btUtle 
was to take place which had such an effect upon the fortunes 
of France. 'Twas a brisk day of March ; the practised S'nJour of 
Nemours showerl liiin at once what use to make of the army under 
his orders, anti iiaving enfiladetl his National Guard battalk>ns, 
and placed his artillery in ichclont, he formed his cavalry into 
hollow squares on Uie right and left of his line, flinging out a cloud 
of howitzei-s to fall tiack upon the main column. His vetenm 
infantry he formed liehmd Ms National Guard — politely hinting tO 
Odillon lixrrot, who w ished to miR‘ under pretence of being 
exct?edingly unwell, that the regular troops would bayonet the 
National Guard if they gave w'ay an inch : on w hich thcirOexief^i 
turning very pale, demurely went hack to his post. His men were 
dreadfully discouraged ; they had slept on the ground aU night ; 
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lh«3r regretUHl their honx^ and thck oondortable ni^ghtcaps in the 
Rue Si. Honord: they had luekily fallen in with a dock of sheep 
and a drove of oacen at Tours the day before ; but what were these, 
compared to the delicacies of Chevet's or tlirec courses at four’s? 
They inoumhdly cooked their steaks and cutlets on their ramrods, 
and passed a most wretched night. 

The army of Henry was cncampcdopposite to them, for the most 
pan ih better order. The noble cavalry regimenu found a village 
in which they made themselves pretty comfortable , Jenkins’s Foot 
making possession of the kitchens 
and garrets of the buildings. 

The Irish Brigade, accustomed 
to lie abtoad, were quartered in 
some potato<fidds, where they 
sang Moore's melodies all night. 

There wem, besides the troop.? 
regular and irregular, alxjut three 
lUousund priests and ahl>^with 
fhcai'my, anned \\ith scourging* 
whipSi and chanting the most 
lugubrious ciuuicleh : these reve- 
rend men v\cTe found to be a 
hindrance rather than othcrwisi* 
to the ojxjrations of the regular 
forces. 

It was a touching sight, on the 
morning before the baiile, to see 
the alacrity with which Jenkins’s 
regiment .sprang up at tlie^rr/ 

. rAmWof l?»c bell, and engages! 

(the honest fellows 1) in office^? 
almost meniial for the benefit of 
their French allies. The Duk<‘ 
himself set the example, and blacked to n nicety the teus of 
lieuru At half-past ten, after coffee, the brillianl warriors of the 
cavalry viTre ready ; their clarions rung to horn*, their bunnefs 
urerc given to the wiml, theirshirt-collars were exquisitely sbm. bed, 
and the whole air was scented with the o»Jlours of their jx^matums 
and pocket-handkcrchie&. ' * 

.fjeukinshad tlie honour of holding the stirrup for Henri. ** My 
l^thluIf.jDttkc I '’said the Prince, puilmg lum by the shoulder 'kuoty 
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•' thou art always at //tjf Post:* ** Here* as ia Wellinfi^ton Street, 
Sire," said the hero, blushing. And the Prince made an ap{>ro> 
priate speech to hjs chivalry, in which allusions to Uie lilies, ^int 
tvouis, Bayard, and Henri Qtiaire, were, as may be imagined, not 
spared. *' Ho ! .standard-U-arer ! " the; Prince concluded^ '* fling 
out my oriflammc. Noble gents of France, your King is among 
you to-day ! ” 

Then turning to the Prince of Ballylmmon, who had been 
drinking whisky^punch all night with the Princes of llonegal and 
Connemara, “ Prince," hcsaid, "the Irish Brigade has won every 
battle in the French liiMory — vve will not deprive you of the honour 
of winning this. You will please to eonimence the attack with 
your brigiide." Heriding his head until the green plumes of his 
beaver niinglefl with the mane of the Shetland p<3ny which he 
rode., tile Prince of Iridand trotted off with his aides-de*cajmp ; 
who nwle the vinic horses, jKmerful greys, with which a dealer 
at Nantes h.ul suj)plied them on their and the Prince's joint bill 
at three months. 

Ilie gallant sons of Fnn had wisely dept until tine last minute 
in their potato tnmehes, bm ro u; at once at the summons of their 
belovetl Prince. Theii toilet was the work of a nwijicnt— ‘ft Single 
shake and it was tlone. R.ipidly forming into a line, they ad- 
vanced headed by their (icner.ils— who, turning thetr steeds into 
a grass-field, windy determined to fight on foot. Behind them 
came the line of British foot under Uie illustrious Jenkins, who 
marched in advance perfectly collected, and smoking a M*anilla 
ci^ar. I’hc cavalry wore on the right and left of the infantry, 
]irepared to act in in ^,'helon, or in ruochet, as occasion 

might demand. 'Hic ITince rode Iwhind, supjxiried by hU Staff, 
wlio were almost all of them bishops, archdeacons, or abb^.s ; 
and the iKwiy ut ecclesiastics followed, singing to the sound, or 
rather howl, of scrixmis and trombones, the T...atin caniicles of 
the Revereiul Franciscus O’Mahtinv, lately canonised under the 
name of S;imi Frances of Cork. 

The advanced lines of the tw'O contending annics were now in 
presence — the National (Juard of Orleans and the Irish Brigade. 
I'he white belts and fat paunches of the Guard prcscntird a terrific 
appearance ; but it might have Ikjoti remarked by the close 
ob^rver, that llicir faces were as white .'is their belts, and the 
long line of their bayonets might lie seen to quiver. General 
Odillon Barrot , with a cockade as large as a pancake, endeavoured 
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to maito ^ ^|)oech ; the words kottneur, falrut, jPrafifaht 
ds be distinguished ; but the GeherAl was dread* 

fully Mustered, and was evidently more at home in the Chamber 
of Deputies than m die Held of war. 

Ibe Prince of Ballybunion, for a wonder, did not make a 
speech. **Boys.'' said he, “we've enough ml king at the Corn 
j^ebange; baling’s the word now\“ 'I'he tircerv islanders 
repliedVith a tremendous htirroo, which sent terror into the fat 
bosoms of the French. 

•“t'ienticmen of the Xat tonal Guard,'* said the Prince, taking ofif 
his hat and btwing to Oiillon Uarrot, *' will yt* l>c so igsthramely 
obleeging as to fire fii'st?" This he said it had In'en 

said at Fontenoy, but chiefly because his own men were only 
armed willi slnllelaghs. and therefore c<»nld not fire. 

But this pro)x>sa} was very unpakiuible to the National Guards- 
men : for though they undersicxHl the nmsket exorcise pretty W'ell. 
fifing was the thing of all oihcr.s they dotested- the noise, and 
the kick of the gun. .ant! the smell uf the powder, lieing \cry 
unpleasant to them. “ We won't fuo,*’ said Odillon Ikirroi, 
turmng round to k'olonel Saugnmuc and his n'gnnent of ilie 
line— which, it may be reineinUTcd, was /onned behind the 
National Guard. 

“Then give them the bayonet.*’ said tlic Colonel, with a 
tmiHc oath. * * Charge, / ” 

At this moment, and with the most dreadful bowd that ever 
was heard, the National Guard wass*‘rn to rush forwards wildly, 
and with inununse velocity, towards il»e ftH\ The fact is. that 
the line regiment Irehird them. eaA;h selecting gave a 

poke wi^h his bayonet b-tween the coat laiK of the Nationals, and 
(hose trtjopa Ixiundcd forw.ards with an irresistible swiftness. 

Nothing could withstand the tremcndou.s nrjjHUUs of that 
manoeuvre, llie Irish Brigade was scattered before it, as chaff 
before the wind. ']*he Prince of Ikillybunion had barely lime to 
run Odillon Barrot through tlie botSy, wluin he too was Ixiriie 
away in the swift mui, 'I hey scattered lumuUuously, and fled 
for twenty miles without stopping. The Princes of I>onegal and 
Connemara were taken prisoners ; but though they offered to ^ 
glv« bills at three months.^and for a hundred thousand (xiunds, 
ftwr their ransom, the offer was refused, and they were sent to^'tfto 
when the Duke of Neniour.s, hearing they were Irish 
Qmsrais. «md that Oiey had been robbed of their rt^dy money 
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by his troops, who tiad taken them prisoners, caused a com- 
fortable breakfast to be supplied to them, and lent them each a 
sum of rnorify. How generous are men in success I — the Prince 
of Orleans was charmed with the conduct of his National Guards, 
and thought his victory secure. He despatched a courier to 
Paris with the brief words, Wc met the enemy lidbre Tours, 
The National Guard has done its duty. 'ITic troops of the Pre- 
tender are routed. Vive Ic Roi!" "Hie note, you may kc sure, 
appeared in tlie Journal da Dlbuis, and the etiitor, who only 
that morning had called Henri V. “a great prince, an aitguf^t 
exile,” denominated him instantly a murderer, slave, thief, Cttt- 
thruat, piekfiocket, and buiglir. 


CilAP'lTR VI. 

The JUnj^lid) umUr fenhins, 

Bitt the TVincc had not calculated tluit there was a line of 
British infantry beiiind the rout*, d Irish Brigade. Ikime on with 
the hurry of tlic m/ln. lUishi d v^ith triumph, pufting and blowing 
with running, and Iting. in tlu* inloxication of victory, the 
tiifling bayonet prick-* which h.id impelled tlicin to the charge, 
the conquering Xaiiou.il Guardituon found themselves suddenly 
in presence of Jenkins’s Fool. 

They halted all in a huddle, like a rtock of bhcop. 

Uj, Fooi, and at than /” were llic memorable words of the 
Duke Jenkiu'', as, waving his baton, he pointed towards the 
enemy, and witli a tremcndou.s shout the stalwart of Eng- 
land nishcd on ! -Dou n went plume and cocked-hat, down went 
corporal and captain, dt>wn went grocer and tailor, under the 
long staves of the indomitable English Footmen. " A Jenkins ! 
a Jenkins ! ” roar* d the Duke, planting a blow which broke the 
aquiline nose of Major Arago, the cck bmted astjonomer, St. 
Gc'orge for Mayfair ! ” shtniled his folUiwers, strewing the plain 
with carcases. Not a man of the Guard escaped ; they fell like 
grass before the mower. 

‘‘They lire g.illant trcxips, those yellow- plashed Anglais,** 
said the Duke of Nemours, survc>ing them with his opt^-glass. 

• * ’Tis a pity they w ill all Ixr cut up in half-an-hour. Concombre ! 
lake your dragoons and do it ! " * ' Remember Waterloo, boys t ** 
said Colonel Concombre, twirling his moustache, and a thousand 
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sabres Hashed in the sun, and the gallant hussars {>repared to 
attack the Bngh^dunen* 

Jenkins, his gigantic form leaning on his staff, and surveying tlic 
havoc of the held, a^as instantly aware of tlie enemy's niatKx.'uvre. 
His people wftre employed rifling the pockets of the National 
Gcuu^. and had made a tolerable bfjoiy, when the great Duke,, 
taking a bdl out of his pocket (it was used for signals in his 
bftttalidb in place of fife or bugle), siH^etlily called his scattered 
warriors together. “ Take the muskets of the Naiioftnls/’ saiti 
h#. They did so. “ Form in sqiuirc, anrl j^rcparc to receive 
cavalry I" By the time Concoml^rc’s regiment arrived, he found 
a square of bristling Kiyonets with Britons lH.‘hind them ! 

The Colonel did not care 10 attempt to brejik that tremendous 
body. Halt ! ’* said he to his men. 

•‘Firel" !^c^^’^a^ued Jenkins, with eagle swiftness ; but the guns 
of the National Guard not bcifig loaded, did not in con^e(|iience 
go oE The hussars gave a jeer of densiun, Imi, neveitheless, 
did not return to the attack, and seeing some »:>f the Lt^guiimst 
cavsdry at hand, prciwcd to charge upon them. 

The fate of those carpet warriors was soon decided. The 
Millefleur regiment broke before ronr'ond»rt's hussars iiiMan- 
taneously : the lum «dc> R(»s*, dragoons stuck spurF into llieir blornl 
hors(,-s. and gaJlofxd fur out of u:.«h of lb<? oppo'^ing cavalry ; 
the liaU'de-<.'oU>gm' lanccr-s Eunied to a man, and the regiment 
o^ roiicombro, pursuing us courca:, h.id acliLilly nsiched flw 
Prince £U]d his aidcs-de camp, v»hen tlie clergymen eoimng up 
fonned gallantly round iheoriflamme, and the batJ^oons and ser- 
pents braying again, sei up such u ^hout ol canticles and ana- 
thciiias.,and exoommumcaiious, that the hor^-s of (.’oncombre's 
dragoons in turn took Inght, and those warriors in thmr turn 
broke and flixl .Vs soon .as they turned the Vcnd<5aii riflemen 
fired amongst them and finished them : the gallant ( oiiconibre 
fell ; the intrepid though diminutive Cornichon, hi.> major, was cut 
dow'n ; Garden was wounded* d Az WivAV, and the wife of the 
fiery Navel was that <lay a widow. Pt:aec to the jsoiils of the 
brave I In defeat or in victory, where can the soldier find ;i more 
fitting resting-place than the glorious field of carnage.^ Only a 
few disorderly and dispirited riders of Concombic’s r»*giment 
reached Tours at night. ^They had left it but the flay lx;foit;i a 
thous^ptd disciplined and high-spirited men 1 

Knowiwfg how irresistible a weapon is the Ijayonet iu British 
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hands, the intrepid Jenkins determined to carry on his advantage, 
and charged the Saugnniuc light infantry (now t)efore him) witli 
cold steel. The Frenchmen delivered a volley, of which a shot 
t(x»k effect in Jenkins's cockade, but did not abide the crossing 
of the weapons. "A Frenchuiaii dies but never surrenders,** 
Siud SSaugrenue, yielding up his sword, and his whole regiment 
were stahU'd, tramphd down, or made prisoners. The blood 
of the linglishmen ro.^o in the liot encounter. Their curlfeswrere 
horrible; their courage tremendous. "On! on!" hoarsely 
scro.anicd they ; and a sf'cnnd regiment met them and WhS 
cn.ish(*d, pounded in the hurthng. grinding encounter. “A 
Jenkins, a Jenkins ! " still roated the heroic Ihikr ; "St. George 
for Mayfair ! " The Footrix-n of Kngla nd still yelled their terrific 
battle-cry, " Iliirra, hurra !" On they went; regiment after 
regiment wa*. annihilnlfd. until, '^cared at the very trample of 
the advancing warruH'-'. tin* disnia>e<l tnx'jx'.of France screaming 
fl(‘d. Gatlienng Ins last w.iirior'i round al>out him, Nemours 
det»i!rmifu*d to make a Ui'^t des{x*iat''‘ efiort. ’Twas vain: the 
ranks met ; the next niomcni the inmcheon of the Prince of 
Orleans was da^'hed from his hand by the irresistible macc of 
the Duke Jenkins ; his hor.se’-. sliiiis were broken by the same 
wc.ijxin. Screaiiung with agony the animal fell, Jenkins’s hand 
wa.s at the Duke's collar in a niomenl, and had he not gas|MKll 
out, " Je me rends !“ he would have been throttled in tliat dread- 
ful grasp. 

Three hundred and forty-two Mand.mls, seventy-nine rcgh 
inents, their baggage, ammunition, and treasure-chests fell into 
the hands of the victorious Duke. He had avcTigcd the honour 
<d' Old Isngiand , and Iniiiself presonliiig the sword of Uie con- 
()ii«;rod Nemours to Prince Hcnn, v%ho now came up, the IVince, 
bursting into tear.?, fell on his neck and said. " Duke, 1 owe my 
Clown to niy patron saint and you.” It was indeed a gl(»rious 
victory : but what will not lintish valour attain? 

T'he Duke of Nemours, having despatched a brief note to 
Paris, saying, " tsiro, all is lost except honour ! " was sent off in 
confinement ; and in .spite of the entn\aties of hi.s captor, was 
hardly treated w ith decent prjliieness. T he priests and the noble 
tygirnents who r<xle back when thc^affair was over, were for 
having the lh*incc shot at once, and murmured loudly against 
" cet Anglais brutal *' who interposed in txihalf of his prisoner. 
I Icnri V. granted the IVincc his life ; but, no doubt, misguided 
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by the advice hid noble and ccclesiasiical counsellors, treated 
the illustrious English Duke with marked coldness, and did not 
even nsk him to supper tliat ntghl. 

*• Well ! *' said Jenkins, '* 1 ai>d my merty men can sup alone/* 
And, indeed, having had the pick of the plunder of about s8,ooo 
men, they Imd wherewithal to make themselves pretty comfort- 
able. The pnsoners <25,403) were all without tlithculty induced 
10 assUDie the while cockade. Most of them had those marks of 
loyalty ready sewn in their flannel waistcoats, where they swore 
they had worn them ever since 1830. 'l liis we may beli<'ve, ami 
we will; but the Prince Henri was too [i/diiic or too good- 
humoured in the moment of victory, to doubt the sincerity of 
hU new subjcels' protestations, and received the Colonels and 
Generals affably ;ii his table. 

The next morning a proclamation was issued to llic united 
armies 

f'auhful }j(»ldwrs <>f rra»i.r and Navarre/' s;/k1 i!k* Prince, “tlu': 
sainB have w«jn fnr u** a gre**! v«tt»ry~ (he I'lKodc*. uf aho' n*lii;inn h;\\o 
heew overOMUe— the lihes arc restored lo their native sod. Yesterday 
iTKiniing at esktyen w‘cK<H,k die un»y under my command engaged liiat 
which was ledhy H»'i Svrvw the ilwlte dt Nenumrs. Our 

forces were but a thmi in numltr when rom]*:trtd with (hos<’ of (he 
emuny. My foitliful dmuLry and noble? nude the Mrvugih, however, 
enjual. 

‘'The regiments «>f Ftcur-<l'Or.»nj;e, Millrfl^’itr, ami Kaii-rlcdVjhignc 
covered therni««4vr« with clfiry: they sahred many ihmisaml!* of the 
'I heir valour wa-. ably !v<.-«.imdcd hy the jrallantryof my 
resdoiaslical fricnd>; ai a nwimtiu of danger lhe> i.dhed nnind uiy 
banner, and, foryiking the cro«>»i'i for the sword, nhowcd ilt.it they were 
of the Cliurch mihtant indeed, 

*' My faithful Jriih anxd. iries ci>ndiKt«,'d thent'Sielvex with iKTonitnc 
Jwrrohm- Init why partis uUmsc when alldMl ihui doi> V How rvjueml>cr 
individuahucts when all wcic hcoic«>y” 

The Marshal of France, Sucre <rOrgevillc*, rommandcr of the 
Army of H.M. ( hn^tian M.'tjcslv, recommended ubout threr 
thousand persons for prumoiion , and the indignaiion of Jenkins 
and bis bra\*c companions may l*c imagined when it is staled 
that they wtsre not even menttonetl in the despatch ! 

As for the Princes of Balljbunion, Donegal, and (Connemara, 
tl>ey wrote off despatches to their (jovcrnmcni, saying, " I’hc 
Duke of Nemours is l>catcn.^and a prisoner 1 'Jbe Irish 1 Jngade 
has done it all I " On which His Maji*sty, the King of the lri' 4 h 
oonvolitig his f^orhament at the tJorn Exchange PriDce, Dublin, 
made & sp^h, iu winch he called Louis Plnljp{;«t an " (dd mis* 
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creant, ” and paid the highest cotapUwetits to bis son his 
troops. 'ITie King on this occasion knighted Sir Heniy Sh<iehan» 
Sir (/a van Duffy (whose journals had published tlie news)i and 
was so delightefi with the valour of his son, that bo despatched 
him his Order of tlie Pig and Whistle (ist class), and a mont' 
ficent present of five hundred thousand fjounds— in a bill at three 
months. All Dublin was iiluminatal ; and at a hall at the ♦ 
Castle the I>ord Chancellor Smith (luirl of SmitbereetK^) getting 
extremely intoxicated, called out the Lord Bishop of Ofidway 
(the Dove), and they fought in the Phoenix Park. Having .'rbot 
the Right Rc^'crend Bishop through the IvKly, Smithereens 
apologised. He was the same praclilioner who had rendered 
himself so celebrated in the memorable trial of the King — before 
the Act of Indeix-odencc. 

Meanwltile, the army of Prince Henri advanced with rapid 
strides towards Paris, whither the History hkewlvi must faa&ten ; 
for cxtraordiiuiry wcic the events pitjpanng in that capiuL 


CHAPTHR VII. 

T/jc of Pan's. 

By a singular coincidence, on the very same day when the armies 
of Hcnn V^ ap[X'aretl lx'A»ie f’arii'. from the Western Hoad, those 
of the Emperor John 'Ihomas Xapoleon arrived from the North. 
Skirmishes t<x»k place Ix'twecn the advanced guards of tho two 
[xirtiics, and much slaughter ensued. 

'• Ik)n ! ” thought King Louis Philipfx*, who c.xammed them 
from his tower : ‘ ' tlicy w ill kill each other. This is by for the 
most economical way of getting rid of them.'* 'flte astute 
monarch'.s calculations were admirably exposeti byaclever remark 
of the Prince of Ballybunion. “Faix, liarry,” says he (with a 
« faniiharity which the punctilious .son of Saint Louis resented) 
“yon and him yandther— the Em|>eror, I mane — are lljite the 
Kilkenny cats, dear.” 

♦* Et quo font-ils CCS chats de Kilkigny, Monsieur le FWilce de 
Ikallybunion ? " a.sked the Most Cliristian King haughtily* 

Prince Daniel replied by narrating the well-known apologue ol 
the animals ''ating each other all dp but their /ee/t/ and that*S 
wliat you and Imparial Pop yondther will do, ttomg awHy 
are," added the jocose and Roj-al boy. 



sBxr ruBscH xs$ 

*• }e prie vott« Altowe Roynk dc 4 ses ptopm aMres, ” 

PHnce Henri stemljr : for he w«5 an enemy to anything 
a joke ; but there is alwap wisdom in real wit, and it would 
have been well ibr Hts Most Christiau Majesty bad he folloxired 
the fhcetrous counsels of his Irish ally. 

Tlie fact is, the King, Henri, had an understanding with the 
garrisons Of some of the forts, and expected nil would declare for 
him. However, of the twenty-four forts winch w e Ii,ive described, 
eight only— ^nd by the means of Marshal SouU, who liad grown 
exfiemeJy devout of late years- declared for Henri, and raised 
the whit© flag : while eight others, siHM’ng rniicc John Thomas 
Hapolcon before them in the costume of lii*> revered predecessor, 
at once Aung open their gati^s to him, nrul mounted the tricolour 
with the eagle. Ihe remaining eight, into which the Princes of 
the blootl of Orleans had thrown thcms<ives, remained constant 
to tx^uis Philippe. Nothing could induce that Prince lo quit the 
Tuikries. His money was there, and lu‘ swore he would retmun 
by it. In vain his sons offered to bring bun into one of t)ie forts— 
he would not stir without hi'* treaMux.'. 'I’hey said they would 
transport U thither ; but no, no : the painarchal monarch, putting 
bis finger to bis aged nose, and winking archly, sud "he knew 
a trick worth two of that," and rotoivcii to abide hy liis bags. 

The theatres and ca/*'^> remained ojxm a.s ii,siud ; the funds rose 
three centhmis. Ibe /ounujith'i LMuds putdished thnre erlitions 
of ilifiemit tones of jv^Iiiics ; one, the Journal dr for 

Nnpolconitrs ; the Journal dc U nnoilier, very 

OMi^limentary to the Legitimate nKiunrch ; and finally, the 
original edition, IxDund iicart and soul lo the dynasty of July. 
Tlic poor editor, who had to write all thr<.*c, complained not a 
liiU© that his saUry w;u» not la'sH/.'d but the truth is, that, by 
altering the names, one ankle did im’.iffcrcnily for either paper, 
'fhe Duke of Brittany, under the tith* of Ixmis XVII. , was id way'-, 
issuing manifestoes from (’hnrenion, but of these the Parisians 
look little heed : the Charivari prfK:la}nie<l itself his Gareitc, an<l 
waSftUowed to be very witty at the expense of the ilirtH,* pretender:*. 

As the country bad been ravagcsl for a huiidrcsl miles round, 
tbe respective IVinces of course were for throwing themselves 
icitp the forts, where there jiv as plenty of provision ; and, when 
once they speedily began to turn out such of the garrisbn 
^ vr^ disngrceabic to them, or had an inconvenient ot^petite, 
brivet^ Of a doubtful fidelity. These poor fellows, turned into 
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the road, had no choice but &tar\'ation ; as to getting into Parts» 
that was impossible : a mouse could not have got into the place, 
so admirably were the forts guarded, without having his head 
taken off by a cannon-ball, Tims the three conflicting parties 
stood, clo-so to cMcJi other, luilmg each other, willing to wound 
and yet nfraid to strike “ — the Mtiuals in the forts, from the pro- 
digious incHMsc of tlH‘ garrison?, getting smaller every day. As 
for Louis Phihppt* ui his palac'*, in th^- centre of the twenty-four 
forts, know’ing that a spark from otic might .set them all blazing 
away, and that he rind h s nc^inev-bag.s might be blo^vn into 
eternity in ten tiiinut' S, )ou may fancy his situation was not 
very comfortable, 

lint hi*. s.ifeiv lay in his ire.isure, Neitlicr tlie Imperialists 
nor tlic lltMirboiiiie.', were wiD.ng to relintjuisb the; two hundred 
and fifty billions in gold , noi v\oukl the 1 Vinces of Orltsans dare 
to fire ujioii that ton ...l- jable sum of nif»ney, .and its possessor, 
tht'ir rev(»ied fatii--r ll!>w w is ihi? "'tatt' (if ilmigstocnd? 'Lhe 
Etijperor sent a note to His Mo'.t Christian Maje.^ty (for they 
always styksl each oilu r in I hi » manner in their tomniii'mcalions), 
prnpoang that l!n'> should (urn out and decide the quari el sword 
ill hand , towhuii jirojio' itiori Hennwuultl have acceded, but 
that the pncNis, his gho‘lIv counsellors, threatened to excom- 
mumeaie liim should lu' do so. 1 loiicc thi.s simple way of settling 
tlie dispute was impossible 

'riic presence of the holy fatlicrs caused con.siderablc annoy- 
ance in the forts. Ls[)ecially the p<jor Lnglisb, as Protestants, 
were subject to much petty per^'cution, to the no small anger 
of Jenkini., their conimamlcr. And it must be* confc>scd tluil 
these intrepid Footmen were not so amenable to discipline as 
they niJghl han' lH‘cn. Renicnibfiring the usages of merry Eng- 
land, tlu*y clubbed together, and swoie, they would have four 
meals of meat a day. wax candles in tin* casemates, and their 
porter, The.-e demands w ere laughed at the priests men called 
iiI>on them to fast on Fridays , on which a general mutiny broke 
out in tlie regiment ; and they would haiehad a standard 
raised iK'fore Paris — vu., that of lingl.ind— but the garrison 
proving too strong for them, they were conipelled to lay down 
their sticks ; and in considcraiionofjpast services, W'cre pcftnitted 
to k^ave the forts. ' J'was well lor them * as you shall iMjar. 

The Pnno*; of Rillybunion and the Irish force were quaitered 
in the fort which, in coiuplijnent to them, was called Fort Potato. 
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and where they made ihwn^lves as comfonaWe as circumstances 
n'ou!d admit The Ihinces had as nnioii brandy as they hlkCd, 
and passed tUeir time on the rampants jjlnving at dice, or pitch- 
and to&s (with the iiaifpenny that one of them somehow had) 
for VvOst sums of money, for which th«'vp,nve tlunr iioics-of-hand. 
'I'he vsnmors of their letjion woulct siaml round delighted; and 
it was, " Miisha, MastcT 1) in, bur a throw ] ” “ (»ood 
luck to jftju, Misihcr Tat, ami throxv tlurteoit tln'> time ! and 
so f»vrth, Hut this sort of inat turn <onld not hoi lonj:j. They 
ha<f iMwrd of the treasuns aina';se<l ui tiio oJ the 7'ujb 

eritfs : they sighinl when the^* thnji-lu <.{ ti.,* huk of bullion in 
ihcir ^ri'cn and beautiful c'v.u.io . i hoy \ /anted hir w.ir ! They 
formed their plan. 


cfiAPTCK vni. 

The lit nil- of //v > 

On morninjj of the if;.' His Mniesiy 

1.01 'hihpjic N\a<; at brcakf.V't rt-Md 1 ;» tin- new 



aiul wishing that what the journal <aid about ’'Cholera Morbus 
ill the Camp of the Pretend^ Henn/’ — " ( ‘hicken i>ox raging m 
the Forts of the Traitor Honaparte." - might be true, uhiil wA* 
his surprise to hear the reixjn of a gun ; and at the Siimc Instant 
i'nmc an eighty-four fiound ball thro.jgh the uindow 
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and took off the head 0 / the faithful Monsieur dc Montallvet, 
who was coming in with a plate of muffins. 

** Three francs for the window,” said the monarch ; “ and the 
muffins of course spoiled ! ” and he sal down to breakfast very 
pct.*vishly. Ah, King Louis Pii:!:pj>e. that shot cost thee more 
than a window-pane -more a plate of muffins-— it cost thee 
a fair kingtloni and fifty nuUioti-* of laicpay^TS. 

The siiot had b;en fired from Fort I'otato* "Gracious 
heavens ! ” said the comma ntler of the place to the Irish Prince, 
in a fury, "what ha-s yom done?” “ Faix,” replied 

the other, " lk)rw'»:a1 ,01 i 1 saw a -.jiarrow on the Tuileries, and 
\\c thought we d hn\e a ■^hot at it, that's all.” " Hurroo I look 
out for .squalls," IvTe t ned the inircpnl Hi!>eminn ; for at this 
moment one of Faixhans' sh**lls fell into the counterscarp of 
the demilune vjh w!ii;.‘i they were standing, ami sent a ravelin 
and a couple oi cnihr,» i^res fl\ii:<' about tlu ir enrs. 

Fort '1 wcniv-tliiee, held out for I.oui'; Philippe, seeing 

ForlTw entv four, or Potato, ooeu .i fin* on the Tuilenes, instantly 
rejdied by ii-. gnus, with wl leli it blared away at the Honr- 
bonh<’ fi'it. (hi eting thi , Fnt 'I'wcnty-two, occupied by 
the InijHTialisls, began pumra* lluig Twentv -thus^ ; Twcnty»on6 
began at ‘1 wenty-twvo ; and m a ipiarter of an hour the whole of 
this vast hue of fint Pleat ion was in a blare of flame, flashing, 
roaring, cannouading. roc hcting, bombing m the most tremendous 
manner. T he worM has never, p«.Thaps, before or since, heard 
such an uproar. P'ancy tvventy-f(»ur thousand guns thundering 
:u each olliei l aney the sky red with the fires of hundreds of 
thousands bla/ing, briren meteors ; the air thick with im* 
tHmctrablc smoke-- the uuiver''^* .almost in a flame ! for^thc noise 
of the eannon.idmg was hearrl on the |K‘aks of the Andes, arid 
broke three windows m the fsngh^h factory at Canton. Boom, 
Ixxini, boom ! for three days incc.^sautly the gigantic — I may say, 
CycloiXMn battle went on . lioom. boom, lioom, bong ! The air 
W. 1 S duck with cannon-balls : they hurtled, tlicy jostled each other 
in the heavens, and fell whizring, whirling, crushing, back Into 
the ver>' forts from which they came. Boom, boom, boom, 
Ixing — brrvvrrwnr ! 

On the second ilay a band migl^l have been seen (bad the 
smoke permitlciJ ill assembling at the sally*port of tort Potato, 
and have lieen heard (if the tremendous clang of the ipaiknon- 
ading had allowed it) giving mysterious signs and counter^gns. 
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‘♦Tom** was the word whisfwrcd, ♦♦Steele*’ «•«$ the sibilatcci 
response, {It is astonishing how, in the toor of dements. Me 
hisses alcove all It was the Irish Brigade 
msscsmbUng. “Now or nevtsr. Itoys ! " said their lea<!ef$ ; and 
sakking their dotxlcens into their mouths, they dropped ststwUhily 
into the trenches, heedless of the ! broken and sword'bladt^s ; 

rose front those trenches : formed in silent onier ; and mardicd 
to Paris** They knew they could arrive there unobserved— 
nobody, indeed, remarked their absimcc. 

Ttw frivolous l^arisians were, m the meanwhile, amusing them* 
se3v»es at tlicir Iheatri's and caf<!s u^ual : and a new pjccc, in 
which Amal performed, was the univ<Ts;d talk of tlic foy<*rs : 
while a new fetiilkti/n by Mnn>icur Eugene Sue kepi the aiteii- 
lioa of the reader fascinated to the journal. tJml they did not 
care in the least for the vacjrme waihoui tltc walls. 


CHAPTER IX. 

^ L.^uh KVIl. 

The Ircmendou*; cannotv.iding, however, had a singular cfTc'Ct 
upon the inhabitants of the gn-ai pubhc hospital of t;harenton, 
its which it may l)»j remcjnl«‘n‘d Eoms XVH. Iiad Uvn, as in 
mockery, confined. His niajeviy <if tlemc-anour. his calm deport- 
ment, ^the reasonableness tif lus preicniions, luid not failed to 
strike with awe %and respect hs four thousiind comrades of r:ap- 
tivity, 'Ilic Empeior of f hm.». the IVincei'S of the Moon, Julius 
Ctesar, Saint CScncvjcve, the patron saint of Pari^^, the Pope of 
Rome, th« CacKiue of Mexicr#, and smira) singular and illustrious 
personages who hapix-ned to N* ronfmed there, all held a council 
with Loui» XVTL : nnd all agreed that m>w or never was the time 
to support hi.s h‘gitimatc; preteu--ion'<i to the (Tow n of France. As 
thccannons roared around ihrm. they howled w ith furious delight 
iu response. Ihey to<?k council together : Doctor Pincl and the 
idihmous jailers, who, under the name of kecjysrs, liekl them in 
horrible captivity, were pounced upon and ove rcome in a twmk^ 
hug. The strait ■'Waistcc^ts were taken oflt from the wrtdclMxl 
captives loziguishing in the dungeons ; the guardians were invested 
in these shameful garments, smd with triumphant laughter r^lungiyl 
under ^jbe doueha. The gates of the priison were flung open, ana 
they morcl:^ forth in the blackness of the storm 1 
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On the; tliird day, the cannonading was obsen-ed to decrease; 
only a gun went off fitfully now and then. 

On the fourth day, the Parisians said to one another, *’Ticns! 
ils soiit fatigu<';s, Ics canon nic'rs forts 1 "—and why ? Becatise 
there was no more iwwder ?— A v, truly there was no more powder. 

There w.'is no more powder, nr> more guns, no mor^ gunners, 
no more forts, no in<^re n»)thsmj. 'I he forts had biown eachoth^r 
vp. The battle-roar cruM-d. 'I he battle-clouds rollcti oft Tlic 
silver moon, the twinkluji: siar^. hK>ke<I blandly down from the 
siTcne a/Lire, — and all w.i'. jnuce - silliness — the stillness of 
death, 1 loly, holy silence * 

Yes • the battle of J’.iris was over. And whom were the com- 
batants ! All gone -not »)no left ! -And where was IxiUis 
r'lnhp[K*? 'I lie venerabk’ Pt nice wa<"' a cuptne in the Tuilerios ; 
the Jri"»h Brigade was enc.un})*‘d atoiiutl it', they had reached 
the palace a little loo late; ;i w a. already occupied by the 
pariivxris f)f Ills Mnjesty Lota-, XVIL 

'I'hat resjxxtable monarch .iiwl his followers lictter knew th« 
way to the 'Tuilenes than ilw* ignorant sons of Krin, They burst 
through the ftebh' barner.s «,»! the guards ; tlicy rushed trium- 
jihant into the kingly halls of the palace ; they smted the seven- 
teimth Louis on the throne of lus ancestors ; niul the Parisians 
re.id in thv /ouniai itrs Dttba/s, of ihc fifth of Novemlna*, an impor- 
tant arlfcle, which pnxlauned that tin* civil war was concluded : — 

“'Hio ttonhies which rlLir.irti'd the ^creatPst t’mpirc in the world arc 
at ati fjid I’.uraiHf, whifh markrd vvuli sorrow the disturhanues which 
uKitateil fhr iHJsoni of tl»e Qnccu of N,ai«»ns. the great leader pf Civilisti- 
Hon, may now’ lest iii |>cace. 'ni;u inoii.in h whom we have long been 
Sighing for ; wh«>>c image has lain hidden, an<t >ri, oh I ht>w mssionatoly 
worshtpyH'tl, in every Fienoh heart, is with us once more. Blessing be 
on him , hli-ssings- a thous.ind hlcs-,inqs atjon the happy country which U 
at Iniijth restortnl to hi^ hetuUkent, his If g'tJiiuUe his reasonable sway ! 

“Ills Most Chnstl.in Majesty Ixmus XVll. yesterday arriv^ at hw 
Palace of the 'ruHcnes, .accompanied by his august allies. His Royal 
Highness the f Hike of Orleans has resigned his jjost as Licutenant-Geuc- 
r.il of the kingilom, ami will return speedily to take up hL abode at the 
Palais Royal, It is a jrieat mercy that the children of His RojtiI Hlgh- 
tw:s«, who happemal to W in the ble forts round Pans (before the b<m- 
liardmeni which has so happily endcil in their destruction), bad returned 
to their father before the comrncnccnwjpt of the cannonading. They 
will continue, as lierctoforc, to be the ujfist lovul .supporters of order ami 
the throne. 

“ None can read without tears in their eyes our august Motakth'ft pro- 
clanuition. 
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** * l^otris, by &c.-— 

Mycbildihen ! After nine hwnUredand nlnety-nine y«sani of captivity, 
I am restored 4o you. I'he cycle 
rtf events predicted by the ancient 
Magi, and the planetary coQVolu* 
thms mentioned in the low Sibyl- 
line boohs, have fiilftlled ihcir re- 

9 pr(^ive idjosynoastes, and c-nde<,l '•'vNMmv 

(ocs always in the depths of my dun- 

S <uH4 t qpifidcntly expected) in 
e trtum^ of the cood Angel, 
n^i the di^^niiture of the 

***^When I he bomltarding bega 'i , 

and the Mwers of darkness cou.- ^ 

menced their hellish {runpo>Ad(r 

eviitjutions, 1 was cIoh* by— in niv 

palace of Charenton. three hundrtsl 

and thirty-three thou.sand inihs 

off, in the ring of Saturn— 1 wit 

rtciKsed your mwery. My hc;ut I Ifi) 

was affected by it, and I 2 <uv!, [pg 

** Is the multiplication table a tu - ^ 

(ion? are the signs of the Zoiluc 
mere astronomers’ prattle Y ’* 

*'*1 clapped cluuus, shriekiug 
and darkness., on my phyi^ii i.mm, 

lh>ctor Plnci The kee^K*! !• I sludi [ u^^M|EnHp 

CAtise to be roadrd alive. ) sum 

mocicd my allies mund alxiut in< inMfflBTHHl 
I'he nigh contracting Powers 
to my bidding : monan hs froin 

from the Moon and other lilumiiu-d 
orbits; the white ije< romamerv. 

un«l the ^le imprisoned genii. 1 ^ 

doors flew cutcred P. .i \ s 

bridge. Otir luggage wa% m.i RKp^im^ 

examtned at the- Octroi. The ^ 

botfle-grcen onc.s v^ere ^..ued at 

iHir ihoiMs^ and retreated, houb 

ing: they knew us, and trembled. i \ 

* My faithful Peers and l>(;pu- 
ties will rally around me. I have 4 ^^S |BH[y 
a friend in Turkey — the Grand illdMMBBB^l 

Voder rtf the Musstifmans: he was a 
Protestant once — Tawd Brougham 

byname. 1 have sent to him to ^ ^sHWIfi t | tfljiflmaMBBnr , 

amtuih^ t have written to him ^ ^ 

by ilte pdet. There hhiill be no more itif.4mmis mad-JnmKCS In Frankie, 

were pdbr HkiIs stuwr in strait'waLHtcoai^ 
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‘**1 rccogwiscd I^ouis Philippe, my good cousin. He in Kis, 
counting-hoiHc, counting out his money, as the old prophecy warned m«(f 
lie gave me op the keys of his gold ; i shall know well how to M«e It.' 
'I'aughl by adversity, I .arn not a si«riidthnft, neither am I a miser* 1 will 
endow the land with noble institutions insterid of dutlx>Uoil forts. I will 
have no more cannon founded. They are a curse, and shall be melted'*-' 
the iron ones i;)to railroad'v ; the bronre ones into stalu&s of beuntiful 
s.iint--., angels, and wise men ; the copper ones into money, to be dtstti* 
butrd among my twor, I was yx-wir once, and I love them. 

" ‘ 'Fhcre shall be no more jvivcriy ; no m(»re wars j nomorcty'arrce ; no 
more pa.-ipurts ; no more cust*«rn-h' mscs ; no raon* lyttig ; no tww physic. 

“ ‘ My Chambers will put the seal to these reforms, 1 will ft. I tun 
the King. 

(Signed) ‘ Louts.’ " 


‘'.Some alarm wa; creat<'d vesterd.iv h5» the arrival of a Kxlyof the 
Knglish l’\w.>i (luard nn-k» ihi* I lukt* <*f Jf.nkln , ; i)h y at tirnt about 
t«i s.u.k the <iiy, but on heating that the bantier ot the tiliefi was once 
more ranrd in I'rarn'*’. ih" f»uke h.tstft>ed to tlie 'I'lnlerios, and ofTcred 
his allvgianv'e lo Hj-. Majfsty It v .i. act fptetl ; and the Plush Guard has 
been esiabhshciJ tn pbicc of tiic Svi is.s, who waited on former sovcteigiw, " 


“'file Irish Brigade f|uartrn.<‘. in the TuUcrie'; are to enter our <i«*vice. 
'riudr cornmandei states that tin > i>M»k < \t'» vono of the fort*; round Palis, 
n.ul Imving blown them up, utrt pr,xc*:<Ung to rcltasc F/i«i< XVII,, 
when they found that aiignsf ifuMiao’h, lj;ippi!y, free. New's of their 
gl«;riou<i victory has licen toiucyed to Jftil'hn, to His Majesty the King 
of the In-ili It will lx* a uvw laurel to add to his giccn u^own ! " 


.\iul tliLi'^ iiiivp \vf' hrmight to n conclii'^ion our history of tho 
grivit French Rovohmon of i88^. It rcc/uiK the actions of great 
aiul various characters ; the deeds of various valour ; it narrates 
wonderful re verst ‘a of foilune , it affords the moralist’ scope for 
his philosopliy ; p<!rhajis it gives amusement to the merely Idle 
reader. Nor must the lattrr im.ijpne, Ix'causc there is not a 
precise moral affiscd to the slon, that its tendency is othewise 
than good. He is a poor n’ader, for w horn his author is obliged 
to supply a moral application, h i.s well in spelling-books and 
for children ; it is nwdless for th<» reflei ting spirit. Tlie dmtna 
of Punrh himself is not moral • but that drama has had audiences 
all over the w*orld. Happy he. uho in our <l.ark times can cause 
a smile ! Let us laugh then, and gladden in the sunshine, though 
it be but as the ray ujxjn the pool, iktt flickers only over the 
cold hliick depths below ! 
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A CCt.’SATlONS of ingfraiitude, and just nccusat Ion? no doubt, 
L. are made against every inhabitant of this u irked world, and 
the fact is, that a man who is ceaselessly engaged in iis trouble and 
turmoil, borne hither and thither upon the fierce waves of the 
crowd, l>ustUng, shifting, stniggling to keep himself somewhat 
above water — fighting for reputation, or more likely for bread, and 
ccasclesisly occupied to-da> with pl.tns for appcriMng the eternal 
appetite of inevitable hunger to<morro\v-»a man m such straits 
has hardly time to think r»f anything but himself, and, as in a 
sinking ship, must make Ins own rush for the boats, and fight, 
struggle, and trample for saioty. In the midst of such a combat 
as this, the ‘‘ingenious arts, which prevent the feiocity of the 
manners, and act upon them as an eniolhcni" (as the philosophic 
bard remarks in the Latin Grammar) are likely to be jostled to 
death, and then forgotti n. "Vhe world will ullow' no such com- 
promises l>e(W'et n it and that whicli not l>*long to it— no two 
gods must we serve ; but one has v^en in some old |X>rtniitfi) 
the horrible glazed eyes c.t Nreesroty are always fixed upon you ; 
fly aw'ay*n$ you will, black f'aie sits licbind you, and with his 
ceaseless gloomy croaking drowns the voice of all more cheerful 
companions. Happy hv whose fortune has placed him where 
there ls calm and plenty, and who has the wisdom not to give up 
his quiet in quest of visional y gam. 

Here is, no doubt, the rcawm why a man, after the period of 
his boyhood, or first youth, makes so few' fnerirls. W.ani and 
Omtfltion (new acquaintances which are introduced to him along 
with his beard) thrust away all other society from him. .Some 
old friends remain, it is truf, but these arc liccomc a'; a habit^ 
St putrt of your selfishness ; and, for new ones, they arc selfish as 

* R<^nted from the It'aifmMsitr Gr June 1640 fNo 
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you arc. Neither member of the new partnership has the capital 
of affection and kindly feeling, or can even afford the time that 
is requisite for the cstablisbmetit of the new firm. Damp and 
chill the shades of the prison-house begin to dose round us* and 
that “ vision splendid " which has accompanied our steps in our 
journey daily farther from thctsist, fades away and dies into the 
light uf common day. 

And what a common day! what a foggy, dull, shivering 
aiK>iogy for light is this kind of riuid<!y twilight through which 
we arc about to tramp and flounder for the rest of our existence, 
wandering farther and farther from the beauty and freshness and 
from the kindly gashing springs of clear gladness that made all 
around us green in our youth 1 One wanders and gropes in a 
slough of stock-jobbing, one sinks or rises in a storm of politics, 
and in either c*ise it is as goe-d to fall as to rise — to mount a 
bubble on the crest of tlie wave, as to sink a stone to the bottom. 

The readci who ha:i seen the name afiixed to the head of this 
article sauccly expected in be t'nrertaincd with a declamation 
upon ingratifiide, youth, and the vanity of human pursuits, which 
may seem at first sight to have kittle to do with the subject in 
hand. Hut (.dtliough we reserve the privilege of di'seoursing upon 
whtitcver subject shall suit u:«, and by no means admit the public 
ha'; any right to ask in our sentences for any meaning, or any 
connection whatevt'rl it happens that, in this particular instance, 
there is ,in undoubted connection. In Susan's c.isc, as recorded 
by Wonlosvortli, what connect jon bad the comer of Wood Street 
with a mountain ascending, a vision of trees, and a nest by the 
Dove? Why should the song of «a thrush cause bright volumes 
of vapour to glide through Lothbury, and a river to flow on 
through the vale of Chcapside? As she stood at that corner of 
Wood Street, a mop and ti pail in her hand most likely, she 
heard the bird singing, .and straightway began pining and 
yearning for the days of her youth, forgetting the proper busmess 
of the pail and mop. Even so we are moved by the sight of 
some of Mr. Cruikshank's works — the * ' Busen ftildt sichjugendlich 
erschiittert,” the ‘'schwankende Gestalten" of youth flit before 
one again,— Cruikshank’s thrush begins to pipe and carol, as In 
the days of boyhood ; hence misty moralities, reflections, and sad 
and pleasixnt remembrances arise. He is the friend of the young 
especially. Have we not read all the sloiy-books that his wonder- 
ful pencil has illustrated ? Did we not forego tarts, in order to 
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buy his ** Breaking-up," or his "Fashionable Monstrosities" of 
the year eighteen hundred and sometlung ? Haeve we not before 
us, at this very moment, a print,*— one of the admirable "Illus- 
trations Phrenology "—which entire work was purdiased by a 
joint-stodk company of boys, each dmwing lots afterwards for 
the separate prints, and taking his choice in rotation? Tlie 
writer of this, too. had the honour of drawing the first lot, and 
seised Immediately upon " l'‘hiloprf‘goiiiiiv'eness"—a marvellous 
print (our copy is not at all improved by being coloured, wliich 
operation we performed on it ourseUcs)—.! marvellous print, 
indeed,— full of ingenuity and line jovial humour. A father, 
possessor of an enormous no:-** and family, i-, surrounded by the 
Utter, who are, some of them, embracing the foimer. The com- 
position writlies and twists about like the Kermes of Rubens. 
No less than seven little men and women in nighu^ips, in frocks, 
in bibs, in breeclies, are cUunlK'ring about the head, knees, and 
arms of the man with the nose ; ilitir noses, too, are pretcr- 
naturolly dcveloj>ed the tw ms in the cradle have noses of the 
most considerable kind. The second d,iughUT, w ho is watching 
them; the youngest but two, who sits siiualliug in a ctrtain 
wicker clioir ; the eldest son, who is yawning ; the eldest daughter, 
who is jjreparing with the gravy ol two mutton-chops a savoury 
dish'of Yorksliire pudding fur <Mghi<‘cn jXTaons ; the youths who 
are examining her operations (one a literary gentleman, in a 
remarkably neat nightcap and pinafore, wlio h.is ju5,t had his 
fmger in the pudding) ; the gi-mus wlm is at work on the slatc^ 
and the two honest lads w no are hugging i he good-humoured 
washervvonuin, their moi'iei -ail, .di, dus worthy woman, 
have nos^s of the largt.«.t m/x\ Not Ivindsoine certainly arc they, 
and yet everybody must bti cliarmed w ith the picture. It is full 
ol grotesque beauty. I he artist h.is at the back of his own skuK, 
We are certain, a huge bump of iduloprogenitivencss. He loves 
chUdren in his heart ; every one of those he has drawn is per- 
fectly happy, and jovial, and affectionate, and innocent as 
possible. He makf'S them with large noses, but he loves them, 
and yon alwajrs find something kind in the midst of hts humour, 
and the ugliness red^^mcfi by a sly touch of beauty. 1 he sn liling 
mother reconciles one with all the hideous family : they have all 
sotfieihlag of the mother in diem — soincihing kind, and gcncroti?, 

ia Sweeting's Alley ; Fail bum's, In a court ofiT Ludgatc 
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Hill ; Hone's, in Fleet Street— bright, enchanted palaces, which 
George Cruikshankused to people with grinning, fantastical imps, 
and merry, harmless sprites, — where are they ? Fairbnm's shop 
knows him no more ; not only has Knight disappeared from 
Sweeting s Alley, but, as we are given to understand. Sweeting's 
Alley has disappeared from the face of the globe. Slop, the atro- 
cious Castlercagli, the sainted Caroline (in a tight pdisse, with 
feathers m her head), the '* Dandy of Sixty," who used' to glance 
at us from H one’s fnendly windows— where are they ? Mr. Cruik- 
shank may have drawn a thousand better things since the days 
when these were ; but they arc to us a thousand times more 
pleasing than anything else he has done. How we used to believe 
in them ! to stray miles out of the way on holidays, in order to 
ponder for an hour before that delightful window in Sweeting’s 
Alley! in w'alks through Meet Street, to vanish abruptly down 
Fairburns passagt'. and tliere make one at his “ charming gratis ” 
exhibition. There used to be a crowd round the window in those 
days, of grinning, good-natured mechanics, w’ho spelt the songs, 
and spoke them out for the benefit of the company, and who re- 
ceived the points of humour with a general sympathising rear. 
Where are Ihe.^e people now ? You never he.tr any laughing at 
H15 ; his pictun*s are .1 great deal too genteel for that — polite 
points of wit, which i trike one as exceedingly clever and pretty, 
and cause one to smile in a quiet, gentlemanlike kind of way. 

There must be no smiling with Cruikshank. A man who docs 
not laugh outright is a dullard, and has no heart ; even the old 
dandy of sixty must have laughed at his own wondrous grotesque 
image, n*. they say l.ouis Phihppcdid, who saw all the caricatures 
that were made of himself. And there are some of Cruikshank's 
designs w hu li iuivc the blessed faculty of creating laughter as often 
as you see them. As Diggory says in the play, w'ho is bidden by 
hi* master not to laugh while wailing at table—" Don't tell the 
story of firoiise in the (hin-room, master, or T can't help laugh- 
ing." Repeat thathisiopvevcrsooften, and at the proper moment, 
honest Diggory is sure to explode. Every man, no doubt, who 
loves Cruikshank ha*' his ‘ ' Grouse in the Gun-room." Tlieteis a 
fellow in the " Points of Humour" who is offering to eat up a 
certain little gencx\il, that has made us happy any time these 
sixteen years : his huge mouth is a' perpetual well of laughter*^ 
buckets full of fun can be draw n from it. W’e have fanned no such 
friendships as that boyish one of the man with the mouth. But 
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though, in our eyea. Mr. Cmiksbank reached his apogee some 
eighteen years Since, it must not be imagined that such is really 
the case. Eighteen 'sets of children have since then learned to 
love and admire him, and may many more of their successors 
be brought up in the same delightful faith. It is not the artist 
who fails* but the men who grow cold — the men, from whom the 
iUt^ons (why illusions ? rc-ilities) of youth disappe.'ir one by one ; 
who Iiavono leisure to be happy, no blessed holuiays, but only 
fresh cares at Midsummer and Christni.'is, being the inevitable 
seasgnswhich bring us bills instead of pleasures, Tom . who comes 
bounding home from school, has the doctor's .iccoimt in his trunk, 
and his father goes to sleep at the pantomime to which he takes 
him. Paier in/elix, you too have laughed at clown, and the magic 
wand of spangled harlequin ; wh.it delightful enchantment did it 
wave around you, in the golden days “when George the Tliird 
was king ! " But our clow n lies in bis grave ; and our harlequin, 
ElUir, prince of huw many enchanted islands, was be not at Bow 
iStreel thcotlier day,* in his dirty, tattered, faded motley — seized 
as a law'-breaker, for acting at a penny tbealre, after having well- 
nigh starved in the streets, where nol>ody would listen to his old 
guitar } No one gave a shilling to bless liim ; not one of us who 
owe him so much. 

We know' not if Mr. Cruikshank will be very' well pleased at 
finding his name in such company as that of C low n and Harle- 
quin ; but he, like (hem, is certainly the children's friend. His 
drriwings almund in feeling for the^e liule ones, and hideous as 
in the course of hi.s duly he is from time to lime compelled to 
design them, he never rket lies one without .a certain pity for it, 
and imparting to the figure a cert.a}n grote_sqin! grace. In happy 
fichoolliqys* he revels . plum-pudding and holidays his needle 
has engraved over and o\er again ; there ii, a design in one of 
the comic almanacs of some young gentlemen who are employed 
in administering to a .schoolfellow the correction of the pump, 
which is as graceful and elegant as a draw-ing of Stothard. 
Dull books a^ut children Cieorge Cniik.shank makes bright w iih 
illustiaUons — there is one publi-^hcd by the ingeniou.s and opu- 
lent Mr. Tcgg. It is entiiled “ Mirth and Morality,” the mirth 
being, for the most part, on the side of the designer — the morality, 
unexceptionable certainly, thf! author’s capital. Here are ihenj* 
to thifi|e moralities, a smiling train of mirtlis supplied by George 

* II1U W'as written in 1840. 
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Cruikshank. See }'or]der little fellows butterily^Iiutiting; across A 
common! Such a light, brisk* airy, getilkmanlike drawing^ was 
never made upon such a theme. Who, cries the author — 

“ Wlio lin'? not chased the butterfly, 

And crushed its slender le» and wings, 

. And iteaved a inoratisinA ^igh : 

Alas I liow frail are human things ! " 

A very iincvccptionnlde moi.ility truly ; hut it would have puzzled 
another than Oorge f’ruikshank to make mirth out of it as 
he has done. A\tay, suifly not on the wittgs of these venscs, 
Ouikshank':-. imagination lu g'ns lo soar ; and he makes us three 
darling little men on a green common, hacked hyoid fann-houses, 
Eomcwheic about May. A gre.it mixture of blue and clouds in 
the air, a btrong frcdi breeze stirring, Tom’s jacket flapping in 
the same, in onict to bring down tlic insect queen or king of 
spring that i'l fluttering above him, — he renders all this with a 
few strokes on ii little block of wood not two inches square, upon 
whidi one may ga/e for hour«, so mciry and lifelike a scene does 
it present. \Vhat a chanicng creative power is this, W'hat a 
privilege to be a god, .and create lutle worlds upon paper, and 
whole goncTutions of smiling, jovial men, women, and chiMren 
halfdnch high, whose portiaits arc carried abroad, and have the 
f.iculty of nuiknig uii monsters of six feet curious and happy in 
our turn. Now, who would imagine that an artist could make any- 
tiling of such a subject as this.^ The writer liegius by stating— 

“ 1 lovo to go ?ia<.k to the days of my youth, 

And 10 re( kon niy j.^’S to the letter, 

And to count oVr the frioncN th.it 1 have in the vrorld, 

Aj', atui tkokc ivko a*x to a bctttr" 

This brings him to the consideration of his uncle. '* Of all the 
men 1 have ever known," 5»a\s he, “ my uncle united the greahist 
degree of cht crfulness with llic sobriety of manhood. 'Iliough 
a man when 1 was a boy, lie was yet one of the most agrcetibie 
companions I ever possesbcd. . . , He embarked few America, 
and nearly twenty yc.us passed by before he came back agmn ; 

• . . but oh, liow altered !— he was in every sense of the word 
an old man, bis body and mind were enfeebled, and secOhd 
childishness had come upon hire. • liow often have I bent over 
him, vainly endeavouring to recall lo his memory the scenes we 
had shared together ; and how frequently, W’ith an aching heart, 
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fiftve X gaxed ott liis and lustxeless eye, while he has 

amwsed hintsdf in clapping bis hands and singing with a quaver- 
ing voice a verse of a psaltn. ** Ab^s ! such are the consequences 
of long restdenoes in America, and of old age even In imcles 1 
Well, the point of this morality is, that the uncle one day in the 
morning of Ufe vowed that he wmsld catch his two nej-diews and 
tie them together, ay. and actually did so, for all the efforts the 
rogues made to run away from him ; but he was so fatigued that 
he declared he never would make Uie attempt again, whereupon 
tho» nephew remarks,*— “ Often since tlien, when engnged in 
entefpdses beyond my strength, have I callhd to mind the deter- 
miaarion of my uncle.” 

Does it not seem impossible to make a picture out ofthi?? 
And yet George Cruikshank has produced a ch a rrniug design, in 
which the uncle and nephews are so prettily imrlrayed that one 
Is reconciled to their existence, with all their moralities. Many 
more of the mirths in this iitUe Imok are excellent, especially a 
great figure of a p^irson entering chuith on horseback, — nn 
enormous parson tnily, c;Um, unconscious, unwieldy. As /euxis 
had a bevy of virgins in order to make hs? ( uuoiis picture— his 
express virgin— a clerical host must liavr passed under (.'ruik- 
Ohank's eyes before he sketched ifiis Imic, enormous ixirson of 
parsons. 

Being on the subject of children's l>/M»ks, how shall we enough 
praioe the delightful German nursery- talcs, and (Jriiiksliank’s 
illustrations of them? \Vc coupled his name with pantomime 
awhile since, and sure never p.antt»inimcs were more charming 
than these. Of all the artists that ever drew, from Michacl- 
Angclo upwards and downwards, Cruikshnnk was the man to 
illustrate these tales, and give them just ilie proper admixture of 
the grotesque, the wonderful, and the graceful. May all Mother 
Bunch's coUection l>c similarly indebted to him ; may "Jack the 
Giant-KiUef/' may "Tom Thumb,” may "Puss in Ikxits,” lx* 
one day revivified by his pencil. Is not Whittingtem sitting yet 
OU Hlghgate Hill, and poor Cinderella (in that sweetest of all 
{airy stories) stilt pining in her lonely chimney nook? A man 
who has a true affection for these delightful cumpiuiions of his 
youth fit bound to be grat<^ul to them if he can, and we pr^ 
Ht* Ciruikslmnk to remember them. * 

It ^ fbUy to say that this or that kind of humour Is too good 
Hot tbo public, that only a diosen few can relish it. Tlie best 
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humour that we know of has been as eagerly received by thd 
public as by the most delicate connoisseur. There is hardly a 
man in England who can read but will laugh at Falstaff and the 
humour of Joseph Andrews ; and honest Mr. Pickwick's story 
c,m be felt and loved by any person above tlie age of six. Some 
may have a keener enjoyment of it than others, but all the world 
can be merry over it, and is .dw ays ready to welcome it. The best 
criterion of good-humour is suc ce s, and what a share of this has 
Mr. Ouiksliank had 1 liow many millions oi mortals has be made 
happy ! Wo have heard very profound persons talk phUaso- 
phically of the marvellous and mysteriuu,^ manner in which he has 
.suited himself to the time-//// vibrer Ui fibre fopulaire (as 
Napoleon boasted of lamseU), supplied a peculiar w'ant fdt at a 
peculiar perioil, the simple secret of which is, as we take it, that he, 
living amongst the public, h.is with them a general wide-hearted 
sympathy, that he laughT. at w'hat they laugh at, that he has a 
kindly simit of enjoynuml, with not a morsel of mysticism in his 
composition ; that lie puits and loves ihe poor, and jokes at 
the follies of tlie i that he addresses all in a perfectly 

.Sincere and manly w .ly. 1 o be greatly succe'>iiful .as a professional 
luinujunst, as m any (Uhor calling, a man must be quite honest, 
and sliow that his heart is in his Wvuk. A bad preacher will get 
admiration and a he.inng with this point m his favour, where a 
man of three times his acvjiunMi.cnts will only find indifference and 
coldne.ss. Is any man niuie reiniu-kable than our artist for teUing 
the iriilh after his own manner? Hogarth's honesty of purpose 
was as conrpicuou-'. in an eailier time, and we fancy that Gilray 
woniil have been far more successful and nioie powerful but for 
tlnil unhappy bribe, which turned the whole coun,c of hj|S humour 
into an unnatural thauDul. CniikVnank would not for any brilxj 
say wh.u lie did not think, or lend IiL'j aid to sneer down anything 
miTitorioiH, or to praise itiiy thing or person that deserved cen* 
sure. W'heri he levellt'd liis wit against the Regent, and did his 
very prettiest for the Princess, he most certainly beh'eved, along 
witli the great IkkIv of the people whom he represents, that the 
Princess was the most spotless, pure-mannered darling of a 
Princc.ss that ever manied a heariless debauchee of a Prince 
Royal, Did not millions believe with him, and noble and 
learned lords take their oaths to her Royal Highness’s innocence ? 
Cruikshank would not stand by and see a woman ill-used, and so 
struck in for her rescue, he and the people belabouring with all 
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ehej'r might the party who were making the attack, and dcfer- 
minmg. from pure sympathy and inrJi*jnation, that the woman 
jnu&t be innocent because her husband treated her so foully. 

To be sure we liave never heard sg mucli from Mr. Cniik- 
shank’s own 1i}». but any man who will examine these odd 
drawings, which first made him famous, will see what an honest, 
hearty hatred the cliampion of woman has for all who abuse her, 
and win admire the energy with which lie flings his wood-blocks 
at all who side against her. Cunning, Ca^tlereagh, llcxlcy, 
Si(Jtnoa(bt he is at them, one and all : and as for the Prince, up 
to what a whipping post of ridicule did he tie that unfortunate 
old man ? And do not let st|ue:imish Tories cry out about chs- 
loyalty ; if die Crown dix*s wiong. the Crown must be correcte<l 
by the nation, out of respect, of course, for the Crown. In iho'-^e 
days, and by those people whoso biiteriy attacked the son, no 
word was ever breathed agamst the father, simplv because he was 
a gifvxl husband, and a subei, thrifty, pious, ordcily man. 

This attack upon the Prince Regent we believe to Ijave Ixjcu 
Mr, CruiljGShank's only effort ns a party poliiicsan. Some early 
manifestoes against Napoleon we find, it i.^ true, done iii the 
regular John UuH style, with t!ie (»i)ray nioilcl for the little 
upstart Corsican ; but as .voon as the J mperor hatl yieldeil to 
stnmx fortune our artist's heart rcient/-’'! (as fleranger's did on the 
other side of the w ater), and many of our readers will doubtless 
rcGOHecta fine drawing <'f “ Poms XVI 11. trying on Napoleon’s 
Ixjots," which did not certainly fit tlu* gouty ;»on of Saint Ixmis. 
Such satirical hits £is these, however, must not U* considered 
as political, or as anytlang itiruc than the expression of the 
artist's national Pritish idea of Frenchmen. 

It must be confessed tlia: for that great nation Mr. rnukshank 
entertains a considerable contempt. 3,et the leader examine the 
“ Life in Parui,'* or the five hundred designs in w^hich Frenchmen 
arc introduced, and he will fintl them almost invariably thin, with 
ludicrous spindic'slianks, pigtails, outstretched hands, shrugging 
Aboulders, and queer hair and rnustachios. He has the Pritish 
idea of a Frenchman ; and if he docs not believe Unit the inhabi- 
tants of France arc for the most part dancing-masters and barbers, 
yet takes care to depict sucl^in preference, and would not speak 
too well of them. It is curious how these traditions endure. In 
Kraiite» at the present moment, the Engli-^hman on the stage is 
the carfeatbred ICnglishman at the time of thr' war, with a jshock 
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red bead, a long white coat, and invanable gaiters, Tbs>$e who 
wjVi to study this subject should peruse Monsieur Paul de 
Kock’s histories of "'Lord Boulingrog: " and " Lady Croefcmi- 
love.*’ On the other hand, the old dmigr^hns taken his station 
amongst us, and we doubt if a good British gallery would under* 
stand that such and such a characrer zw/r a Frenebmun unless he 
apjxjarcd in' the ancient traditional costume. 

A curious lx>ok called *' lafo in Paris,** published in i8aa, 
contains a mmiber of tlic arti.st''s plates in the aquatint style ; and 
though we btilieve lie had m ver been in that capital, theMe- 
signs have a great deal of life in them, and pass muster very 
well. A villainous race of shoulder-shrugging mortals are bis 
Frenchmen indeed. And tlvi heroes of the tale, a certain Mr. 
Dick Wildfire, .Sfjuire lenkins, and Captain 0‘Sbuffleton, are 
made to show tht* ini( Ilntish supenorityon every occasion when 
Britons and Tienoh are brouglit together. This book was one 
among the mruiy that the dcsi.’ner'.s genius has caused to he 
popular ; the pi itcs aie not carefully executed, but, being 
coloured, have a plcas.int. lively look. The same style was 
adopted in t!ie once famous book called “Tom and Jerry, or 
IvU; in London," whuh must luive a wonl of notice here, for, 
although by no means Mr, Cruik^hank’s best work, his reputation 
was extraordinarily raised by it. Tom and Jerry were as popular 
twenty years since as Mi. Pickwick and Sam Weller now are ; 
and often have \vc wished, while reading the biographies of the 
latter celebrated |>ersonages, that they had been described as 
well by Mi. Cruikshank s pencil as by Mr. Dickens's pen. 

As for loin and jony, to show the mutability of human adaixs 
and the evanescent nature of reputation, wc have b«en to the 
British Museum and no less than five circulating libraries in quest 
of the book, and " Life in London,” alas, is not to be found at 
any one of them. We can only, therefore, speak of the work 
from recollection, but have still a very clear remembrance of the 
leather-gaiters of Jerr>’ Hawthorn, the green spectacles of Logic, 
and the hoedeed nose of Corinthkan Tom. They wem the school- 
boy’s delight ; and in the days when the work appeared we finely 
believed the tliree hero<*s above named to be types of the mqst 
elegant, fashionable young fellovs the town afforded, and 
thought their occupations and amusements were those of all 
high-bred English gentlemen. Tom knocking down the Dutch- 
man nt Temple Bor ; Tom and Jerry dancing at AlmacVe » or 
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0irfi/ig In tb^ sai/oon tbtf tbenire : at the nigbt^houseis, Afier 
tb^ play ; at Toni Cabb's, examining the sliver cup than in the 
possession of that champion ; at <he chambers of Bob l^cgiCt 
wbo^ scateci at a cabinet piano, plays a wah;: to U'hich Corinthian 
Tom and Kate are dancing ; amiiling gallantly in Rotten Row ; 
or examining the poor fellow at Newgai«? who was having his 
chains knocked off before hanging : all these scenes reirnaitt 
indelibly engraved upon the mind, and so far w e are independent 
of all the circulating libraries in London* 

As to the literary coiUents of the hook, thoyhnvo passed sheer 
away* It was, most likely, not particularly n fmed ; nay, the 
chances are tliat it was absoluudy vulgar. Rut it must have bad 
some merit of its own, that is clear; it must have given .striking 
descritJtionsof life in some part or other of London, lor all I/aidon 
read it, and went to see it in its draniatic shape. The artist, it 
is said, wished to close the career of t}»e thrt^e lieror^ by bringing 
them all to ruin, but the writer, or ptihlishcr,';, would not allow 
any such melancholy subjects to da.sh the metiimeut of the public, 
and wc lieHeyc 'Pom, |err>', and Logic, were married off at the 
end of thoiile, as if they had bce.n the Tno*-t iimral fje^riionages 
in the worldi" There is si>mc gr>oilue'-s in ihi - pity, which authors 
and the public are disjKised t»> show towarti * certain agreeable, 
disreputable cluuacicrs of romance. W'iio would mar the pros- 
jjetMs of honest Rtxlcrick Pbindom, 01 Ch.irles Surface, t>r Tom 
Jones? only a very stern moralist indeed. And in regard of 
Jerry Han't horn and that h'-ro without a surname, CJorintliian 
Tom, Mr. Cnulwhank, wc* make little douta, was gl;id in his 
heart th/if he was not allusvfxl to have his own way* 

Soon iffler the “Tom and Jerry" and tin* '■ Life in Paris, ” Mr. 
Ciuikshank i>rodiic<.*d a much more elaborate set of prints, in a 
work which was called “ Potnts of Humour." 'Phese “ Points" 
Were sekretfd from various comic works, and did not, we believe, 
<*xtcad beyond a couple of numbers, containing 'about a score of 
copper-plates. Ihc collector of humorous designs cannot kdl 
tohuvethem in his portfolio, for they contain some of the very 
best effoits of Mr. Cniikshank's genius, and thougli not cpiite so 
highly laboured as some of his later pnxluctions, are none tlio 
worse, in our opinion, for their comparative wtmt of fini.sb* ^11 
the^^ficts are |X!rfectly given, and the expresiion is as good as 
it cMd be in the most delicate engraving uiion steel. l*he 
styie, too, was then completely formed ; and, for otxr 



GEORGE CRUIKSHAKK. 


176 

parts, we should say that we preferred his manner of 182510 any 
other which he has adopted since. The first picture, whjdi is 
called ** llie Point of Honour," illustrates the old stotjof the 
officer who, on being accused of cowardice for refusing to fight 
a duel, came among bis brother officers and flung a Hghted 
grenade down upon the floor, before which his comrades fled 
ignominiously. This design is capital, and the outward mSh of 
heroes, walking, trampling, twisting, scuffling at the dOor, Js in 
the best style of the grotesque. You see but the back of most of 
these gentlemen ; into which, nevertheless, the artist has masil^ed 
to tlirow an expression of ludicrous agony that one could scarcely 
have expected to find in such a part of the human figure. The 
next plate is not less good. It represents a couple who, having 
been found one night tipsy, and lying in the same gutter, were, 
by a charitable though misguided gentleman, supposed to be 
man and wife, and put comfortably to bed together. - The 
morning came ; fancy the surprise of this interesting pair when 
they awoke .and discovered their situation. Fancy the manner, 
too, in which Cruikshank has depicted them, to which words 
cannot do justice. It is needless to state that this fortuitous and 
temporary union was followed by one more lasting and send* 
mental, and that these two worthy x>crsons were married, and 
lived hajjpily ever after. 

We should like to go through every one of these prints. There 
is the jolly miller, who, returning home at night, calls upon his 
wife to get him a supper, and falls to upon rashers^ of bacon and 
nlc. How he gormandizes, that jolly miller ; rasher after ntsber, 
how they pass away frizzling and smoking from the gridiron down 
that immense grinning gulf of a mouth. Poor wife f how she 
pines and frets, at that untimely hour of midnight to be obliged 
to fry, fry, fry perpetually, and minister to the monster's appetite. 
And yonder in the clock : what agonised face is that we see ? By 
heavens, it is the squire of the jiansh. What business has he 
there I Let as not ask. Suffice it to say, that he has, in the 
hurry of the moment, left upstairs his br- — ; his— pshal a part 
of his dress, in short, with a number of bank-notes in the pockets. 
Look in the next page, and you will see the ferocious, bacon* 
devouring ruffian of a miller is actually causing tliis garment to 
be carried through the village and cried by the town-crier. And 
we blush to be obliged to say that the demoralised millprnel^ 
offered to return the bank-notes, although he was so mighty 
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sempt^bos In endwAvourinir to find an owonr lor tba cordurosr 
poitlc^oiii whidh he bad found them. ^ 

jPassSag hotn tbb painful subject, we come, we fe|pret to stale, 
to a series of prints zepresenttug personages not a whit more 
niomt 0urD5‘s famous ** Jolly Beggars” have all had their 
portraits drawn by Cruikshank. There is the lovely hempen 
wkiow»^ quite ns interesting and roinaniic ns (he famous Mrs. 
Sbepp^, who has at the lamented demise of her husband adopted 
the very same consolation. 

** My curse ui>on them every one, 

’'JTheySc hanget! my lira w* John Highlandman; 

And now a widow 1 must mourn 
l^ejianwl jovsthat neVr rot inn ; 

No comfort l»ut a lie.«rty < m 

When 1 think on John lli^hl.iiuinian.*' 

Sweet “rauclc carlin,” she has none of the scntimcntnhty of (he 
English highwayman's lady ; but being wooed by a tinker and 

** A niRTny ■scraper n T hi*, fiddle 
Vriia us d to tryvto and fairs to dnUdlc," 

prefers the practical to llm inert 3y musirol man. Th<' tinker ‘«'.ngs 
with a nc^le candour, wurtiiy of a fcilow of his strength of body 
and station in life— 

?‘Mv Ixinnie Lies. 1 work in bra^R, 

A linUi' r IS my i)tt.ilion ; 

I'vr iraitUd riuiwl ill I'luisiian i,'n>und 
In this my rtccuiMtion. 

I’ve t,irn the golu, 1 ve been enroll d 
In iTja iy u noble *kiuadrun ; 

But vam they sie,archM when off 1 nvarch'd 
To go an' iUiUt the caudron.” 

It was his ruling pas<iion. What was m.htary glory to him, 
forsooth? Hu h.id tlic greatest contempt for it, and loved free* 
dom and his copper kettle a thousand (iinos better — a kintl of 
baidware Diogenes. Of fiddling he has no blotter ojiinion. ’! lie 
picture represents the ''sturdy ca.rd " taking " poor gut-scraper '* 
Jbgr the beard, -—drawing his "roosty rapier.” and swearing to 
him Kke a pliver” unless he would relinquish the bonuie 
hq^forever— ^ 

Wi' ghastly C'?, poor twwllc-dco 
Upon his hunkers landed, 

An* pray'd for grace wi’ njefti' face. 

An' so the quarrel endeu." 
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Hark how the tinker apostrophises t}ie noUnist, Sta^bng to Hie 
widow ot the some time the advantages which she knight aspect 
from an alliance with himself 

Demise that sttrimp^ that withered imp, 

Wi* a* his noise and caperin' ; 

And take a share with thow that bear 
The budget and the apron I 
And by that ^to^p, my faith an' houpo. 

An* by tliat dear KUbaigic t 
If e’er ye want, or mext wi' scant, 

May 1 Tittr wwt myeraigie." ^ 

Cruikshank’s caird is a noble creature ; his face and figure Hiow 
him to be fully capable of doing and saying all that is ab6ve 
wntten of him. 

In the second part, the old tale of The Three Huncliha^ed 



Fiddlers is illustrated with equal felicity. The famous dagfioat 
dinners and duel in Peregnne Pickle '* arc also excellent In Chi^ 
way : and the connoisseur of pnnts Aid etchings may see ht the 
latter plate, and m anoUier in this volume, how great the 
mechanical skill is as an etcher. The distant view of the city Ht 
the duel, and of a market-place in The Quack Doctor^'* ate 
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of the aji 

touched >witb a gmce^ 

tx^ty dl that teave nothing to de&im Wo h«yo 

Itef^inoiitioiio^ libt aum with the mouth* whieh appears Iti this 
Bundxr oinMeM of gout md indigestion* in which the arti&t 

has jdiom aU the ianc^ of CaltoL Little demons* with long sawn 
for wosfli> ata making dreadful incisions into the toes of the uii<» 
bi^y auiSferer ; some arc bringing i>ans of hot coals to keep tho 
wounded membsr warm ; a huge* solemn nightmare sits oa the 
ItwaM^s chest* staring solemnly into his eyes : a monster, with a 
pair of 4rumstlck$^ is banging a devifs tattoo on tus forehead; 
and a pair of imps are nailing great tenpenny nails into his hands 
to make his happiness complete. 

thongb not able to seize upon all we wish, wc Iiave been 
able to provide a small Cniikshank Gallery for the reader's nmu&c- 
ment, and must hasten to show off our w an^s. Like the worthy 
who jdgures opposite* there is such a choice of pleasures here* that 
we are puzzled with which to begin. 

The late Mr. Clark's excellent woik* “Three Courses and 
a Dessert,'* was published at a time when the rage for comic 
stories was not so great as it since h.is been* and Messrs. Clark 
and Cruikshank only sold their hundreds where Messrs. Dickens 
and Phis dispose of their thousands. But if our recommendation 
can in any way influence the reader* wo would enjoin him to 
have a copy of the “ Three Coursciv," that unUoins some of the 
best designs of our artist, and some of the most .amusing tales 
in our language. The invention of the pictures, for which Mr. 
Clark takes credit to himself* says a great deal for his wit and 
fancy. aCan vre, for instance, praise too highly the man who 
Invented the wonderful oyster shown on the next page? 

Examine him well ; his beard* ins pt^arl* his little round 
stomach* and his sweet smile. Only oysters know how to smile 
In this way; cool* gentle* waggish* and yet inexpressibly innocent 
and winning* Dando himself most have allowed such an artless 
natha to go free, and consigned him to the glassy, cool, traos- 
Ino^t wave again* 

In writing upon such subjects as these with which we have 
feCttEi fprnbhed, it can hardly be expected that we should follow 
fixed pl^ and o&ler~we must therefore take , si;ch 
as we mayt and seize upon our subject when and 
we can lay hold of htm. 
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For Jews, sailors. Irishmen, Hessbii boots, little b6ys. beadles, 
policemen, tall hfe*guardsine»,^iantyOliil<^^ pomptjiSustmen, 
very short pantaloons, dandies in spectades, and Mies with 
aquiline noses, remarkably taper waists, and wondierffdly leng 
ringlets, Mr. Cruikshank has a special predilectkm. The irft)e 
of Israelites he has studied with amusing gusto : witneas'lhe Jew 
in Mr. Ainsworth's *'Jack Sheppard/' and the immortal FagiR 
of “ Oliver Twist." Whereabouts lies the comic vis in these 
persons and things ? Why should a beadle be comic, and his 
opposite a charity boy ? Wiy should a tall life>guardsman Irave 
something in him essentially absurd? arc short breeches 



more ridiculous than long! What is there particularly jocose 
about a pump, and wherefore docs a long nose always provoke 
the beholder to laughter ? These points may be metaphysically 
elucidated by those who list. It is probable that Mr. Cruikshank, 
could not give an accurate definition of that which is ridicnloixa 
in these objects, but his instinct has told him that fun Idrks In 
them, and cold must be the heart that can pass by the pantaloons 
of his charity boys, the Hessian boots of his dandies, and the 
tail hats of his dustmen, without respectful wonder. 

He has made a complete IHtle gallery of dustnum. Tbm 
in the first place, the professional dustman, who, 
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eiitls«utok $0 munkt of his ddightrul ttiiKlct. lahl tia^4s tipott 
|tt> 0 (Mtrty not hi* om>. k pm^uedl. we pft9ttine» hy ih^ 

fil^efwnen whom he fUes as fast as his am^Eed shanks 

M/hhinemkmsfMtm it Is^tbe horrid rickety houses In some 
oC Umdon^ the gnnntns cobbler, the smothered 
butdMen dm very trees which are covered \kith dust—^t is fme to 
look at tl^dJffiapent expressions of the two interesting fugitives, 
'fbe dory rjhaifotcer who belabours the ]x>or donkey has still a 
ghmoeimiiis brother on foot, on whom punishment is about to 
dosooniL ^Od not a little curious is it to think of the creative 
power oif the man who has arranged this little talc of low life. 
How logically it is conducted, how cleverly each one of the 
accessoru^ is made to contribute to the effect of the whole^ 
a deal of thought and humour has the artist expended on 
this htde Uock of wood ; a large picture might have been painted 
out of the very same materials, which Mr. Cruikshank, out of hia 
yrondroasfund of merriment and observation, can afford to throw 
away upon a drawing not two inches long. From tlie practical 
dustmen we pass to those purely poetical. 'Fhere are three of 
them who rise on clouds of their own raising, the very genu of 
the sadt and shove!. 

Is there no one to write a sonnet to these?— and yet a whole 
poem was written about Peter Bell the W'aggoner, a character 
by no means so poetic. 

And lastly, we ha\c the dustman in love • the honest fellow 
having seen a young K'niity .stepping out of a gin-shop on a 
Sunday morning, is pr ssing eagerly his suit. 

Gin has furnished many subjects to Mr. Cnnkshnnk, who 
labours in his own sound and hearty way to teach his country* 
men the dangers of tliat dnnk. In the ' ‘ Sketch-Book is a plate 
Upon the subject, remarkable for fancy and beauty of design ; it 
is called the ** Gin Juggernaut,** and represents a hideous moving 
ptdaeey with a reeldng still at the roof and vast gm-barrds for 
Wlneeli^ under which unhappy millions are crushed to death An 
ihunimie black cloud of desolation covers over the country 
thno^gh which the gin monster has passed, dimly looming 
thlDUgh the darkness whereof you see an agrec^ablc pro^ipect of 
with men danglidll, burnt houses, &c. The vast cloud 
ijKMliei sweeping on in the woke of this hombic body>cnisher ; 
and gee« by way of contrast, a distant, smiling, sunshiny 
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tract of English c(nii]txy,wbfi»egl&^ yet isBOtkncMriL The 
aUegory is as good, as earnest, and as fanned as cete of Jdlui 
Bunyan's, and we have Often fancied there was a slmj&rfty 
between the men. 

The reader will examine the work called '* My Sketch-Book*’ 
with nOt a little amusement, and may gather from iti as we 
a good deal of information regarding the character of the 
individual man, George Cruikshank : what points strike his eye 
as a painter ; what move his anger or admiration as a morahSI ; 
what classes he seems most especially disposed to observer 
what to ridicule. Tliere are quacks of kinds, to whop! hn 
has a mortal hatred ; quack dandies, who assume Ipider ^ 
pencil, perhaps in his eye, the most grotesque appearance 
possible — tlieir hats grow larger, their legs infinitely mom crooked 
and lean ; the tassels of their canes swell out to a most pre^ 
postcroub size ; the taiU of their coats dwindle away, and finish 
where coat-tails generally begin. Let us lay a wager that 
Cruikshank, a man of the (people if ever there one, faeaiirttty 
hates and despises these su|>* rcihous, swaggering young gentle* 
men ; and Ins contempt is not a whit the less laudable because 
there may be tant sdt peu of prejudice in it. It is right aiid 
wholesome to scorn dandies, as Nelson said it was to hate 
Frenchmen ; in which sentiment (as wc have before said) George 
Cruikshank undoubtedly shares. In the ' ' Sunday in London,*^ * 

* The following lines—evcr fresh — by the author of ** Headlong 
imbUshed ycais ago in the and Traveller ^ are an exceUcDt 

conimcnt on :>cvur;U of the cuts from the ** btuiday in London ; 


“ 'riic poor man’^ sins are glaring ; 

In ihe face of ghostly warning 
He Is caught in the fact 
Of an overt act, 

Buying greens on Sunday morning. 

XI. 

The rich man’<% nns are hidden 
In the pomp of w'ealth and station, 
And «Mxine the stjeht 
Of the children of^ht. 

Who ore wLtc in their generation* 

III. 

The rich man has a kitchen 
And cooks to dross ld«*^iniier ; 

The poor who would roast, 

To the baker’s must post. 

And thus becomes a rinoCr. 





t«} 

a ham to 

p0mBA mm |!m«% Fraodn kickshaw oar Uia pmy 

somiaiM t mm What an air he mtm that nightcap -oT his* 
mod shr^hiahmk Shotdden. and chatters, and ogl^ and grins : 
Um^ m0dit mm, these mounseers ; there are other two 
/ one Is putting his dirty fingers into the saaoe* 
pan; tom am frogs cooking in it. no doubt ; and JNt mr 
scMSoe otoor dito of abomination, another dirty rascal is taldhg 
tmtof r Nevesr xhind, the sauce won*t be hurt Ijy a few ingredients 
dim or leas. Three such fdlows as these arc not worth one 
Jto^g )te h ni n n* that's clear. There is one in the very midst of them* 
toe gtm hurty fellow with the beef : he could beat all three in 
ftoominules* We cannot be certain that such was the proocas 
going on in Mr. Cruiksbank's mind when he made the design ; 
hid tome fedinga of the sort were no doubt entertained by him. 

AgOixdt dandy footmen he is particularly severe. He hates 
ItoeiB* pretenders, boasters, and punishes these fellow^sas best he 
^oy* Who does not recollect the famous picture, What is 
Tb^, Thomas? ** What is taxes indeed ? well may that vast, 
mm-ftd, lounging flunkey ask the question of his associate 
Thomas r and yot not well, for all that Thomas says in reply is, 
•*/ ** O beaii plmhicokp** what a charming state 

of ignocanoe is yours! In die "^Sketch-Book,” many footmen 
imtoe their appearance : one Is a huge fat Hercules of a Poiiman 
tomate porter, srho calmly surveys another poor fellow, a potter 
Itoewise, but out of livery, who comes staggering forward with a 


IV, 

** j man s pointed windows 
Hide the concerts of the quabiy ; 
llie poor can Init Hh.\re 
A crock'd fiddle in the air, 

Which offends all sound morality. 

V, 

The rich man ha<i a ccILir, 

And a ready bmler by lum ; 

ITw wxw steer 
For nts pint of beer 

Whirfc the aaint can't choose but spy him. 

VI, 

The rich man is invisible 
la the crofrd of his gay society ; 

But the poor man s delight 
Is a sore in the dgiit 
And a stench in the nose of piety,*' 
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box that Hercules might lift with his litUe hnger. WiU Ke^ei^ 
doso? not he. 'Fhe giant can carry notlung heavier than a codeed- 
hat note on a silver tray,. |ind his labours are to walk from hl$ 
sentry-box to the door, and from the door back to his 
and to read the Sunday papeti and to poke the hall fire 
or thrice, and to make five meals a day- Sudi a fefiow 
Cruiksl^nk hate and scorn worse even than a FrenchmaiU " 

The man's master, too. comes in for no small share d^ pW 
artist's wrath. There is a company of them at churc^> Hrhlo 
humbly designate them.selves “ misemble skiners ! '* Misex^e 
sinners indeed I Oh, what floods of turtle-soup« what tow W 
turbot and lobster>sauce must have been sacrificed to make those 
sinners properly miserable. My lady with«the ermine tippet and 
draggling feather, can we not sec that she lives in Portland Place, 
and is the w'ife of an East India Director? She has been 
Opera over-night ^indeed, her husband, on her light, witkida 
fat hand dangling over the pew-door, is at this minute thlnldlig^ 
of Mademoiselle I^d'Kadie, whom he saw behind the soene^ 
—she has been at the Opera over-night, which, witha ttideof 
supper afterwards— a whitc-and-brown soup, a lobster-^salaik 
some woodcocks, and a little champagne— sent her to bed qnitGe 
comfortable. At half-past eight her maid brings her chocolate in 
bed, at ten she has fresh eggs and muffins, with, perhaps, a half- 
hundred of prawns for breakfast, and so can get over the day and' 
the sermon till luncli-time pretty well. Wluit an odour of musk 
and bergamot exhales from the pew t— how it is wadded, and 
stuffed, and spangled over with brass noils ! what hassocks are 
there for those who arc not too fat to kneel I what a flustering 
and flapping of gilt prayer-books : and what a pious whirring of 
ISiUle leaves one hears all over the church, os the doctor 
gives out the text ! To be miserable at this rate yon at 
the very least, have four thousand a year : and many peisc^ am, 
there so enamoured of grief and sin, that they would wflMngiy 
take die risk of the misery to have a life-interest in the Cdnsds 
that accompany it. quite careless about consequences, and 
sceptical as to the notion that a day is at hand when you must 
fulfil sAane of the har^ain^ 

Our artist loves to joke at a soldier ; in whose livery them' 
appears to him to be something almost as ridiculotis as Sn the 
uniform of the gentleman of the shoulder-knot Tall life-gnaids- 
men and fierce grenadiers figure in many of his deifls^, and 
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«4iiK»t It HdtcuScms mtAy . . Hem ^ bftv« tb« 

bcmefti pifpiajt feeing whieh jeen at pmp or {Nretensiou 

4( 1 ^ espedally jealou»of all display tailitary 

*• Rbw Hecruit,*' “ ditto dressed/' ’‘ditto servad 
as we M tbem ip the “ Slsetch-l^ook/' are so many satires upon 
Ube iinrw * Hodg^e With his ribbons flaunting in his ^hh 

i«d oM «Pd mi^et, drilled stiff and pompous, or at My inns 
lag and arm* tottering about on crutches, docs not fiU oMSnglish 
artist with the enthusiasm that follows the soldier in every other 
of Europe. Jeanjean. the conscript in France, is laughed 
at to be sure, but then it is because he is a bad soldier : when 
ha coiises to ha\*e a huge pair of mustachios and the croix* 
SkMn 0 ur\<^ hrilkriip \k\^pt}iirin€€iiairi\if, Jeanjean becomes 
a raember of a class that is more respected than any other in the 
uadon. The veteran soldier inspires our people with no 
sttch awe^-'Wehold that democratic weapon the flst in much more 
honour than the sabre and bayonet, and laugh at a man tdeked 
oat in scarlet and pipe>clay. 

That regiment of heroes is ** marching to divine service," to 
ihd tune of the “ British Grenadiers.'* There they marcli in 
state, and a pretty contempt our artist shows for all their gim- 
cmcks and trumpery. He has drawn a perfectly English scene 
— the Utde blackgu^ boys are playini; pranks round about the 
men. and shouting. ** Heads up, soldier," " Kyes right, lobster," 
as little British urchins will do. Did one ever hear the him 
sentiments expressed in France? Shade of Napoleon, we insult 
you by asking the question. In England, however, see how 
different the case is ■ ind, designedly or undcsignedly. the artist 
has opened to us a piece of his mind. In the crowd the only 
pery who admires the soldirn, is the }x>or idfot, whose pocket 
a^TUjgil^is picking. I'herc is another picture, in winch the scmi* 
ment i» much the same, only, as in the former drawing we see 
Eoghshmen laughing at the troops of the line, here are Irishmen 
giggling at the militia. 

We have said that our artist has a great love for the drolleries 
of the Green Island. Would any one doubt what was the country 
df file menry fellows depicted in bis group of Paddies ? 


** Place me aiflid OTtourkes, OT toles. 
The ragged royal race of 'I'ani ; 
O^lace me where Dick Martin rule* 
Xb« pathless wUds of Coonemara. " 
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We luiowr not if Mtr Cra^hftnk bai ever, lieidL, 03 ^ 

iiidc as to see thetirisb in Ireland Hself» bnt 

obtained a knowledge of tbeir looks, as if tbe amb3rj^4 

all his life familiar to him. Could Mr, O^Conn^ h ifff ^ 

anything more national than the scene of a 

couljJ|H|^er Mathew have a better text to preach Toimi; 

is ii^|K|3Pkeft nose in the room that is not thorougbS^ lli^: ' 

Wmipve then a couple of compositions treated in a. gtnypir. 
mamidir, as characteristic too as the other. We call 
the comical look of poor Teague, who has been pursued, nhl 
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beaten by the witch's stick, in order to point o^libo theslitgtijar 


neatness of the workmanship, and the pretty, fanctftd little 
glimpse of landscape that the artist has introduced in the ba<^« 
ground. Mr. Cruikshank has a fine eye for such homtdy 
scapes, and renders them with great delicacy and taslc^ 
villages, farm-yards, groups of stacks, queer chimneys, chh^ies» 
gable-ended cottages, Elizabethan mansion-houses* and 
old English scenes, be depicts with cadent enthtiaSasin*i. ^ . 

Famous books in their day wereCruik^ank's 
and ** Epping Hunt ; " for though our artist dciesnotc%u|r l|M^^ 
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after oafr is II«^ ta tlMMi, 
lix^il^qi^AS^ beftter. Neither is lie bMi, 

sticmidsiif, I10IS1 mf 

0i%iMi^ behiit decidedly of bU own make 

fSKm* nptilmf^med Irom any master. j|K 

Bet ^elejd tbee? Can a maa be supposed to tiiilwH||ft 
tbitig‘> W« know wbat the noblest study of mankind )i|9PlljO 
Ibis Mh CMksbaiik has confined himself. That postitM 
the people in the brolcen>down chai&e roanng after him is aadeaf as 
the postt^whicdi he passes. Suppose all the accessoiics wereaway, 
ool^ not one swear that the man was stone-deaf, beyond the 
readb of trumpet? What is the peculiar character in a deaf 
*i»|pi*s iKhyaioCfnomy?— can any person define it satisfactorily in 
WOrds^not in pages ; and Mr. Cruiksbank has expressed it on 
a piece of paper not so big os the tenth part of your thumb-nail. 

The horses of John Gilpin are much more of the ecjucstnan 
otder; and as here the artist has only his favounic suburban 
buildings to draw, not a word is to be said against his design. 
The Inn and old buildings are ch iimmgly di.s)gned, and notidng 
can be moie prettily or playfully louclicd. 

At Edmonton his loMog wife 
From the lMi}u>ny ‘^itd 

Her tender hu!s.l>iuid, wond'riog much 
To see hcM, he dni ride, 

' Stop, *ton, John Oilpui ' litre' the house I ’ 

1 hvy all at oim e dw try ; 

* The Qinn r waits, ami wtt arc tired — 

Seal Gilpu] — * bo am 1 1 ' 

Sh|i|Nnlemen upon the road 

^»Ml seeing Gilpin fly 

wjm post boy scamp'ring in the tear, 

They raised the hue and cry . — 

‘ Stop thief 1 stop thief 1— a highwa><tnafi ! 

Not one of them was mute ; 

And all and each that passed that way 
Bid Join bs the pursuit. 

And now the tum$fllce gates again 
Flew open in Khon space , 

The toU-men tlfinkti^, m, before, 

That Gilpin rode a race.” 

Jfte dud shouting# and clatter arc exeeUently depictod 



m 


CEORGE CRCIKSHAKK, 


by the artist } and Who have been scoffing at ingnoer 
of designing animals, must here make a spetM eshe^itiom 
favour of the hens and chickens ; each has a diffiKaat acstloi^' 
and is curiously natural. ' ' \ 

Happy are children of oil ages who have sucha baHad knd siioti' 
pictp^ as this in store for them ! It ts a comfort to thhdc that 
wooipps never wear out. and that the book still may behad for 
a shiffing, for those who can command that sum of money. 

In the “ Epping Hunt,” which we owe to the facetious pen of 
Mr. Hood, otir artist has not been so successful. Hiere iadtere 
too much horsemanship and not enough incident for Mm; but 
the portrait of Roundings the huntsman is an excellent 
and a couple of the designs contain great humour. The first 
represents the Cockney hero, who, ** like a bird, was singiug out. 
vrbile sitting on a tree.” 

And in the second the natural order is reversed. The Stag 
having taken heart, is bunting the huntsman, and the Cheap^do 
Nimrod is most ignominiously running away. 

The Easter Hunt, we nru told, is no more ; and as the 

Kevieit) recommends tlie British public to purchase hit;) 
Catlin’s pictures, us they form the only record of an interesting 
race now rapidly p issing away, in like manner we should exhort 
all our friends to purchase Mr. Cruikshank's designs of 
interesting race, that is lun already and for the last time. ’ 

Desidas these, wc must mention, in the line of our disj^i'^i^'' 
notable tragedies of " Tom Tliumb " and *' Dorobastes 
lx)th of which have appeared with many illustrations hy 'Mr. 
Cruikshank. The ‘ ' brave army ” of Bombastes exhibits a tcnrific 
display of bmt.il force, which must shock the sensibilities of an 
English radical. And we can well understand the caution of tlm 
general, who bids this soldatesque effrinie to b^onc. and not to 
kick up a row'. 

Such a troop of lawless ruffians let loose upon a populouacity 
would play sad havoc in it ; and w'c fancy the massacres of 
Birmingham renewed, or at least of Badajoz, which, though not 
quite so di'eadfuK if wc may believe his Grace the O^e of 
Wellington, as tlie former scenes of slaughter, were nevCrt]btdes$ 
severe enough: but we must not venture upon any 
pleasantries in presence of the disturbed King Aiibur and ^ 
nwful ghost of Gaffer Tliumb. 

We are thus carried at once into the supernatori^ and faidw 





Cit^ka^i^ HeM {tiiMtdi in His 

Hj yrtfc ^ |S^ peopkd wltH t!tK» tmsm dMI. 

ffi g i rtd ii posiM«. We have before us Ctonisso's 
** PeUBr with CtuikshauVs designs tian^|i|yHito 

IkUd faiitiug uotbing by the change. The 
UUd of Grimm are likewise ornamente4l|j^ 

oppied from that <me which appeared lo the amjlliitig 
vorstou of ^ Eugbiih work. The books on Phrenology and 
ThiS»Ha'«u^en Mated by the same nation ; andean in France, 
whUber i;e{ipi8tation travels slower than to any dmutry except 
Cldmi, we haw seen copies of the works of George Cruiksbank^ 
Held xebirti has complimented the French by illustrating a 
eiMtpledr Uvc$ of Napoleon, and the '’Kife in Piiris" before 
fuendonecl He has made designs for V'icior 1 1 ugo’s * * Hans 

of Iceia^** Strange wild etchings were those, on a strange, 
mail subject ; not so good in our notion as the designs for the 
Oerman boai», the peculiar humour of which latter seemed to 
suit the artist exactly* There is a mixture of the awful and the 
lidScnSotts in these, which perpetually excites and keeps awake 
the reader’s attention ; the ( jenimn w'ritcr and the F.ngHsh artist 
seem tp have an entire faith in their subjict. The reader, no 
doUbt, tentembers the awful passage in ** PeUv Schlcmihl.*’ where 
Iht lH^gantlimi^ purchjises the shadow of that hero — Have 
llm. loudness, noble sir, to examine ami try this Img.” ** He 
lilH hand into his jxxiket, and drew thence a tolerably large 
hngof Cordovan leather, to w'hich a couple of thongs were jfixe^« 

I took it from him, and immediately counted out ten gold pieces, 
and ten more, and ten more, and j.iill other ten. whereupon I heM 
Out my band to him. Done, ^aid 1 , it is a bargain ; you shall hav^ 
luy shadow for your bag. TTic Uirgain w as concluded ; he knelt 
dowh befbre me, and I saw him vrith a wonderful neatness take 
my shadow from head to foot, lightly lift it up from the grass, 
non iRnd fold it up neatly, and at last pocket it. He tlicn rose up, 
bowed tome once more, and walked away again, disappearing 
bohlad tlm rose-bush^ I don’t know, but I thought I heard 
bfrtt laughing a Httlc, I, however, kt^pt fast hoUl of the bag. 
l^Nwry^Ug around me was bright in the sun, and as yet I gave 
to what I had di^ne." 

event, narrated by Peter with such a fafthfol 
detail, is painted by Cruikshank in tlie most 
Uid h ^ fa igfl|l''|>oudc way, with that happy mixture of tlw real and 
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sapmatonil ^ <^ailiAs 90 cwrloiitf, ftnd Uk^ tiwfc. 

The sun toshinliigwHhtheiilmbstbi^IhuM^itti^gjp^ 
or gs^rden ; there is a ptUaee in the end A 9tem . 

ba£|Hr in the stm quite lonely and melancholy ; them i$ a thm* 
dial^W which fs a deep shadow, and in the Ihotit stands iNder 
Schlemlhl, bag in hand * the old gentleman isdovm on Ids IniM 
to him> and has just lifted off the ground the shadt^ 4fm$ U^g; 
he is going to fold it back neatly, os one does the taSs df ltdoat, 
and will stow it, without any creases or crumples, along With tite 
other black fieurments that lie m that immense poc^ 01^ lds» 
Cmikshank has designed all this as if he had a very sarMs * 
belief in the story ; ho laughs, to be sure, but one fancies that he 
is a little frightened in his heart, in spite of all his fun and joking; 

The German tales we have mentioned before. *'The Mn^ ‘ 
riding on the Fox,” “ Hans in Luck,” "The Fiddler and his 
Goose,” “ Heads off," are all drawings wluch, albeit not before 
11 s now, nor seen for ton years, rt'maiti mdclibly fixed on 
memory. “ /fassf du etuui Rumptlsithckm f " There sits the 
Queen on her throne, surrounded by grinning beefeators, ahd 
little Ruinpclstiltskin stamps his foot through the floor In the 
excess of his tremendous despair. 1 n one of these German tales, 
if we remember nghtly, there is an account of a litt^p orphan 
who is carried away by a pitying fairy for a term of seven yeats^ 
and passing that period of sweet apprenticeship among ibc; 
and sprites of fairyland. Has our artist been among tho samn 
company, and brought back their portraits in his sketch-i^bodlfe? 
He is the only designer fairyland has had. Callot's h^lps* fbf 
oil their strangeness, are only of the earth earthy. Fuseifa fisdiks 
belong to the infernal regions ; they arc monstrous, JinkL and 
hideously melancholy. Mr. Cniikshonk alone has had a tnM 
Insight into the character of the ' ‘ little people. ” They a»R some- 
thing like men and women, and vet not flesh and blood ; 
are laughing and mischievous, but why we know not 
Cruiksh^, however, has had some dream or the 0th«r» 
a natural mystenous instinct (as the Seherin of PrevofSt iWd'ibr 
beholding ghosts), or else some pretemafural fidry nevt^kCioit 
which has made him acquainted with the looks and 
fantastkal subjects of Oberon and Tftania. ' ^ 

We have, unfortunately, no fairy portraits ; but, OH Mufifer 
hand, can descend lower than iair}'lan<h and 
fine specimens of devils. One has already been tal|0tl| ildtm 
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5tteti &» Ckoo^ SpWliMik Wk 
Tlwsre 

owrlrtetidthebartg^i^^ 

^lidledilMjtt^lll^ as bard as his gicat tog» MpkCty 

Urtlfc i0W«ttrtaal «ncwy at hk u»l. 

, WMi|i^tlkbsU;wiUthatk}ngdeggedbondhoiacr0f4tdeir^ 
lb* Sternest Dutchman ? Ii serves him rjgSrt : why 
^ flip iMft^niuaie to stamped pai^^ And yet we idtouid iK>t 
hoKdey chance should turn up in the»burgomaster> 
hapanxt^ hnd his infernal creditor lose hi‘^> labour : for one so 
as yonder tall individual with the saucer 
Oyi^ It must be confessed that he has been very often outwitted, 
IPbiarn k* for instanoe, thecaso of ** The Gentleman in Black/* 
wlj^bashnen illustrated by our artist. A young French gentle* 
man, by name M. Desonge, who having expended his patrimony 
hta vaiiety of taverns and gatuing'houses. w as one day pondering 
npim the eabausted state of his hnanecs. and utterly at a loss to 
4lkiitkbow be should provide means for future support exclaimed, 
vary natutally, the devil shall I do?" He had no 

sooner spoken than a GENTi^bMaN in Black made his appear* 
anoe» whose authentic portrait Mr. C'ruiksbank has hod the 
botiour to paint. This gentleman produced n blnck^edged book 
out Of ft fal^ bog, some black-edged rxvpcrs ued up with black 
ompft, and abtStig down familiarly opposite M. Desonge, begaui 
, oaavmahig with him on the state of his oflairs. 

It k needless to state w'hat was the result of the interview, M. 


Dasongn was induced the gentleman to sign hk name to one 
of tbe blgck<«dged papers, and found himself at the close of the 
conversation to bo possessed of an unlimited command of capital. 
Tbk arrangement completed, the Gentleman in Black posted (in 
«ttiftordinarily laptd manner) from Faris to Ix>ndon, there 


ft young English merchant In eicactly the same situation in 
iitlMk Idk Desonge bad been, and concluded a bargain with the 


esftctly the same nature. 

vltliy b<iiult foes on to relate how these young men spent the 
< handed over to thorn, and how both, when 

dnmr near that was to witness the performance of tMr 
. grew indkiiicholy, wretched, nay, so absolutely 

to seek for every means of br^iking ihr^tgh 
TheEnglishman living in a country whesethe 
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lawyas are mom astme than any mbar lawym in thei»'vte)4» locflb; 
the advice of a Mr. Bagsby, of Lyon's tan J whose name* ae 
cannot find It in the ‘‘Law List.” we presume to be 
Who could it be that was a match for the devil ? Lord v&f 

likely ; shall not give his name, but let every reader this 

Review fill up the blank according to his own fancy, and bnoom- 
paring it with the copy purchased by his neighbours, he will find 
that fifteen out of twenty have written down the same honiMaed 
name. . ' 

Well, the Gentleman in Black w'as anxious for the fnljSlEh^'Of 
his bond. The parties met at Mr. Bagsby 's chambers to oc^dlt, : 
the Black Gentleman foolishly thinking that he could act hs lds 
own counsel, and fearing no attorney alive. But mark theiell^- 
riority of Britibh law, and sec how the black pettifogger was 
defeated. 

Mr. Ikigsby simply stated that he would take the 
Chancery, and his antagonist, utterly humiliated and defettM* 
refused to move a step farther m the matter. 

And now the French gentleman, M. Desonge, hearing of 
friend's escajx*, lx*came anxious to be free from his own 
engagements. He employed the same counsel who had been 
successful in the former instance, but the Gentleman in Black waa 
a great deal wiser by this time, and whether M. Desonge escaped* 
or whether he is now in that extensive place which is paved with 
good intentions, we shall not say, 'fhose who are amdomi to* 
know had bet tea: purchase the book wherein all these intevestluig, 
matters ore duly set down. There is one more diabolical ifictme 
in our budget, engraved by Mr. 'Thompson, the same dea|orioii|i 
artist who has rendered the former diablerUs so well ^ 

We may mention Mr. 'Thompson's name as among the find Of 
tlic engravers to whom Cruikshank’s designs have been entrusted ; . 
and next to him (if we may be allowed to make such arbitKary 
distinctions) wc may place Mr. Williams ; and the reader ia itot 
possibly aware of the immense difficulties to be overcome Ifi the 
rendering of these little sketches, w'hich, traced by the 
in a few hours, require weeks' labour from the engraver. ,illV 
Cruikshank has not been educated in the regular 
drawing (very luckily for him, as we think), and conseqite»dyia^ 
had to make a manner for himself, which is quite unlike ihat ^ 
any other draughtsman. There is nothing in the least 
about it ; to produce his porticuiat c&cts he uses biS own 
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in fttt thrift ftAd vttganes lijr thii^ c«iM«at to(^ of tb« 

I.4O0lt Id t^i^thxoo lovely »nvUngh«ad9v for 


tM tts e3eaiii{n« th«n not much for Ihc jo\)iI htimour and 
Mnottdtorfid vtmctyoffcaturcexlubttcd in chi^eclarhngcounteruincea 
09 ||)t’ the engravef's part of the %vork Set the infinite 
cro$s-Ulie$ and hatchings which he b obliged to render ; let him 
go, hot a hair’s hieadth. but the hundredth p irt of a hair's breadth, 
l^ond the given line, and the of it is ruinwh lie received 

lhi$0 Httle dots and »»peCH^, and fantasucal quirks of the pencil, 
and OiitK away with a little knife round each, not too much nof 
Htde. Antonio’s pound of flesh did not pursle the Jew so 
fffdcli; and so well does the engraver succeed at last, that we 
tWB W ta me niba' to have met with a single artist who did not vow 
lhal the W06d-cutter had utterly mined his design. 

Metm. Thompson and Williams we have spoken as the 
tol^dniSMiyeia in point of rank , however, the regulations of pro- 
iMmil iwenedence are certainly very diffioult, and the test of 
mft shall not endeavour to class. Wh) should the 

a lltllteeiaeiited the cuts of the admirable Three C'ouises" 
^|MwW>atty one? * 

TNNh Ihr if^stahee, is an engraving by Mr I^ndells , nearly 
m gddd os the very best woodcut that ever nitf 
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made after Cnt&sbank, aad carkmal^ Ixapi^ in iniidW|e||f Ibt. 
artist*^ peculiar manner : this cist does xiat<«Mtne 
publications which we have consulted ; but is n eoiidtoidft% 
Mr. Cruikshank to an elaborate and splendid botaftkniUft^^ 
the Qrchidacem of Mexico, by Mr. Bateman. Mr* 
despatched some extremely choice roots of this valuable ptot 
a friend in England, who. on the amval of the case» oonsSgnedft 
to his gardener to unpfick. A great deal of anxiety Widi regard 
to the contents was manifested by all concerned, bdt dU idle kd 
of the box being removed, there issued from it tftfeeor due 
specimens of the enormous DIatta beetle that had b^en 
upon the plants during the voyage ; against these the gaftkneiv* 
the grooms, the porters, and the porters' children, issued fidoth hi 
arms, and this scene the artist has immortalised. ^ 

We have spoken of the admirable way in which Mr. QfUltohitdt 
has depicted Irish cliaraeter and Cockney character !Bt|g#hllL 
country character is quite as faithfully delineated in thepersdoof 
the stout portercss and her children, and of the **Cbawbaci^'^ 
with the shovel, on whose face is written " Eumueit^lieer.*' 
'Chawbaconappearsin another plate, or elseChawbacon's brother. 
He has come up to Lunnan. and is looking about him atiraaces. 

How distinct are these rustics from those whom we have jual 
been examining ! They hang about the purlieus of themetropoUa: 
Brook Green, Epsom, Greenwich, Ascot, Goodwood, kre theif 
haunts. They visit T.ondon professionally once a year, find thiWt 
is at the time of Bartholomew Fair. How one may specidalCUpCKa 
the different degrees of rascalitv, as exhibited in eachfiace of tho 
thimblcngging trio, and form little histories for these worthies, 
charming Newgate romances, such as have been of lata the 
fashion t Is any m<in so blind that he cannot see tlie exact 
lace that is writhing under the thimblcngged hcoo's hat* I^Hm 
Ulmanthcs of old, our artist expresses great passions without the 
old of the human countenance. There is another speOttnoa-^ 
street row of inebriated Ixntles. Is there any need of having a 
face after this? ‘K^ome on!” says Claret^botUe. a 
genteelienow. with his hat on one ear—'* Come on 1 has anyxnaa 
a mind to tap me ? " Clorci-bottle is a little screwed (aa oaaipay 
see by his legs), bat full of gaiety and courage ; not so 
npoplecdc Bottle«of>nim, who has ;ftaggered against thewaift, abd, 
has his hand Upon his liver : the fellow hurts hit]iseiffWith|sa|<M 
that is dear, and is as sick as sick cm be. See. fkirt liiakltog 
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i»t0i9ai, Idoitble X 

v^p (ttoes, cmd y«i iHhim 

iMr)»e«an* at a pinch, provide a couatenonoe for a 
(^1binaiio«IOiraprf|^venob^ect--ab^ pbysiosfnomy 

whisky , anda jolly English oonnUs 
liamirotli^ ale (the<(pmt of brave Toby Philpot 

opaai^btti^ tonanima his clay). Not to recognise m this fun^ 



the |:Aiy$iogaomy of that mushroom peer T^nl , would argcia 

otkeae^iitikiiowii PlnaHy, if be is at a loss, he can makea lining 
head^ body, and legs out of steel or tortoise shell, as in the aiA«^ 
of the vivadons pair of spectacles tliat arc jockeying the nose of 
Otiddy Cuddle 

Of late yfam Mr. Cruikalmk has basicd himself very much 
wiElti steel engraving, and the consequences of Uiat lucky invention 
bavia twen^ that lus plates arc now sold by thousands, where they 
dMii&Uiil^be prxxluced by hun<!rMs before He has made many 
la and author s fortune (we trust that in so doing he 

ant have neglected his own) Twelve admirable plates, 
to that facetious btUe publication, the Ctmu 
Jtimmuit have gained for it a sale, as we hear, of nearly twenty 
aoides. The Mea of the work was novel , then* was, 
number especially, a great deal of comic power, and 
thatthc/f/areneratohoc^ 
lAleiiaif with the public, and has so remamed 

^-wwm 
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Resides the twelve plates, dils Alfdanac contams a 
woodcut, accompanying an uMrl^ BSameyhum Astrol0giei(^1^ 
appears in this and oth^ almanacs. There is one Ihat >h£i^ 
pretty dear terms that with the Reform^ Miiidd|»dC9«]hoifi^^ 
the ruin of the great Lord Mayor of London is at hmh ^ Hhf 
lordship is meekly going to dine at an eJghtpeimy ordiaa^.*'^'*''^ 
giants in pawn, his men in armour dwindled to one poot k^lpt* \ 
his carriage to be sold, his stalwart aldermen vanisbed. lussh^flhj.^ 
alas ! and alas ! in gaol ! Another design shows that lUgdlStt^ if 



a true, !$ also a moral and instructive prophet. John SnU. i$ 
asleep, or rather in a \ision ; the cunning demon. Spac^llii^lon. 
blow^g a thousand bright babbles about him. Meaiiwlm> 
rooks are busy at his fob. a knave has cut a and hdn la his 
pocket, a ratlltssnake has coiled safe round his teeti and^i^ ixkM 
trice swallow Bull, chair, money, and all ; the rats mat, h||iio^ 
bags (as if. poor devil, he had cofn to spare) : his dofT# 

bolting his Ieg-of<mutton~nay. a thief has gottOihdd'fii^tf^ 
candle, and there, by way of moral, is his ale-pcg. *^iii^hiGh 
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iMi* till# 

iaidA«nidi4P(|KiMl|>i«t^ $o<m 

ex- 

Tlu& is goose andMge 

toovlolMMcmrdie|maof ^Mciirn^ :'*bii]tweftbrew<% 

stis|iie«t Mr* Cruikshank is becoming a little conservative 
lis Mi noiiofis* 

We Im tbese pictures so that it is bard to part us, and we still 
tocCjr eiMleiivottr to hold on. but this u ild word, farewell, must be 



spoken the best friends at la.it, and so good-bye. brave wood* 
cuts: we fee] quite a sadness in coming to the lasted our collection. 

In the oarli^ numbers of the Ctfmu- Almanac all the manners 
Ml customs of Londoners that would afford food for fun were 
Mfld down ; and if dunng the Idbt two years the mystenous 
pettunage who. under the uilc of ** Rigdum Fuumdos,'* compdes 
dbliUfMoieris. has been compelled to resort to romantic tales, 
MUslMtMPOSe that he did so because the great metropolis was 
uad it was necessary to discover new worlds in the 
tfilWiiMKtiidof Isncy. The character of Mr. Stubbs, who made 
lilgilMwuctto for 1859. bad. wc think, great 

uwUll^ U^tenigh bis adventnrtaf were somewhat of too tragical 
dMPW*M-|o ptitmkie pure laughter. 

We W<M|d few glad to devote a few pages to the ** IHustnttUMUl 
bCUmfev^ letups and Sketches/* and the " lUustrallous of 
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l%a^olQgy/*Mrlilcb m saxmg the 
publications ; but it is irery di^ult to find n^ 

AS find them one must when reviewing Me C?ffl0tiihK^ 

tions, and more difficolt still {as the reader of this sip4ce tw 

doubt have perceived for himself long since) to 

into words, and go to the printer’s box for a de$cr(p^iG|hi^^ 

that fun and humonr which the artist can prodttoohy gilBW iMihll 

turns of his needle. A famous article upon the Uhistls^lMOf 

Time” appeared some dozen years since in 

of which the conductors have always been great adfioMt^ OU^ 

artist, as became men of honour and genius. To’fiidiW'^lttllid 

qualities do not let it be supposed that we are kyingcli|^i lii^» 

thank Heaven. Cruikshank’s humour is so good and 

that any man must love it. and on this score we may 

well as another. ' * 

Then there arc the ** Greenwich Hospital" dc5lgait;ijl9^^ 
must not be passed over. “Greenwich Hospitai!” is uhentty» 
good-natured l>ook. in the Tom Dibdin school, treating d( 
virtues of British tars, in approved nautical language^ Shey 
maul Frenchmen and Spaniards, they go out in brigs tnke 
frigates, they relieve women in distress, and arc yard-arm find 
yard-arming, nthwart-hawsing, marlinspiking, binnacUn^^.and 
helm's-a-leeing, as honest seamen Invariably do, mnovdSr^jdie 
stage, and doubtless on board ship. This we cannot U^jh i^TOfi 
us to say, but the artist, like a true Knglishman as be ^ 
dearly these brave guardians of Old England, and cbriudctal 
their rare or fanciful exploits with the greatest goodwfit 1.41^ 
any one look at the noble head of Nelson in the 145^ 

rary,” and they will, we are sure, think with us thatTtfae 
must have felt and loved wliat he drew. Ihere are to fl)k 
ment of Southey's admirable book many more outs 
shank ; and about a dozen pieces by the same hand wiE 
in a work equally popular, Lockhart's excdObttl ^ 

,|!fqpdleon.” Among these the retreat from Moscow 
Mamlouks most vigorous, furious, and barbat^^MtS^ 
should be. At the end of these three volumes Mt^ Osittlifik's 
contributions to the “ FamUy Library ” sim , 

ceased, * 

We arc not at all disposed to undemlue 
of Mr. Dickens, and we are sure that he r 

as any man the wonderful assistance that 





m 


pomaitft 4»ricl| MM pmma^ 
to nil t)se woi)4 OiM^ ifMmt ttwaie 
%lM» oo the memory, wiacholWtiflte^tMd 

iiit> «!>oo them, and the hercKia and httroioea 
i 0 t Utm iMMm iicquaietahcea with each of ti», <3^f 

inustrated iMelding^ in the satnemyt 
t« paper thaw gr^d figures of Parson Adm$* 
$ 0 $ and the grmt Jonathan Wild. 

^ilwteijppS to the modeni romance uf ' Jack Sheppard/' ha 
te jhdtOt personage makc*% a second appearance, it seems, 
toils find Mr* Cmfksbank roall> created the talc, and that Mr* 
AIttpmtbf «a it were, only put words to it I^et any reader of 
over tt for a while, now that tt is some montIts 
hs has perused and hud it down— let him think, and tell us 
^shat he remembers of the tak ? George Cruikshank's pictures^ 
^dumya George Crmksliank & picturt s. The storm in the ThameSr 
Ihr instance: all the author s Ubouted dc&cnption of that event 
has passed clean away —wc hive only before the mind's e>e the 
due piaiea of Cnsikshank ; th<* poor wretch cowering under the 
arch* as the waves come rushing in, and the boats are 
Whhdhig away in the drift of tlic great swollen black watcTc 
And let any man look at that second plate of the murder on tite 
Thames, and be must acknowledge Imw mucii more bnlliant the 
attist^sdesenption is than the wnUr and what a real genius for 
fbe tmibk as well as for the ridiculous ibo former has , how 
aadMl is the gloom of the old bridge, a few lights glimmering 
ftom the houses here and there, but not so as to be reflected on 
1^ leater at all, which Is too turbid and raging . a great heavy 
tacit of clduds goes sweepmg over the bridge, and men with flar« 


laifMeaidiea, the murdereni, are borne away with the stmom. 

Tba anjtW requires many pages to describe the fury of the 
flew, wbidi Mr. Cniikshank has represented in one. First, he 
iMa to im^iare you with the something inexpressibly melancholy 
on a dark night upon the Thames . **the npple of 
<« |j|g 4 ftdkhi|g current," ** the mdistinctly seen emp," 
i shadows," and other ]^momena visible on rivets 
I delMled (with not unskilful rhetoric) in order to 
r into a propes frame of mind for the deeper gkgMn 
i Is to ensue. 'Pbea follow pages of dcscripcM* 

, J tliKang to the helm, and gave the stgiud for pm 
1^ i veicy of ordnance was heard aloft, and lim 
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wind again burst its bondage. A inoment before the 0t 

the stream was as blaek as ink. U was now whitetiiiig, hiss^stg. 
and seething, like an enormous cauldron. Ute blast ooicie iaiHDre 
swept over the agitated river. whirltKi off the sheett df ibam, 
scattered them far and wide in rain^rojis. and left thit^ Xiaging 
torrent blacker than before. Destruction ever3rw1tefe vineiWd 
the course of the gale. Steeples toppled and towers niMi he- 
neath its fury. All was darkness, horror, confusion, nihl^ / litUI 
fled from their tottering habitations and returned to 
by greater danger. The end of the world seemed at han4 * * 
'ilie hurricane had now reached its climax, llie blast 
as if exulting in its wrathful mission. Stunning and oontliluOltS!^ 
the din seemed almost to take away the power of bcariis^;^ 
who had faced the gale would have been instant^ sHjUd^ 

See with what a tremendous war of words (and good kH^ wordd 
too; Mr. Ainsworth's description is a good and spirited hue) 
the author is obliged to pour \n upon the reader before he 
effect his purpose upon the latter, and inspire him with a proper 
terror. 1 he painter does it at a glance, and old Wood’s dilemma 
in the midst of that tremendous storm, with the little infuKt hi 
his bosom, is remembered afterwards, not from the wotdtf, but 
from the visible image of them that the artist has left us. 

It would not, perhaps, be out of place to glance throi^h Iho 
whole of the Jack Sheppard " plates, which are among themOSt 
finished and the most successful of Mr. Cniikshank'is 
ances, and say a word or two concerning them. Let us begfrk 
with finding fault with No. i. “Mr. Wood offers to adopt fittfe 
Jack Sheppard." A poor print, on a poor subject ; thefiguns of 
the woman not as carefully designed as it might be, and the 
expression of the eyes (not an uncommon fault with <mr artist) 
much caricatured. The print is cut up. to use the artist’s phrase, 
by the number of accessories which the engraver has thought 
proper, after the author's elaborate description, elabomtl^ to 
reproduce. The plate of ' ' Wild Discovering Darrel! in the ^ 

is admirable — ghastly, terrible, and the treatment of ektnu 
ordinarily skilful, minute, and bold. 'The intricacies of thb.l^ 
WQ^k, and the mysterious twinkling of light among 
are excellently felt and rendered ;«and one sees hm 
two next plates of the storm and murder, what a 
artist has. what a skilful hand, andwhatasympathjrfo^.^1^^ 
and dreadful As a mere imhation of natnie, thetdddd^'ii^liin 
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act 


lirid^m ttie mtttder picture may be examined by paititem wfap 
miJte $ar hUf^dp prctensiofis than Mr Cmikshimk* In point of 
^mdcman^p tbefw equally good, the manner quite tmt^ecied, 
the effect ptxxtncecl without any violent contrast, the whole some 
and philosophtcaUy arranged in the artist's bxain* 
bkture be began to put it upon copper. 

The^ttnCHls drawing of ** Jack carving the name on the beam»*' 
wbkh baa been transferred to half the play-hills in town, is over* 
leaded with accessories, as the first plate ; but they are mudh 
better aivanged than in the lasbnamcil engmvmg, and do not 
iidum the effect of the principal figure. Remark , too, the con* 
SCbmtkMisnem of the artist, and that shrewd pervading idea of 
iwhieh is one of his principal cliaracteristics. Jack is sur* 
implements of his profession ; he stands 
ona legfdat carpenter's table * awny in the shadow under it lie 
shavings and a couple of carpenter* s hampers. I'he glue-pot, the 
mallet, the diisel-handlc, the planes, the saws, the hone with its 
cover, and the other paraphcrualUi are all represented with 
extraordmaiy accuracy and forethought. The man’s mind has 
mtahied the exact drawing of all these minute objects (uncon- 
imioiisly perhaps to himself), but wc can see with what keen eyes 
he must go through the world, and ^^hat a fund of facts (as such 
a knowledge of the shape of objects is in his profession) this keen 
student of nature has stored away in hLs brain. In the next plate, 
where Jack is escaping from his iiii.«(tre5s, the figure of that lady, 
one of the deepest of the fiaBvxSXvoif strikes us as disagreeable 
and unrehned ; that oi Winifred is<, on the contrary, very pretty 
and gracdul ; and Jacks puzzled , slmkmg look mtxst not be 
forgotten. • All the accessoncs are gcx>d, and the apartment has 
asiiUg, cosy air; which is not remarkable, except that it shows 
how ^iUifuhy the designer has performed his work, and how 
citriously he has entered into all the j-iarticulars of the subjccL 


Ji&ftsiet Thames DamsU, the handsome young man of the t)ook, 
Cruiksiionk’s portraits of him, no favourite of ours. 
TllW^bkil wiertxt to wish to makeup for the natural insignificnno'Of 
litlffbsuby ffowt^ on all occasions most portentously. ^ ^ 
borrowed from the compositor's desk . w ill 
Mkm of what we tnofin. Wild's face is too I ^ 

IJbt ffds I* tn consonance with the ranting, frown* 
ttameter tiuit Mr. Ainsworth has gmvi him, 
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The ** Interior of Wilte^doj Cbmch^ is exoc^l^iiu^ 
position, and a piece of artistical wodcmaiisihip ; th« 
well arranged ; and the figure of Mrs> Sbeppar4 joi|i^ 

alarmed, as her son is robbing the dandy Knceboiie, 
simple, and unaffected. Not so Mi^ Sheppard iU haL 
whose face is screwed up to an expression vastly too traglOf Tho 
little glimpse of the church seen through the open door of tho 
room is very beautiful and poetical : it is in such small hints lihiU 
an artist especially excels ; they arc the morals which he kkW,;tO 
append to his stories, and ?ire alvva 3 's appropriate and wOicfttpei, 
The lx)ozing-ken is not to our liking ; Mrs. Sheppard is iteo 
with her horrified eyebrows again. Why this exnggeratlQiit<*«|8 
it necessary for the public ? We think not, or if they rctjftiiift 
such excitement, let our artist, like a true painter as he is» teach < 
them l>ctter tilings.* 

The “ Escape from Willesdeii Cage *’ is excellent ; thh ** &BJ- 
glary in Wood's House " has not less merit ; ** Mrs, SHeppaxdJn 
Bedlam," a ghiiatly picture indeed, is finely conceived, bttt not* 
as W'C fancy, so carefully executed ; it would be better ftwr a little 
more careful drawing iu the fenude figurc- 

*'Jack Sitting for his rieturc" is a vcr)» pleasing group, and 
savours of the manner of Hogarth, who is introduced in the 
company. The “ Murder of Trenchard" must be noticed too 
as remarkable for the effect and terrible vigour which the artist 
has given to the scene. The ’ ‘ WUlesdcn Churchyard" hds 
merit too. but the gems of the book are the little vignetfe^ ijhi^ 
trating the escape from Newgate, Here, too, much anatomictd 
care of drawing is not reejuired ; the figures are so smaill that dw 
outline and attitu<le need only to be indicated, and the dedgoctf 
has produced .a scries of figures quite remarkable for reality apd 
poetry too. There are no less than ten of Jack’s aa dlS- 
scribed by Mr. Cruikslmnk. (Let us say a word here 

* A gentleman (whose wit is so celebrated that one 
Cautioua in repeating his stories) gave the witter a good 
the philosc^y of exaggeration, air. was^ <Mtbe behinddlll ^^ ^ 

was to t£^p under a bush, whereon were growing a ntUnher dt 
amidst wh^ was Buttering a gay covey of butterfties. In rimi 
exceeded the most expansive sunfiowem, and the tamerfliesweraaiit £em 

as oxdted hats the scene-shifter expTaincil to Mr. , wim mdci^w 

it^asoti why everything was so magnified, that the gaUenea^Cdnld 

see the objects unless they were enormously exaggeral^r/ 

of our writers and designm work for the gaUerie^ ' / " ■ ‘r " * 
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Hitt HttKtt is Jltt^ cUitfierinr np H»e d^atmy, now 

pmUif liHic^ ttd room, now oponin^ dm be* 

fi^ttttnHlttlttd WImtawild.fieiOttfSaifed 

iilk tktt Hie ruffian, as cautiously he steps in# hohlittiH 
^ 11 ^ ^ bur of &ron^ Von can see by his face how hb heart is 
twatiilH i Ifjtti^oattwere there I but no ! And this is a very ffifttt 
of the pdnts, the extreme hnthntis of them alt* 
l^otsi SfObI is tbete to disturb bim>- woe to him who should^^-tuid 
JaHl drtiA in the chapel gate, and shatters down the passage 
idoot^ and there you have him on the lench*. Up he goes 1 U ia 
bltftaa^Agof a few feet fiom the bliiiket, and he is gono*** 
ismitt i Mr. Wild must catch him again if he Can* 
iHe must not forget to mention Oliver 'TVist/* and Mr, 
Ont0cffiaiik*s famous designs to that work.* The sausage 
tteeiitt fU Fagin*s. Nancy seising the Ixiy ; that capital piece of 
tiiniiom’* Mr. Bumble's courtship, which is even In'tter in CruUc* 
tthmde's version than in Doz’s exquisite account of the interview ; 
SyWs farewell to llic dog ; and the Jew— the dreadful Jew— 
ttot Cmikshank drew ! What a hne touching picture of tndan^ 
ditoly desolatkm is that of Sykes and the dog 1 The poor cur h 
not tod Well dmvrn, the lantiscapc is suif and formal ; but in this 
case the faults, if faults they be, of execution, mthcr add to than 
diminish Iheesffiict of the picture : it has a strange, wild, dreary, 
brofattti«hearted look ; wc fancy wc see the landscnpt! os it must 
have appeared to $ykc&, ulxm ghostly and with bloodshot eyes 
he hkol^ at it As for the Jew in the dungeon, let u$ say nothing 
of It— what can wc say to describe it ? What a fine homely poet 
b the maft who can produce thin little world of mirth or woe for 
Httf ; JChies he elaborate his effects by slow process of thought, 
ttf dto they come to him by instinct 7 Docs the painter ever 
mitthgttfh his brain an Image so complete Umt lie afterwards 
it exactly on the canvas, or docs the hand work in spite 

d^ of this random work, of course, cvety artist has 
ffme y many men produce effects of which they never 
strike off cxcelletices, haphazard, vhich gain for 
tMil ^IV|M|hitfon ; but a fine quality m Mr. C'nnk.shank» 

Hicoess, as we liavesaid before, is the octraordhiaiy 

"The Tow«r of I.ondoni'* which fwofnlMS ema 4e 
«lnptt|||1m& Oldkshsttk'ii former pxoductioiw. 
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earnestness and good ^th heeJceciftesaBfifiMl^^ 

—the ludicroust the polite, the low. the terrible. In the senond oC 
these he often, in our fancy, iails^ his figures ladkilif 
descending to caricature ; but there is somethhtg &e Inllhift 
it is good that he should fail, that he should have fhe^ honM 
naive notions regarding the beau mondt, the chanicterhtlli^ isd 
which a namby-pamby tea-party painter could hit oflT far better 
than he. He is a great deal too downright and manly to appn®- 
ciate the flimsy delicacies of small society — you cannot expect a. 
lion to roar you like any sucking dove, or frisk about a diavdng^ 
room like a lady's little spaniel 
If then, in the course of his life and business, he has beeu 
occasionally obliged to imitate the ways of such small animals, 
he has done so, let us say it at once, clumsily, and like as a Itpn 
should. Many artists, we hear, hold his works rather 
they jjrate about bad drawing, want of scientific knowledjt'^ 
they would have .something vastly more neat, regular, anatoinieftt ' 
Not one. of the whole tiand most likely but can paint M 
Academy figure better than himself; nay, or a portray, of an 
alderman's lady and family of children. But look down the }i$t 
f^f the painters an<.l tell us who arc they ? How many among 
these men arc poei^ (makers), possessing the faculty to create, 
the greatest among the gifts with which Providence has endowed 
the mind of man ? Say how many there arc, count up what they 
have done, and see what in the course of some nine-and-twenty 
years has been done by this indefatigaVde man. 

What amazing energetic fecundity do we find in him ! As ft 
boy he began to fight for bread, has l)ecn hungry (twice a day 
we trust) ever since, and has been obliged to sell his for his 
bread week by week. And bis wit, sterling gold as it is. will 
find no such purchasers as the fashionable painter's thin pindh^ 
beck, who can live comfortably for six w eclu, when paid for and 
painting a portrait, and fancies his mind prodigiouky occupied . 
all the while. There was an artist in Paris, an artist . 

who used to be fatigued and take restoratives after . 

new coiiTure. By no such gentle operation of head-div^^^hlifr 
Cruikshank lived ; time was (we ore told so in print} Wlteo fote 
a picture with thirty heads in it was paid three gtiiRieil9<^ 
poor week's pittance truly, and a dire week's labour. We mRjke 
no doubt that the same labour would at present bring hhii 
times the sum ; but whether it be ill-paid or weU, what labOfV 
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by wed|e» filled 

IMmdMott mtviMtm smiling <»fl|pring ^ {xObfut 

b^bour# Mitpuia^i and distinct fmm itii ten tbomnd 
jfoirbd in i»tet bouts of sorrow and iU>bealth lobe li^ 

IdrtliO'afoM tts taugb or you starve-~Give os Hresh fim ; 

UNB hmoaten up tbe old and are hungry." And all this has ho 
been otiHged to do^lo wring laughter day by day. sometimes, 
pediflps, out of want^ often certainly from ill-healih oi depression 
-»4o beep tibe fire of his bram perpetually alight for the greedy 
pablle will give it no leisure to cool This he has done and done 
uritlt He has told a thousand truths in as many strange and 
laadbiatjlig ways , ho has given a thousand new and pleasant 
tlidu^ts to millions of people, he has never used his wit dis- 
iKHiMkdy ; be has never, in all the exuberance of his frolicsome 
bumotir, caused a single painful or guilty blush how Intlc do 
we think of the extraordinary power of this man, and how uu> 
grateful Wduro to him 1 

Hero, a* iro ore come round to the charge of ingralltutlc, the 
Etmting^^^ from which we set out. pt'rhaps we had ticttcr con- 
dude. 'fte reader will perhaps wonder at the high flow'n tone 
in wbidi we speak of the services and nicnu> of an individual, 
whom be considers a humble scraper on steel, that is wonderfully 
popular already. But none of us rememlier all the l>cnef)ts we 
owe him ; they have come one by one, one dnv mg out the memory 
of Hie other it h only w ben we come to examine them a Itogethiiir, 
as the writer has done, w ho has a pile of books on the table lx*foro 
hmi’»« heap of pn^r^on**! kmdnesw's from (Jeorge Cruikslionk 
(not presents, if you phase for we l:>ought, borrowed, or stole 
every one of them) that we fwd what we owe him I.ook at 
one of Mr. Cruikshank s works, and wc pronounce him an ex- 
edkmt humourist. lxK>k ut all his reputation is increased by 
« Idftd of geometneal progression ; as a whole diamond is a hun- 
dlbd Hmes more valuable than the hundred splinters into which 
li ht( broken would be. A fine rough English diamond is 
whieh wc have been wribng. 



JOHN LEECHES PICTURES OF tIFE 
AND CHARACTER. 


W E who can recall the consulship of Planeos* aeid 
respectable old fogeyfied times, remember aiDObgll 
ftmuseinents which we bad as children the pictures at 
were pcrraitlcd to look. There was BoydelVs ShakespCantw 
and ghastly gallery of murky Opics, glum Northootes. stiaddlNVg* 
Fuselis I there were Lctir, Olxsron, Hamlet, with starting mna^l^ 
rolling eyeballs, and long pointing quivering fingers ; 
little Prince Arthur (Nortiicotc) crying, in white satin, atidb^didSng 
good Hubert not put out his eyes ; there wras Hubert 
there was little Rutland U'ing run through the poor little bo^ptf 
bloody Clifford ; there was Card inal Ilcaufort ( Reynolds} 
bis teeth, and grinning and howling demoniacally on his deaihbed 
(a picture frightful to the presi'nt day) ; there was Lady Handit^ 
(Romney) waving a torch, and dancing before a blackbackgrottud# 
—a melancholy must^um indeed. Smirke‘3 delightM ♦''Sevto 
Ages " only fitfully relieved its general gloom. We did not 101^ 
to inspect it unless the ciders were present, and plenty of lights ahd 
company were in the room. ^ 

^ Cheerful relatives used to treat us to Miss Linwood's. XjCdl^ 


children of the present generation tliank their stars ikai tri^gcdy 
is put out of their way. Miss Linwood's was worstcd-woitlt. vbhr 


grandmother or grand-aunts took yon there, and said the 
were admirable. You saw ‘ ‘ The Woodman in worsted^ 
axe and dog. trampling through the snow ; the snow 
to look at, the woodman's pipe wonderful : a gloomy 
made you shudder. There were large dingy jj^ctureS 
martyrs, and scowling warriors with limbs strongly knitted ; l!h«rc 
was especially, at the end of a bladk passage, a den of 

* Reprinted from the Ko, Dcfiw ^W* 

SftUtion of Mr. John Murray. 
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b^notbom in Aiho^ or '0WI^ 

^ I ■! I ill iM !■ yfc ^ 

to bcilVest's GaDery. where Oieplwmf 
of ttotwe S» his grave-ctothes and I>eath on the peSe 
hoae, ii^ed to empress os childrui The tomhs of Westinii»ltr 
estilb at St Paul's, the men in annour at ^ Tower, 
Utow^og Isrociously out of their helmets, and wielding their 
droMM $w(wds , t^t superhuman Quet n Lli£al3eth at the ehd 
of tim room, a livid sovereign with glass eye<i, a ruff, and a dirty 
tgfiOA peltlooaf, riding a horse covered with $tu.l who does not 
n^mumhor them sights m London in the consulship of Ploncus? 
imdthe wmework in Fleet Street not like thvt of Madame Tus- 
Si^*S^W);mmdiimiimrofdi^thu>gayand bnUiant , butanlceold 
vNotworh, hill of murderers , and as 'i chief attraction, 
^ Ihmd !Wiy and the Princess Charlotte l>mg in sutc? 

Our ftoxy-books bad no pic tures m them for the most part 
** l^mtdc ** (dear old Frank ♦) had none , nor the ' Parent ^ Assis- 
nmt , ** oor the ** Evenings at Home , * nor our copy of t^c ' ' /Vmi 
desEnians * ' there were a few just at the end of the Spelling Dook ; 
tiesudes the allegory at the beginning of Educ lUon leading up 
I^OUtb to the temple of Industry where Dr Dilworth and Professor 
Watkinghanie stood with crow ns of 1 lurcl 1 here were, we say, 
|ust a few pictures at the end of the Si^elling Hook littk oval grey 
woo^Uts of Bewkk s, raoctlj of the Wolf and the )Lamb, the 
Dog^and the Shadow and brown, Jencs and Kobmson with long 
lis^^Uds and little tights , but for picturts so to speak, what had 
we } The rough old woodhluc ks in the old hnrlecjum baeked fairy- 
hoolcs had strstd hunt ^eds of je'ira before our Plancus, in the 
Ibne of Pnscus Pl'ineus— m ^ecn Annos time, who knows? 
mats Hogged at school , we were fifti lx ys m our boarding* 
and bad to wash in a leaden uough under a < istem, with 


himpi of fat yellow soap floating about m the icc and Water. Are 
cfm? spns over flogged? Have tbty not dressing rooms, hoir-oil, 
and Baden towels ? And what pu ture books the young 
have i What have these children done that they should 
^l^WUHOb happier than we were? 

the '^Arabian Nights and Walter Scott, to be suiKb 
llJaiistrations to th| former are very fine We did not 
jgood they were then , but we doubt whothtj' we didnol 
"Miniature Library Nights" with frontlsptecdl 
Ibr thm books the pictures don t count. Every buy 
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of liimi^nation doeshuotm t)lctttpatM>Seott Ote '*A<iilihfa 
Nights" best 

Of funny pictures there were none espeaaHy inteiuM for its 
children, l^ere was Rowlandson’s Doctor Syntax * Doctor 
Sjmtaxt in a fuzz wig. on a horse with logs like sausages* riding 
races, making love, frolicking with rosy exuberant 
lliose pictures were ver> funny and that aquatinting and the gay* 
coloured plates very pleasant to witness , but if we could not read 
the poem m those da) s could wc digest it m this ? Neverthele^* 
apart from the text which we could not master, we teihefidiet 
Doctor Syntaxpleasantly like those cheerful pamtedhieroglypluca 
tn the N inevch Court at S> denham What matter for the dJtr&W* 
head, illegible stuff? give us the pUcid gnnnmg kings* twanging 
tlieir jolly bows over iheir ridcnt horses, woundmg those gOO<^ 
humoured enemies, who tumble gaily off the \owers, or drcM^ 
smiling, in the dimpling waters, amidst the anenthmon gehuima 
of the fish. 

After Doctor Syntax, the ap^^ition of Coimthion Tom, Jetty 
Hawthorn, and the facetious Bob Logic mu^t be rccordlid**-ft 
wondrous histoiy indeed ihcus was * When the future sludentof 
our manners conn s to look over the picturts and the WTitingof 
those queer voluiiu s w hat will he think of our society, customs, and 
language m the consulsliip of Blaneus ? C onnthian, it appears, 
was the phrase ap[)]io(l to men of fashion and fan in Plancus’s 
time they wctc the biilliant predecessors of the swell*’ of the 
present period — ^brilliant, but somewhat barbarous, it must bc 
confessed 1 ho Connthians were in the habit of drinking a great 
deal too much in Tom C nbb s parlour they used to go and see 

life ’ 111 the ginshops , of nights, walking home (as well as they 
could). thiY used to knock down “ Charleys,’ poor harmless old 
watchmen with lanterns, guardians of the streets of Rome, Blanco 
Consult. 1 hey perpetrated a vast deal of boxing , they put On the 
•• mufflers ’ in Jackson s rooms , they sported their prai^ " in the 
Kingin the Park , they attended cock hghts, and were enlightened 
patrons of dogs and ilestrovers of rats. Besides these sports, tho 
diflassemenfs of gentlemen mixing with the people, our patnckuis, 
of course, occasionally enjoyed the society of their own duss, 
\Vliat a wonderful picture that used tq be of Cormthian Tom daiic* 
ing with Connthian Kate at Almark s 1 Wliat a prodigious 
Kate wore t With what graceful aitandon the pair fhtng thrix 
arms about as they swept tluough the mazy quadnUe, with all dio 
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l^4tiliid^ tbepktamattbA BtitSxkMmem^ ot^ 

«Qikiiil«$i^ some oldcotintry'hottselUwaiy. You 

lod to titai tha English nmtocracy of 4ann^ and 

4;mMr hi wy» And box and dnnk at Tom Cnbb's^ and knock 

diodiii imtcdtinatt : and the children of to-day. turning to their 
Mm may aayj ** Orandmamma. did you uear such a dress as 
fhal when yen danced at Almack's? 'Fhcre ^as very little of it. 
giandmamnia. Did grandpapa klU many watchmen when he 
liMiy 9 iingiium.and frequent thieves* gm-shops. cock-hghu. and 
the b^ore you mamed him ? Did he use to talk the extra* 
and jaigon w hich is pnnted i n this book ? He is very 
ihlMdi chtuiged He seems a gentlemanly old boy enough now. '* 
la the above-named consulate, w'hen inchad grandfathers alive, 
would be in the old gentleman's library m tlie country two 
or thnm old mottled portfolios, or great swollen scrap-books of 
hlnepaper, fbll of the comic prints of grandpapa's time, ere Plancus 
em hud the fasces borne before him. llicse prints were signed 
Oilniy* Btinbuiy. Rowlandson. Woodward, and some actually 
Oeoige Cntikahank—for Gcoigc is a veteran now, and he took 
tilM etching needle m liaud as a child. I le caricatured * ' Doney.** 
borrowing not a little fiom (iilmy m his first pucnle cBorts. He 
drew louis XVIIJ. trying on Itoncv s boots. Before the century 
wee aotunhy in its teens wc believe that George Cruikshonk was 
aatusing the public. 

In those great coloured prints m our gmndfhthcrs* portfolios 
in the Ubrary. and m some <»ther apartments of the house, where 
the caricatures used to ix: ixisUd in those dn>^. wc found things 
quite beyond our comprehension. Boncy was represented as a 
tone dwqrf, with goggle tves. a huge laocd hat and tricolouted 
plume, a crooked sabre recking with blood * a hltle demon re- 
velling in hist, murder, massacre. John Bull was sitown kicking 
bt|q a good deal : indeed he was prodigiously kicked all througli 
dnu aeries of pictures , by Sidney Smith and our brave allies die 
gAQaitt Turks : by tlie exccUent and patriotic Spaniards ; by the 
Mfakh and indignant Ku.s$ians,*-aU nations had boots at the 
nmvJen of poor Master Boncy. How Pitt used to defy him 1 
Hi^'gdodold George, King ^f Brobdmgnag. laughed at Cjulhver- 
enRifig about m his tank to nuke sport for their Majestiei | 
Tld| Ottilia fted, this beggar’s brat, cowardly, murderous, and 
4dMl|m^Jbaw«s{we nunonber* mthasaold portfolios, pictutnf 
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fdpresenting Boney aiul his iamUy In mgs, gaamng tRwr iMmts 
In a Corsican hut ; Boney murdering the sick at Jalial; Botney 
Mtith a hookah and a Uige turban, having adolHad tine ‘iNuddab 
religion, &c.) — this Conucan monster, nevertheless, Ittl4 
devoted friends m England, according to theGilraydriCpIill^ 
a set of villains wholo\ed atheism, tyranny, plunder, and'HSek^ 
ness m general, like their French fnencL In the ibdki 

men were all represented as dwarfs, like their aQy. VUe 
creants got into power at one time, and, if we reineiki^lM^ 
were called the Broad liackcd Administration One widkSiMliMQr 
eyetorows and a bristly beard, the hirsute ringleader of the raaw^* 
was, It appears, called Charles James Fox , another UkiscowEi 
With a blotched countenance, was a certain Shendan ; other ia9tyi$i 
Were hight Erskme, Norfolk (Jockey of), Moira, Henry 
As m our childish innocence we used to look at these denphiii 
now sprawbng and tipsy m their cups . now scaling beavtO, 
from which the angelic Put hurled them down ; now cursiiigllie 
bg*ht (their atrocious ringleader Fox was represented With hairy 
cloven feet, and a tail and horns) , now kissing Bonaj^a boot, 
but inevitably discomfited by Pitt and the other good aftgali; 
we hated these vicious wretches, as good children should ; We 
Were on the side of Virtue and Pitt and Grandpapa* But if oilir 
ststu's wanted to look at the portfohos, the good old grahdhither 
used to hc&itatc. There were some prints among them Wy odd 
indeed , some that girls could not understand , some that bc^, 
indeed, had best not see. We swiftly turn over those prohibbed 
pages How many of them there were in the wild, ooew, 
reckless, ribald, generous book of old English humour I 

How savage the satire was — ^how tierce the assault-^what 
garbage hurlc d at opponents — ^what foul blows were 
language of Billingsgate flung I Fancy a party in a country* 
house now looking over Woodward s facetiae or some of life 
Gilray comicalities, or the slatternly Satumaha of Rowkmdsmi t 
Whilst we live we must laugh, and have folks to makeQilillii^^ 
We cannot afford to lose Satyr with his pipe and daum 
gambols. But we have washed, combed, clothed, and tnU|jkl 
the rogue good manners : or rather, let us nay* he 
them himself ; for he is of nature soft and k^dly, and 
put aside hia mad pranks and upsy habits t aii4 
always, has become gentle and harn^bss, amittea 
timfnnepiesenceofourwoiiienaQd the sweet eoffftaln^ifipi 
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tminmits d(»^gn«r 
Did we not8ee« by |i|ii^iimti«iid» 
Zh dT bis owa ibnaus face, and iMSkfin* id tbe 

JttMltif&d Ifitfdm N€wt the other da> ? There wns n fssint in 
^ld|)n|Wf of Tct'totollers m ** Sadler's Weds 

And we straightway recognised the old Konmn haiid^ 
|(be 9 li ltOittan*s of the time of Plancus— Ocorge Crutkshonk'a. 
'tbdd Webee the old bonnets and droll faces and shoes, ondshort 

And there was Geotgo 
fadioliilA taSEfento the wotcr^doctrine, as all the world knows) 
jbsn^BogSOMteetotalleresse^ over a plank to the table where 
lpksi%S was being administered. Ilow often has George 
dfinff^ dwt ptetttre of CraUeshank 1 Where haven't we seen U ? 
HowdfiSit was, facing tbe effigy of Mr. Ainsworth in Ai»sworth"s 
when Geoige illustrated that periodical t How grand 
mid sews he stands in that design in G. C.'s Omnibus,** 
Whm be represents himself tonged like $L Dunstan, and 
(bpwddng a vmek of a publbher by the nose i The collectors 
^Geoigifs etchings--^ the charming etchings 1— oh the dear 
old **G«TO»n Popular Tales 1 **— ihe capital * ' Points of Humour** 
---^de)f|Sdful ** Phrenology " and '* 8cmp*books,*’ of the good 
ibiie, mrmsr-Plaiiciis's in fact I'^thc collectors of the Georgbm 
dieidngs* we say, have at least a hundred pictures of the artist. 
Why, We remember him in his favourite Hessian boots in ** Tom 
and |«tty '* itself ; and in woodcuts as far back as the Queen's 
irk}, lie has rath<T deserted satire and comedy of late years, 
having turned his aUenlion to tlie senou^, and warlike, and 
sithlinie^ Having confessed our age and prejudices, we prefer 
die comic and fanciful to the histone, romantic, and at present 
didactic George. May respect, and length of days, and com* 
lortabh repose attend the bmvc, honest, kindly, pure-minded 
mtisl, humourist, moralist 1 It was he first who brought English 
fauinottr and children acquainted. Our young people 
fathers and mothers owe him many a pleasant hw 
IftNyduantesi laugh, is there no way in wtiicb the country 
^m^hldaiowledge the long services and brave career of such a 

•^ H ^*dtedir||^*s time hunmur has been converted. Comus and 
WZfn and testing fauns have disappeared, and fted 
hamits; and Comus'd Udy (if she hod a tMe 
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f6t bumour* which may be doubted) labe ;tqp 

pictttie-bookfi witbotit ihe flighusst |«8CiaDtSdbaiy 

What can be purer than thechamiiiigfaiieies<jt^«^vml^^ 

In all Mr. Punch’s huge galleries can’t we widk as iKK^y g» 
through Miss Pinkerton’s seboolrooras ? And as we bfet 
Punch’s pictures, at the Illustrated News pictmes* 0 $ the 
pictures in the book-shop windows at this Christmas seasob^ as 
oldsters, we feel a certain pang of envy against the yotutfsters 
— ^they are too well off. Why hadn’t we picture-bodcs^ Why 
were wc flogged so? A plague on the lictors and theh 
the time of Plancus ! . 

And now', after this rambling preface, we are arrived at' the 
subject in hand — Mr John Leech and his *' Pictures of Life and ' 
Character," in the collection of Mr. Punch. This book is ballet ^ 
than plum*cake at Christmas. It is an enduring plum-take'* 
which you may eat and w'hich you may slice and deliver to yfimp 
friends ; and to wliich, having cut it, you may come again and 
welcome, from year’s end to year’s end. In the frontispie^lKMf 
ace Mr. Punch examining the pictures in his gallery— -a 
wcU-dressed. middle-aged, rcs[x;ctable gentleman* in VL Wld^ 
neckcloth, and a polite evening costume — smiling in a verybland 
and agreeable manner upon one of his pleasant drawings, taken 
out of one of his handsome portfolios. Mr. Puttch has vtiy good 
reason to smile at the work and be satisfied with the artist Mr* 
Leech, his chief contributor, and some kindred humourtSti* with 
pencil and pen have served Mr. Punch ‘admirably. Time wai,/ 
if we remember Mr. P.’s history rightly, that be did not vmat\ 
silk stockings nor well-made clothes (the little dorsal irregtteity 
in his figure is almost an ornament now, so excellent a &Uor has 
he). He was of humble beginnings. It is said be kept a tagged 
little booth, which he put up at corners of streets ; asspoiated 
with beadles, policemen, bis own ugly wife (whom he treated 
most scandalously), and persons in a low station of life ; eatnib^i 
n precarious livelihood by tlie cracking of wild jokes, the 
of ribald songs, and halfpence extorted from passers^* ' 
is the Satyric genius we spoke of anon : he cracks bis ' 

for satire must live ; but he is combed, wariied, neatly 
and perfectly presentable. He goes the very best / 

be keeps a stud at Melton ; he has a moor in Scotland i ^ 

fn the Park ; has his stall at the Opera ; fs comftan%dla{p£^ f 
at dubs and in private society ; and goes every nigbt ^ ^ 
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lMities« I«im m ibvi b^utilul 
)E|e»iMf«dcpmed amoi^ 

j^l^iMRioir^^ the small. He' {xiu tlS^ieads of iHroet boyL 
the jokes of Jack the <.o$ternion|{er atml B6t> 
^[ood^iiai out Molly the cook flitchnif 

with P6iiG0iiiaj:i X« or Mary the nur<u'maid as she Itstens to the 


gqordsman. lie used rather to laugh at guardsmen^ 
*' and other military men ; anil was until latter dayst 

iN»f tdhIetnptttOUs in his bohasiour towards Frenchmen. He 
hwt ft nntor&l antipathy to pomp, and stagger, and fierce de- 
meanoitr. But now that the guardsmen aie gone to ^ar, and 
the dntidies of *' Tlw Rag " — dandits no more- are battling like 
iHiaioea at Baleelasa and Inketmann * by the side of their heroic 
olfiea* Mr. Punch’s laughter u changed to hearty respect and 
ettibuslasm. It is not agam*^t courage and honour he wars but 
thb gmt moralist'— must a U* ow ned ? has some popuha British 
p^ndiceSr and these led him in i^eace time to laugh at soldfera 
and Frenchmejs. U those hulking footmen who accompanied 
the carriages to the opening of Parliament the other day, would 
fiwrtHAplueh brigade, wear only gunpowder in their hair, and 
iddiMl whh their great ennes on the enemy, Mr, launch would 
leave 0 tC ktughmg at jeames, who mc<uiw hilc remains among 
ixa^ tp all outward appcanuice rcgardU'ss of sniirr, and calmly 
conauming his five meals ht dicm Against lawyers, bcadl«i« 
liilhops and cUigy, and 'luthontn^, Mr. Punch is &tiU mthcr 
bkter. At the tmic of the P,ip4l aggression he was prodigiously 
angry ; and one of tlie < hief itUi»rortunci> which hapiicncd to him 
at that ^knofl was tlui, ihiough the violent opinions which he 
gxpresaed regarding the kouun Catholic hier.irchv, lie lost the 
lovolualde scTMccs, die graceful pencil, the harmless wil, the 


chamung fancy of Mr. Dojle Another member of Mr. Pundi’a 
Oahiitet. the biographer of Joimes, the author of the "Snob 
^’jo^^pty/^tesigned hi$ function^ on account of Mr. Punch's as;»aulta 
UpOp the present Emperor of the French nation, whose anger 
thought it was unpatriotic to arouse. Mr. Ihinch parted 
: he filled their places w idi others as good. 
At the railroad a^ations cned pMffth just os chcenfyr 
as many tiumbers. after these events as before, 
no blittking the fact that .\fr. Punch's cabinet John 
* ThU was wmten in ’C54, 
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Lce<^ is the right-hand man. Fancy a number of Puntk with^ 
out Inch’s pictures i What would you give for it? The learned 
gentlemen who w^rite the work must feel that, w'ithout him, H 
were as well left alone. I.xx)k at the rivals whom the pO|^aril^ 
of Punch has brought into the field ; the direct imitators of Mr. 
Leech's manner — the artists with a manner of their own*‘:*-how 
inferior their pencils are to his in humour, in depicting the ||)tiblic 
manners, in arresting, amusing the nation. The tntth, the 
strength, the free vigour, the kind humour, the John Butt plUCk 
and spirit of that hand arc approached by no competitor. Wth 
what dexterity he diaws a horse, a woman, a child I He feels 
them all, so to sfieak, like n. man. What plump young beauties 
those arc with whuh Mr. Punch's chief contributor supplies the 
old gentleman's ]nctorial Iiarcm I What fanKius thews and 
sinews Mr. Punch s horses have, and how Briggs, on the back of 
them, scampers across country ! You see youth, strength, en^ 
joyment, manliness in those drawings, and in none more so, to 
our thinking, than in the hundred pictures of children which this 
artist loves to design. Like a brave, hearty, good-natured Briton, 
he beconnvs t|iiile soft and tender with the little creatures, pots 
gently thnr little golden heads, and w'.itclies with unfailing 
pleasure their ways, th<*ir <ij)ons, their jokes, laughter, c^ircsscs. 
Pnfans terrihlcs come home from P'ton ; young Miss practising 
her first flirtation ; poor little ragged Polly making dirt- pies ia 
the gutter, or st.iggfrring under the weight of Jacky, h«a" nurse- 
child, who Is as big as herself— all thc*se little ones, patrician 
and plolxaan, meet with kindness from this kind heart, and ar0 
watched with curious nicety by this cinuable observer. 

We rcjmembcr, in one of those ancient Gilray iwlfolicA, a print 
which used to cause .a sort of terror in us youthful spectators, and 
in which the I'rince of Wales (His Royal Highne.ss was a Foxitc 
then) was represented as sitting alone in a magnificent hall atter 
a voluptuous nie.al, and using a great sttn;! fork in the gUiso of a 
toothpick. Fancy the young gentleman living employing 
such a weapon m such a way ! Ihe most elegant Prince Of 
Europe engage^d with a two-pronged iron fork—the heir Of 
Briumnia with a bideni ! TIjc roan of genius who drew that 
picture saw little of the society whicb he satirised and nmusod. 
Gilray w^atched public characters as they walked by the (dtop 
in St James’s Street or passed through the lobby of the Hoo^ 
of Commonft Plis studio was a garret, or little better; lif* 
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0f a tavem-porlour, where hi$ dab held it<t 

SBitings aw their pii>cs and sandod tioor. You could 
txft have iioeielf represented by men to whom it was nbt familiar. 
When GavKMmJ ctune to England a few joarj? «^mc<^-one of the 
wittiest meni one of the most brillunt nnd dr xtei ous of draughts<- 
men-rhe publfehed a book of “ Les Angl.iis,“ and his 
ssefo dl firenchmen- The eye, so keen and so long piactisf’d to 
oheervo l^isian life, could not perceive English cimracier. A 
soeiEd paihter must be of the world winch he depicts, nnd native 
to manners which he ponrass. 

Now, any one who looks o\er Mr. lath’s j-iorlfolio must see 
that the scad pictures which he givrs us arc authentic. What 
comfortable little dnwmg rooms and dining rooms, what snug 
liberties we enter , what fine >vmng geulkm inlv w xgs they arc. 
those Ixsautiful little tkindies who W4ikc up gouty old grand- 
papa to nng the liell ; who dtKlim aunt’s pudding and custards, 
aaytng that they will rt serve tlicmselvcs foi an anthosy toast 
with the claret, who talk together in ballroom doors, wlieic 
Fred wbbi>en Cluirley - pointing to a dear little piriner se\tn 
year$ My dCiU Ch.irUy, she has very much gone off , you 

should have seen 'hut giil list season f ’ l-ook well at e>ei>th/ng 
appeortainlng to the economy of the fimous Mi Ihiggs how 
snug, quid, apprupiuK all lb< ippoininient ^ irt‘ ’ W”!)!! a tom- 
fonaMc. neat, clean, nnddk rliss house lVigg,sis(m ihi Bays- 
water suburb of fxjndoe we should gvu ss from iht slu ichcs of 
the surrounding sctiicrv) * Whit a gcnwl suhle he hi-., with a 
loose box for those ccl biatcd lmnt**r> which he Mdr*s ( How 
pleasant, clean, and \ um he breikfast iible kx Ks • Wli.^ a 
tnm Ijttli^inaid brings m ihcloplKiou wlmh lu mf> Mrs. B. 1 

u snug tlre^ >ing ro un he liis. tompUu in all iti. uppeunt* 
moats, and m whu h he ijijk irs trying on tlie delightful hunting- 
aap whKh Mis Briggs flings into the fin ' How cosy all the 
Bdggs jxirty seem in the ir dming room Bngg n- iding a 1 n'jitisc 
on Dog breaking by a I imp , Mamma and Grannie with thnr 
xtspecivic needleworks, the ihiklren clastrTing round si greit 
tiO^ of prints— a great lxx>k of pnnts such as this Ix^fore ih, 
nhidh at this season must make thousands of chikirtn hippy by 
S» ntatqr firesides I Tlie inner life of all these jK^ople i rifire- 
se;tldii; 4 ; Leech (Iraws them*as naturally as 'I enier, ilepicts Uut< h 
btMOfs, or Morland pigs and stables. It is y our houv* nnd mine : ^ 
woatt looking at m'crybody’s fiimily cirrlc Our lx>>& comiog 
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from school give themselves soch airs« the young scapegraces^ t<Rir 
girls, going to parties, are so tricked out by fond 
social history of l^ndOA in the middle of the nineteendiccRtiiryv 
As such, future students*— lucky they to have a book so pteataant-*^ 
will regard these pages : even the mutations of fashion theymay 
follow licre if they be so inclined, Mr. I..cech has as fine axi eye 
for tailory and millinery as for horse-flesh. 1 low they change, those 
cloaks and bonnets. How we have to pay milliners' bills ftota 
year to year I Where arc those prodigious chdtelatnes of iSs© 
which no lady could be without? Where those charming WiUSt<‘ 
coats, those " .stunning’' waistcoats, which our young girls used to 
wear a few brief seasons iiack, and whieii cause Gus, in the Sweet 
little sketch of " T,a Mode," to ask Ellen for her tailor's address. 
’Gus is a yf)ung warrior iiy this time, very likely facing the enemjr 
at Jnkcniirinn ; and pretty Ellen, and that love of a sister of hcfS, 
arc rnairicrl and luiijpy, let iLshoinj, sui>cnn ten ding one of those 
tlelighiful nursery scenes which our artist dejucts with such tender 
humour. J'ortunate artist, indeed ! You .see he must have been 
bred at a good piiliUc .<chool ; that he has ridden many a gootl 
horse in ins day ; ]).nd, no doulit, out of his own purse for the 
originals of some of those lovt'ly caps and bonnets ; and watched 
jiaternally the ways, .snides, frolics, and slumbers of his favourite 
iittU- pei^ple. 

As ycni look at the drawings, secrets come out of them,— • 
privati' jokes, as it were, imparted to you by the author for your 
.special delectation. How remarkably, for instance, has Mr. 
l,eech observed the hairdre^ssers of the present age! l^k at 
** Mr. T’ongs," whom that hideous old bald woman, who ties on 
her bonnet at the glass, informs that "the has used the whole 
bottle of Halm of California, but her hair comes off yet" You 
can see the lx;ar’.s grease not only on longs' head but on .his 
hands, which he is clapping clammily together. Remark him 
who is telling his client “ there is> cholera in the hair ; " and that 
lucky rogue whom the young lady bids to cut off "a long thick 
piiH'c "—for somebody, doubtless. All tlicsp men are difiTerent* 
and delightfully natural and absurd. Why should hairdressing 
Ik‘ an absurd profession ? 

T'he amateur will remark what an pxcellcnt part hands I^y in 
Mr. Leech's pieces ; his admirable aetors use them with perfect 
.naturalness. I^ok at Betty, putting the urn down ; at cook, lay* 
ing her hands on the kitchen table, whilst her poHccman grumbto 
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totd They ere cook's ami hoftsemaid^t haiuls >vUh- 

out ai^ tkOi without a certain beauty too. lltc bald 

oid My« stio is tying her bonnet at Tongs*, has hands which 
you see W tremblmg. Watch the lingers of the two old hard- 
who aiw talking scandal : for what long yearn past they 
bewr jxdnted out holes in their ncighlx>urs* dresses and mud 
on dtelt ftonnoes. *' Here’s a go I I’ve lost my diamond ring, *’ 
Asth^ dttSttnan utters this pathetic cry. and look‘d at liis hand* 
you burst out laughing, i'ixcsc arc among the little points of 
hutnottf. One could indicate 
handrods of such as one turns 
over the plctutant pagits. 

iWe is a little snob 
or gent, whom we all of us 
know, T>^ w^ears little tufts 
on his little chin* outrageous 
|UQS and pantaloons, smokes 
cigars on tobixcconisls’ coun- 
ters, .sucks his cane in the 
streets, struts aliout with Mrs. 

Snob and the l>aby (Mrs. S. 
an immense woman, whom 
Snob ncvertlxrlcss bullies), 
who is a favourite abrnnina- 
tion of l-e«!ch, and pursued 
by tliat savsigu humourisi into 
a thousand of his haunts. 

Them he Is, chooMng waist- 
coats at* the tailor's— such 
waistcoats ! Yonder he Ls giv- 
a shilling to tlie sweeper 
Who culls him '^Capting;” 
st/om hfe is offering a imlctot 
to a huge giant who ls going out in the rain. They don't 
Ithpw their own pictures, very likely ; if they did, they would 
hiKIW a meeting, and thirty or forty of them would be dcpuand 
to fkorash Mr. Leech. One feels a pity for the ptjor little bucks* 
111 It mhiixte or two, wlien ye close tliis discourse and w^ the 
nciweiar ^ tshall see a dozen such. * 

JEESre we that the desk up, just one word to point out to the 
specially to note the backgrounds of landscufjcs in 
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Leah's drawings^-honidy drawing of moor wood^ 
seashore and London street^the scenes of fais Httle dxiaaam^ 
They arc as excellently true to nature as the a^itors 
our respect for the genius and humour which invenM 
increases as we look and look again at the designs. May we 
have more of them; more pleasant Christmas volnmes^ov^ 
which we and our children can laugh together. Can we have 
too much of truth, and fun, and beauty, and kindness? 


END OF «'CRUIKSHANK AND LEECH.” 
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JANUARY. 

The JntwttftcemtnL 

O N thetst of JnntJnry 1838, T was the master of a lovely sliop 
in the neighl^urhoocl of Oxford Market ; of a wife, Mfss. 
Co3t; of a business, Ix^Ui in Ujc sliavjng; ami cutting line, csUib* 
Ushedthiiee-aiHl-thiriy years ; of n girl and Uiy 1 c^siK^ctividy of the 
ages of eighteen andtlurtecn ; of athrcc-windoweti front, both to 
Illy first and sc-cond pair ; of a young foreman, my present f)an»cr, 
Mr. Orlando Crump ; and of that celebrated mixture for the 
human hair, inventtid by my late uncle, and called Cox's IMicminn 
of Tokay, sold in |)oi& at iwo-and-ihree ami thme und- 
nine, 'fhe balsam, the lodgmgs, and the ohbe.'.iabhshed ciuiitig 
aiid shaving business brought me »i a pretty grnteel income. 
1 had my girl, Jcmimnrann, at Ilrnkney, to r-chool ; my dear 
boy Tuggeridge, plail^'d hair iK'aiitihiUy ; my wife ni the ccnintor 
(l^hind the tnty of jk lent sonjis, &c.) cut as Ivandsomc a figure 
a» possiUe : and it was my hojxr that (Orlando and my girl, who 
were mighty soft tuxin one anoUicr, would one day W joim.*(l 
together in Jlyming, and, conjoilitly with my son Tug, carry 
on the business of hairdrt's.sers when Ihcir fatlv*r was cither dead, 
or a geutlcnuLU ; for a genilemuii me and Mrs. (,\ determined I 
should be. 

Jemima was, y’ou see, a lady herself, and of very high con- 
iMicUOUs: though her own family had met with crtissc's and was 
mthibr low. Mr. Tuggeridge, her father, kept the famous tn})e- 
$hiOp hear the ** Pigtail and Sparrow in the WhJtcehnjyil Road ; 
ton which place I mamet? her; Ixjing myself ^'^■ry fond of the 
oud especially when she serwd it to me— the dear thing t 
Jemljfiya'S father was not successful in business : and f married 
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hcr,IamiMroudtocx»nfesaU,witho<iitaslUlU^^^ Xhadii)Qr}aiuS9« 
my tiouse. and nty Bohamian Balsam to support lier 
bad hopes from her uncle, a mighty rich East India mercliasit, 
having left this country sixty years ago as a cahin«ttoy, hail 
arrived to be the head of a great house in India, and was worth 
millions, we were told. 

Throe years after Jemimarann*s birth (and two after the death 
of my lamented father in-law), Tuggeridge (head of the great 
bouse of Budgurow & Co. ) retired from the management ^ it ; 
handed over his shares to his son, Mr. John Tuggeridge, and 
came to live in England, at Portland Place and TuggeridgtmUe^ 
Surrey, and enjoy himself. Soon after, my wife took her daughter 
in her hand and went, as in duty lx>iind, to visit her unde : fsttt 
whether it was that bo proud and surly, or she somewhat 
sharp in her way (the dear girl fears nobody, let me have yem ta 
know), a desperate quarrel took place between them ; and fttWri 
tliat day to Uie day of his death, he never set eyes on her. All 
that he would condescend to do, was to take a few dozeu of 
lavender-water from us in the course of the year, and to send hht 
sen'ants to lie cut and shavorl by us. All the neighbours laughdtt 
at this poor ending of our cxpecuiions, for Jemmy had bragged 
not a little ; however, we did not care, for the connection was 
alwa3r5 a good one, and wo served Mr. Hock, the valet ; Mr* 
-‘Bar, the coachman ; and Mrs. Breadbasket, the housekeeper, 
willingly enough. I used to powder the footman, loo, on great 
<lays, but never in my life saw old Tuggeridge, except once ; 
when ho said, "Oh, the barber 1" tossed up his nose, and 
[lassed on. 

One day — one famous day last January— all our Meuket Wte 
thrown into a high state of excitement by the appearance of no 
less than three vehicles at our establishment. A.s me, Jemmy» 
my daughter, Tug, and Orlando, were sitting in the bock-porloar 
over our dinner (it being C*bristmas-timc, Mr. Crump had treated 
die ladies to a bottle of port, and was longing that there $hoiild 
Ixi a mistletoe-bough : at which proposal iny little Jcmunaraim 
looked as red as a glass of negus) we had just, 1 say, fibtuahn^ 
the port, when, all of a sudden, Tug bellows out, Ea, 
hero’s Uncle I'uggeridge’s housekeeper in a cab I ’* 

And Mrs. Ih^dbasket it was, surc'mough— Mrs. Breadbasket 
in deep mourning, who m.'idc her way, bowing smd looking Veiy 
sad, into the bac^ ^hop. My wife, who respected Mrs* fit mor# 
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tike ibi ih» world* set bar a ^^btir* olfeitd tier 2 

ll||itfaofwbie» ladiiwweditwa^ <*L{|. 

bira B., ** I'm sure Vd do imythbkg to save yous 
j^tfattSsaSmof that pocn* dair Tuck*Tiu^-ttig-git^^ 

«*1rSiit'» wbal?* cries my wife, 

gooe?** cried Jemimarann* bursting out crying (os 
Hftle jj^lS about anything or nothing) ; and Orlando lodcsnit 
very ludbl* and ready to cry too. 

** Ves, gaw”-*— Just as she was at this very “gaw/* Tug 
roa&Olttt *' Ia* Pa I hero's Mr. Bar, Uncle 'l^ig's coacliman 1 ** 

It was Mr. Bar. Wlnm she saw him, Mrs. Breadbasket 
Stepped suddenly back into the parlour witii niy ladies. ' ‘ What 
is Mr. Bar?" says I ; and as quick as thought, 1 had the 
towel mider his chin* Mr. Bar in the chair, and the whole of Uts 
fiwe In « beautiful foam of lather. Mr. Bar made some resist- 
nnea, •‘Don’t think of it, Mr. Cox/' says he; “don't trouble 
yoorsdf* sir/ But 1 lathered away, and never minded. ** And 
what's this melancholy event, sir," says I, “that has spread 
dbsOktion in your family's bosoms? 1 can feel for your loss, 
can feel for your htss." 

1 said so out of tKihicncss, liccnusc I served the family, not 
because Tuggrridge was iny uncle —no, as such 1 disown him. 

Mr* Bar was just nlwui to speak. “ Ves, sir/' says lie, “my 
maswsr's gaw"— — when at th.it “gaw,*'in walks Mr. Hock# 
the OWti man l-^the finest gentleman 1 ever saw. 

“What, here, Mr. liai !” says he. 

“Yes, I am, sir, nid luivrn’i 1 a right, sir?" 

“ A m^hty wet dav, sir/' s.iys T to Mr. llock-^stepping up 
and making my l#ow. “ A sad circumMance too, sir 1 And is 
It Upturn of the tongs that you want to -day, sir? Ho, there# 
Mr. Crump ! " 

•'Turn, Mr. Crump, if you please, .sir," said Mr. Hock, making 
wbowt “but ftom you, sir, never — no, never, split me !— and I 
wmidcr bow some fellows can have the insoknre to allow their 
IpglKlta to shave them I" With this Mr. Hock flung himself 
to be euried : Mr. Bar suddenly opcnci! his. mouth in 
Ibrisply ; but seeing there was a tiff Ixjtween the genilemcn# 
to xvevent a quarrel, I raninicd the Adv^nfsrr/mio 
bands# and just popiied my sh.iving^bnish into Mr. 
way to stop angrv answers# 
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Mr. Bar had hardly been in the chair one second* when whirr 
comes a hackney-coach to the door* from which springs a 
man in a black coat with a bag. 

*' What, you here !*’ says the gentleman. I «oidd not help 
rmiling, for it seemed that cvciybody was to begin by saying, 
“What, you here!” “Your name is Cox* sir?" says he; 
smiling, too, as the very pattern of mine. ** My name, sir, i» 
Sharpus, — Blunt, Hone, A Sharpus, Middle Temple Lane, — 
and 1 am proud to salute you, sir ; liappy, — that is to say, sorry 
to say, that Mr. 'riiggerl<lge. of PortLind Idace* is de^* jind 
your lady is heiress, in consequence, to one of the handsomest 
protx'rties in the kingdom. ” 

At this I started, and might have sunk to the ground, but* 
for my hold of Mr. I3ar*s nose ; Orlando sr^med petrified ta 
Slone, with his irons fixed to Mr. Hock's head ; our respective 
patients gave a v-ince out — Mrs. C-, Jemimarann, and Tug 
rushed from the back shop, and vve formed a splendid tablean 
such as the great C'ruikshank might have depicted. 

“ And Mr. John Tuggendge, sir? ” says T. 

“Why-— hce, h(je. hec ! ” says Mr. Sharpus. “Surely yott 
know that he was only the—hce, hoc. hoc * — the natural son I” 

You now can unrU^r.stand why the servants from Portland Place 
had been so eager to come to us. One of the housemaids heard 
Mr. Sharpus say theic was no will, and that my wife was heir 
to the [property, and not Mr. John I'uggeridge : this she told in 
the housekeeper '.s room ; and off, as sfx')n as they heard it, the 
whole p.arly .set, in order to be the first to bear the news. 

We kept them, every one, in their old places ; for, though my 
wife would b.ive sent them about their business, my dear Jemi- 
niar.inn just Innted, “Mamma, }ou know have been used 
to griMt boast's, .and we have not . had >vc not l)rtt''r keep them 
for a little?” — Kci'p them, then* we did, to show us how to be 
gentlefolks. 

I handed over the business to Mr. Crump without a single 
farthing of premium, though Jemmy would have made me take 
four hundred pounds for it ; but this I w’as above ; Crump bad 
served me faithfully, and h.ive the shop he should. 
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FEBRUARY. 

First Rout, 

We wm Spo<MlBy installed in our fine house : but hat's a house 
\vtthoat friends ? Jeramy made me cut all my old aetjua inlances 
in the Market, and 1 was a solitaiy bK'ing; when, luckily, nn 
old acquaintance of ours. Cupuun Tagrag, was so kind as to 
promise to introduce us into distinguished st^'icty. I'agrag was 
the son of a baronet, and had done us the honour of lorJging with 
US for two years ; when wc lost sight of him, and of his little 
account, too, by the w'ay. A fortnight after, hearing of our 
good fortune, he was among us again, however ; and Jemmy 
was not a Kttlc ghul to sec him, knowing him to lie a baronet's 
son, and very fond of our Jemimarann. IiKUanl, Orlando (who 
is as l/rave as a lion) had on one ticcasion absolutely beaten Mt. 
'Vagrag for lieing rurlc to the juior girl : a clear proof, as 'I'agrag 
said afterwards, that he w.ts always fond of her. 

Mr. Crump, poor fellow, was not very much pleased l>y our 
good fortune, though he did all he could to try at first ; and 1 
told him to erwne and bike Ins dinner regular, ns if nothing had 
happened. But to this Jeiuima very soon put a stop, for she 
came very justly to kn«»w h<'r stature, and to look down on 
Crump, which she bid her daughu r to <lo ; ami. after n gTf*at 
.scene, in which Cirlando showed himself very rude and angry, 
he was forbidden the houM*- for <*v«t \ 

So much for prior f’nimp. Ihe Captiin wa^ nowall in all 
with us. ** You see, sir ’ our Jemmy would sny, '• wc shall have 
our town and country mansi> »n, and a hundred and thirty llious.md 
pcuunds in*the funds, to leave between *mr two chihiren ; and, 
with such pros|xx'lh, the\ ought surely to have the first society 
of England." 'Fo this Tagmg agrt'cd, and promised to bring 
U5 ac(]uaintcd with the very pmk of the kishion ; ny, and what's 
more, did. 

First, he made my wife get an opcradxix, and give suppers on 
Tuesdays and Saturdays. As for me, he made me rule m the 
Fistrit : me and Jemimarann, with two grooms behind us. w bo used 
to ktugh all the way, and whose very Ixsarrh I had sliavt d. As 
for Unle Tug, he wis .sent straight off tfj the mo l fashiona{/lc 
schooHn the kingdom, the Reverend Dr, Ihgneys.at Richmond. 

the horses, the suppers, the opera-fwix, the paragraphs 
in the papers about Mr. Coxe Coxc (that’s die way : doubh* your 

U 
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name and stick an e*' to the end of it, and yon area £«ntle«iian 
at once), had an effect in a wonderfnlly short space of time, att«l 
we bcgaji to get a very pretty society about us. Some oH . 
Tug's friends swore tk^ would do anything for the lam^i and 
brought their wives and daughters to sec dear Mrs. Coae :hfid 
charming girl ; and when, about the first week in Febfttary, wa 
announced a gnmd dinner and IxtU for the evening of the ^cnty* 
eighth, I assure >ou there uas no want of company ; nd, nbr of 
titles neither; and it always docs my heart good even to hear 
one mentioned. r 

lA.‘t me s«‘e. 'rijcre was, first, tny Ix>rd Dunlxioric, in Irish 
pc?cr, and his seven sons, the Honounxi>le Messieurs TVamper 
(two only to dinner) ; there was Count Mace, the celebrated 
French nobleman, and hn ICxccllcncy llaron von Punter from 
Ikwlen ; there was Cady BUiiche Itluenosc, the eminent litcmti, 
autht»rof “'Hie I)i'>lru5>tc'<l,‘' “'nieDbtorii'fl," ‘‘The Disgusted,** 

“ The Disreputable One,*' and other jxvnis ; there was the r>ow^ 
ager I.aily Max and her daughter, the Honourable Miss Adelaide 
Blueniirt ; Sir Ch.irles t.odshcad, from the City; and Field- 
Mar, slud Sir Oonnan O’OaUaghcr, K.A., K.B., K.C., K.W., 
K.X., in the ierwco of the Kepublic of (iimtemala; my friend 
Tagrag and his fashionable aapjainianco, liiUe Tom Tufthunt, 
the party. And wlien the <l<H>rs were flimg open, and 
Mr. Hock, in black, with n white napkin, three footmen, coacb- 
m-an, find a lad whom Mrs. C. had dressed in sugar-loaf buttons 
and called a pigo, were seen round the dinner- table, all in white 
gloves, 1 promise you I felt a thrill of elation, and thought to 
myself Sam Cox. Sam ( ’o.\, who ever would have expected to 
see you hero ? * 

After dinner, there was to be. as I said, an evening party ; and 
to this Mevsii'urs Tagrng and Tufthunt had invited many of the 
princi|vil nobility that our melrojxdis had produced. When f 
mention, among tlic company to tea, her Grace the t>Ujiihes$ of 
Zero, her son the Marquis of Kilrurse, and the t^idles Noflh 
Pole her daughters ; when I say that there were yet whose 
names may Iw found in the Blue Book, but shan*!, out of 
modt»sty. t>e mentioned here, 1 think Pve said enough to show 
that, in our time, No. 96 Portloi^l Place was Ums resort of the 
best of comtwmy. 

It was our first dinner, and dressed by our ncwcoolbMua!^^ 
Cordongblew. 1 bore it vtiry well ; eating, lor my Millly 
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4ftd Rlto^aler R cutlet soubeast, a pallor b^ymalU ami 
octo FVeiwdJi £l»to : aiwJ, for the frisky sweet wiaci with Ua fops 
lo tlK» botfleft, Champang^ I must sny tliat me and Rfrs. 
<;^«e»Tiigg«f|K|ge Coxe dmiik a very go^ sliare of k (but the 
Claret and Jonaysberger. being sour, we did not mucb relish), 
Hoarev^y die feed, s» I say, went off very uell : I^y Idancbo 
fUuenose luting next to me. and being so good as to put me down 
for Ida cojfdes of all her pocnis ; the Count and Ikiron von I^wlU;ft 
engaging Jeniirnorann for several walues, am! the Field-Marifbat 
plying my dofu* Janmy with Cliampang, until, bless berl her 
dear nose became as red as her new crintson satin gow'u, which, 



with a btuc.tin'ban nml biid-of-paradiii': feathers, made her look 
like an empress, 1 warrant* 

Wei!, dinner post, Mrs. C. and the ladies wrm off : -thunder- 
Under^imtkr came the knocks at the door ; squciHlle-eedlc-cedle, 
Mr, Wippert"» fiddlers licgan to strike up ; an<!, alxml half-i>a!»t 
. devep, me and the gents thought it liigb time t<^ make our appear- 
mica I fdt a /iV/Zr squeamish at the thought of meeting a coupl<; 
<rf hoiadred great poopk ; but Count Mace and Sir (Jorinan 
Q'Ol^^agtier taking each an arm, wc reached, iit last, the draw- 

, ?i|« parang anc$ in company were dancing. an<! Uie IhicHfess 
WB^II^gPcai ladies were all seated, talking to ilMsmseUes very 
woi^ng awnay at the iocs and macaroons. 1 looked 
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out for my pretty Jemimarann aruongat tlie dancers, and saw 
her tearing round the room along with fkiron Punter, in what 
they call a gullypartl ; then I fx*eptjd into the circle of the 
l)uch<*sses, w here, in ^course, I expected to hod Mrs, C ; but 
she wasn't there ! She \v;i5 sealed at the further end of the 
vooin, looking very sulky ; and 1 went up and took her jmn,and 
brought her down to tiic place where the Duchesses were* "Oh, 
not there ! ** said Jornioy, tr\jng to brciik away, "Nonsense, 
rny dear,*’ says 1 - “>on aie rnissts, and this is yOur place,*' 
'riun going up to ler I^idvship the Duchess, says I, "Me and 
niy rnissi-, arc most proud file honour of seeing of yoo.^* 

Till,' l)uche-.s (a l.dl rt d haiic'd j»renadier of a woman) did not 
speak. 

I went on ’ '1 he vuung ont's, arc all at il. ma’am, you fice; and 

so w»* thought vM u 'lu’d come and sit down among the old ones. 
You and I, nmani. 1 tKink, are Pxi stiff to dance.’* 

" v>ir ’ “ sa>s her < It ace. 

" M.i'am,'’ .says I, "don't you know me? My name’s Cox. 
N'obufly's introduced me ; hut lUsh il ; it’s ray own house, and 
1 uiay po'sent -.elf - u give us >our hand, 

And 1 shook Kim', in the kitulest w.i} in the world: but — 
would you U'lie'e it?- the ohl cat screamed ns if my hand 
luul been a hot ’laU'r. ' * lAtiairso ! Fit/.ursc!" shouted she, 
" help ! help ! " I'p scuffled nil the other Dowagers — in rushed 
the dancers. 

‘‘Mamma! M.-imma!” sr|ueaked I^idy Julia Nottli Pole. 
" laMd me to my mother. ’ howled Lady Aurorer : and lioih 
came up and dung theui.selves into her arms. "Waw’t's the 
raw?" said I.ord ril;:urse. saunlcnrig up <|uilc staUjly. 

" lY<Jtecl me from ilie insults of thia inan," says her Gmcr*. 
" Whores 'rufihuni'-* he promised that not a soul in this house 
iiiould sjxMk to me. " 

"My tlear Duehcss/' ^a'ul Tufthunt, >cry meek. 

"Don’t Duchess /w^^ sir. Did you not ]>romii5C they should 
not stK'iik. and hasn’t that hornd tipsy wn^tch offi^cd to embrace 
me? Diiln’t his monstrous wife sicken me wath her ctcUous 
fainiluiritics ? Call *niy pet^ipUr, Tufihunt 1 Follow my 
children 1 " » 

"And my carria|te!.” "And mine!" "And mine !** shouted 
twenty more voices. And down they oil trooperl to the hall : 
I.ady Blanche Bliicnose and Lady Max among the very ; 
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leaving only the Field-Marshal and one or two men, who neared 
with Uiaghter ready to split 

**OSam/' said my wife, sobbing, “why would you take 
me bade to them? they had sent me iiway liefore ! I only asked 
the l>ttdies» wlielher she didn’t like rum-^hrub lieiter than all 
your Masarinos and Curasosos : and— would you Ixdicvtj it ? — 
all the company burst out laughing ; and the I )uchess told me 
just to keep off, and not to speak till 1 was s|>okon to. 1 mfMjrcnce ! 
Td to tear her eyes out." 

And so 1 do bclie^'e n»y clearest Jemnty would. 


MAU('U. 

A £kiy with the Sutrry Ihuntls. 

Our ball had faikd so completely that Jennny, who was Ivnt still 
upon fashion, caught <.*agerly at 'l .igrag's suggestion, and went 
dowTi to Tuggeri<lgeville. If we hat! a dift’u uUy to find friends 
ill town, here there was n<me : for the whole county came alKJut 
us, ate our dinners and suppers, danced at oiir IxiDs - ay, and 
spoke to us too. We wrrre great jxvpie in fact ; 1 a ngiilar 
country gimtleinan ; and as such Jeininy insi^te<J that I shoidd be 
a sportsman, and join the couniy hum. “ but," say.s I, “iny 
love, I can’t ride.” “ booh ! Mr. Naid ^he, “you’re always 
making diffiaducs : you thougin you couldr/t dance a quadrille ; 
you thought you could'', ‘i dine at m-m h o'clf»ek ; you thought you 
couldn't lic.in lx.'<l afUT m\ ; an«I haven’t you done every one cif 
these things? You must and y^m shall ride ' " .\iid when iny 
jemmy said “ must and vhaH," 1 knew very well there v,;v> nothing 
for it: so I sent dow'n fifty guinea.^ to the hunt. and. out of com* 
ptiment to me, the vwy next wx'vk, 1 r* •-eivx-d notice that the meet 
of the hounds w'ouhl take [»lacc at Squasluad Common, just outside 
nty lodge-gates. 

I dhSti't know what a metd was ; and me and Mrs, ('. agret^d 
thaih^ims most probable t!»c dogs W'cre to ftx^l there. I I/wcver, 

explained tlus matter to us, and very kindly promised to 
iwsll me a horse, a delightful Vnimal of his own ; whicli, lasng 
<h»»er«tely pressed for money, he w^ould let mr have for a hundn*.*! 
g^dwses, he himself having given a bundrt'd and fifty f(rf it. 

the lltursday came : the hounds met on l>f|Uaikhtail 
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Common ; Mrs. C, turned cmt in her barcmche to see 
and, being helped up on my chc&tnut horse. Trumpeter, |>y Tog* 
rag and my head groom. I came presently round to j<%ia them- 
Tag mounted bis own horse ; and. as we walked down the 
avenue, “I thought,** he said, “you told me you knewhow to 
ride ; and that you had ridden once fifty miles on a stretch, I*' 

“ And so I did,** says I, “ to C'ambridge, and on the boxtoo.'* 
“On the box I'" says he ; “but did you ever mount a horse 
before ? " ^ 

“ Nev-er," says I, *' but I find it mighty easy.” 

“Well,” says he, “you’re mighty ix>Id for a barl^er; atid 1 
like you, Coxe. for your .spirit." And so we came out of the 
gate. 

As for describing the hunt, T ovv n fairly I can't. I’ve been at a 
hunt, but what a hunt is — why the horses will go among the dog;s 
and ride them down —why the men cry out “ yooooic ^* — why the 
dog^ go snuffing .alxmt i ri threes and fours, and the huntsman says, 
“ G<xhJ 1 owler— good Itetsy,*' and w e all of us after him Say, 
“ fjood 'Fowler - goo^l Iletsy,*’ in coufm* ; then, after hewing a 
yelp here and a howl there-, low’, row, vow, yow, yovv ! burst out, 
fill of a sudden, from three or four of them, and the chap in a velvet 
cap serwhes out (with a number of oaths I shan’t repeat bereb 
“ Hark to Ringwood f '* and then, “ There be goes 1 says some 
one ; and all of a sudden, hclter skelter, skurry hurry, slap bang, 
whooping, screeching ami hurraing, blue-coats and red-coals, bays 
’indgn*ys, horses, dogs, donkey.s. butchers, baro-koights, dustmen, 
and blackguard Ixiys, go tearing all together over the epmmon 
after two or three of the jxick tliat yowl loudest Why all this is, 
I can’t say ; but it all look place the second Thursday ollostMurdi, 
in my presence. 

L’p to this, Td kept my seat as well as the best, for we'd daly 
Ivcen trotting gently alxmt the field until the dogs found ; and 1 
managed to stick on very w*cll ; but directly the towrowing begin, 
off went 'I'rumpeter like a thunderlioU, and I found mys^ 
among the dogs tike the donkey among the chicked Bide, 
Mr. Coxe," holloas tht huntsman ; and so I pulled very hAid, and 
cried out, Wo ! '* but hr wouldn’t ; and on 1 went gaUol^g&r 
the dear life. How I kept on is a wonder : but I squemsd toy 
knees in very tight, and shoved my feet v'cry hard into lbe«tidnip$» 
and kept stiff hold of the scruff of Trumpeter's neck, and lodM 
betwixt his cars as well as ever 1 could, and trusted toloek ; ior 
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t ir 4 s ill «ioort(^ ing^t $ui« enouglu as many a better timn wx>tt3d 
ba id SOdtl « <ll 3 e« kt alcme a poor tiairdres^. 

A» ibr ^ ttotmds^ aft«r my first riding in among them, I Idl 
you honestly, 1 newer saw so much as the tip of one of their 
tails ; fxothing in this world did t see cKcept Trtim]x*ter's dan* 
.cokmed mane, and that I gripped finn ; riduig, by the blessing 
of ludt* sak through the w'sdking, the trotting, the galloping, 
and never so mneb as glutting a tuinbU*. 

Tl^em was a ch*ip at Croydon very well known as the " i^picy 
1>ustinaft/' who. when be could get no horse to rhlc to the 
bounds, turned regularly out on bis donkey ; and on this tKcn* 
skm made one of us. 
lie generally managed 
to h«cp up with the 
dogs by trotting quietly 
through the cross-roads, 
and knowing U>e cotin try 
i^dl Well, liaving a 
good gui.'ss where the 
bounds would And. and 
(he tine that sly Reynolds 
(as they call (W fox) 
would take, ibe Spicy 
l^stmon turned his ani« 
nutl down the lam'- from 
Siiuashtail to Cutshuis 
Common i across whi>:li, 
sure enough, came the 
Whole hunt, llierc's a 
smah hedge and a re- 
nutrJmbly fine ditch here : 
some of the leading chajw took lx>ih, in gallant style ; others 
tottild by a gate, and so would I, only 1 couldn't ; for 
' Tmapetor would have the hedge, and l)o hanged to him, and 
wi^rfght for it. 

JliOOpt tf ever you did try a leap f Out go your legs, out 
' l|hwyoiir arms, off goes yo^ hat ; and the next thing you feel 
/ did*^b amosi tremendous thwack acroi»s the ohetd, 

a tf iny ftset jerked out of the stirrups ; roe left in the lirrinches 
; Tntmpeter gone clean from under n»e, and wallojnng 
^ i^ fkmdernigin the ditch underneath. One of the stirrup- 




232 


cox’s DIARY. 


leathers had cauglit in a stake, and the horse couldn't get 
away : and neither of us, 1 thought, ever would have got away : 
hut all of a sudden, who should come up the kne but the Spicy 
Dustman I 

" Holloa ! “ says I, ** you gem, just let usdown from thishere 
tree ! " 

" Lof !" says he, “ I'm bli\->t if 1 didn't take you for a robin." 

“ Let's down," says I ; but he w.is all the tune employed in 
disengaging TruniiJteler, \s honi he goi out of the ditch, trembling 
and as quiet as possible. “ I. els down," says I. •' IVcscnUy," 
says he , and taking off his coat. h<’ Unguis whistling and swish* 
ing down 'I'nimpetcr'.s .sides atid MuhH*" : and when he had 
finished, what fio you think the rascal dni? — he ju.st quietly 
mounted on 'rnimfHter s Kick, and Hiouts out, ‘^Git down 
yours*df, old Il«irsgre:ise ; you’ve only t<j drop ! 77/ give your 
OSS a hairing nrler them 'ounds; and you —vy, you may ride 
back niy iKuiy to 'fuggendgcnvcal ’ '* .\nd with this I’m blest 
if he didn't ride away, having me hohimg. as for the dear life, 
and exix*cting every minute the branch would break. 

It dtJ break tcxi, and down I eame into the slush ; and when 
I got out of it, 1 can tell you I didn't look much hkethe Venuscs 
of the Apollor Ikdvidearis what 1 used tu dress and titivate up 
fur iiiy shop window' when I was in the hairdressing line, or smell 
(liuic so elegant as our rosc-oil. Faugh ; what a figure I was I 

I had nothing for it but to mount the dustman's donkey 
(which was ver>' quietly cropping grass in the hedge), and to 
make iny way home , and after a weary we.iry journey, I arrived 
at my own gate, 

A wliolc parly was ns.s«:mblcvl there. Tagrag, who bad cmne 
tack ; their Excellencies M.ace and runier, wdio were on a visit; 
and a numlxu: of horse? walking up and down before the whole 
of the gentlemen of the hunt, who had come in after losing their 
fox! '‘Here's Squin? t’nxc!'* shouted the grooms. Out 
nishetl the servants, out poured the gents of the hunt, and on 
trotted poor me, digging into the donkey, and everybody dybi^ 
with laughter at mo. 

Just as I got up to the door, a horse came galloping up, and 
p.asscd me ; a man jumped down, i$nd taking off a Omtoil bat, 
came up, very gravely, to help me down. 

‘*S<tuirc," says he, " how' enme ycni by that there haAunal? 
Jist git down, will you, and give it to its howner?" 



THE HKISHIKC TOUCH, 

** Rascal ! *’ says I» “ didn'i you ride oflf on my horse?" 

** Was there ever sich ingratitude ? says the S|>tey. * ^ I found 
this year *oss in a pond, I saves him frtmi drowning, I brings httn 
bock to his master, and he calls me a rascal t " 

The grooms, the gents, the Indits in the liolccmy, my tmn 
servants, aU set up a roar at thb ; and st> would 1. only I wns so 
deucedly ashamed, .'is nut to t)e able to laugh just then. 

And so ray first day's hunting endt'd. 'r*»gTag and the rfjst 
declared 1 showed great pluck, and wanted me to try again : but 
yo/* says 1. “ I ^ave Iwen." 


APRIL. 

Thf Finubtng ToucIk 

I WAS always fond of billiards ; .and, m former days, at (irogmm's 
in Ufcek Street, where a few jolly l.ids of my actiuamtaniv Uf*cd 
to meet twice a week for a game, and n snug pipe and Uxt, I 
was gcncTiUly voted tht* first man of the club; and conld take 
five from john the marker himself, I had a geniu**, m fact, for 
the game : and now that I was placed in that station of life where 
1 could cultivate my talents, I gav'<» them fvjll play, mid improved 
amarmgiy. I do say that 1 think mysH'If us a hand as any 
chap in Kngbnd 

'^rhe C‘ount and his Kxcclh nry Ikaroii von Punter w»Tr, I can 
tell you, astonished by the sniarinessof my pin v : the. first two or 
three rubbcTS l*unic. beat me. but when 1 came to know his g.aine, 
I UMfd t<9 knock him .til t<» siuLs , or, .at least, win isn: guim?»i to 
his four ; and such was the ludiing upon mt' ; his lixct-Uency 
lolling large sums to the Count, who knew wh,il play w;i,s, ami 
used to bsick me. I did not play except for shillings, so tny skill 
waA of no great service to me. 

One day 1 entered the billiard- room where thtsic three gentle 
mat were high in words. “The thing .shall not lie done." I 
iMnrd Captain Tagrag sav ; “ 1 won’t stand it.’* 

Vat, Ixrgattse you w'ould have de Inrd all to your.'* If, hey ?'• 
sand the Baron. , 

**Y<jiu sail not have a single fczarc of him. U^gnr," sdid llw 
Count: “VC vili blow' you, Monsieur de '1 aguenigne ; f^irok 
itikfmair, ve viU." 
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'•What’s all this, gcats," saya I, steppmg in, *' about btrils 
and ftsttihers?” 

■* Oh,” says Tagrag, *• we were talking nb<>ut--abottl--pigeoii- 
shooting : tlie Ojuni here says he will blow a bird all to jneces 
at twenty yards, and 1 said I wouldn't stand it, because it was 
regular murder.” 

•‘ Oh, yasc, it wms bidgeon-shooting,** cries the Daron: •*and 
I know' no belter sliort. Haw you Ijeen bidgeon'Shooting* ray 
dear Squire? Dc fon is gabid.tl.” 

" No doubt," says I, “for the shooWs, but mighty bad tioort 
for the pigeon/' And this joke i.ci them all adanghing ready to 



die. I didn’t know then wbat a gocnl joke it 7r<rr, neither ; bat 
T gave MA«»ter Raron, ilmi day, a pt'-'cious good lieating, and 
walked off with no lc.^s than fifteen shillings of his money. 

As a sporting man, and a man of fashion. I need not say that 
I look in tlie Fiart-tip regularly : ay, and wrote one or two trifles 
in iliat celebrated publication (one of my papers, which Tagiag 
subscribtni for mo, Philo-j>!ftitia^amicus. on the proper ssmee for 
leal and wiilgcon — and the other, signed Scru-tatos, on the best 
means of cultivating the kidney spcc«^i of that vegtnablC'-^rajlde 
no small noise at the time, and got me in the paper accunpISraM 
from the editor). I was a constant reader of the Notices to 
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. Corr«$»eaKlei^ 4ftcl« my edut^dljon liftf been mythcr 
iM^le^d (for I iftis toJcea from my studies ami $et» as is the 
en^om m cm trade, to {aaeiise on a Mipep*s Iteaii at the tender 
age ol jahwf years* bdbre I aas allowed to venture on tine humane 
ecNinteuance),-^! say, \mng thus curtailed and cut off in my 
dasakal learning, I must confess I mannged to pick up a pretty 
tunattering of genteel information fnmi that trmvury of all sorts 
oTIrndWledge ; at least suflheient to make me a taitrh in learning 
for edl the noblemen and gentlemen who can>c to our lumstv 
W^, on looking over the Flare-vp Nonces to ('onespomients, I 
read, one day last April, among the notices, .is follows 

*** Autnmodem/ We do not know the precise age of Mr, PjtkiSir, of 
C6vem (^dra Theatre; ttor arc we aw^rc if that tvkbratcil 'iOn of 
The|ipia is a marricfi ronn- 

** ^ Ducks and Oreen pras ’ k informeiJ, thru when A play*, hi-* r(>t,k to 
B's UMXUid KiiighiH Mitaare, and H, moving iw-o with his Queen^ft 

rawn, gwfc-t ch«ck ti» hi'i a<lvcr\.iry‘s Queen, there ts. fK» rvAvm \Chy U\ 
Queen tdtould not take A's pawn, if B i»! m inolinwj. 

“ ' F. 1,. S.' We hnvcrt''jicat«dlyai«weiyd ihc<pie$tui» oliout Maibrne 
Ve-!tm ; her Diakieri name was ]iartolo»i, and Hhe manioi the soti of 
CKarle-s Mathevot, the eckhrated comedian, 

'' * f’iut VUy.‘ "iTic Ims^i amateur hiUiar«J and player in Fnginnd 

itCpxe’TugjnrrwkP' Ct»*e, Porihind Plate, and ‘I tiggeridgeviDe ; 

Jonathan, vmo knows his play, can only give hun two in a game cd a 
liundred ; and, at the cants, na man is his >u{>crior. I'gti^unt r<t/. 

"Scipio Awierioinuii' is a Motkhead.’* 

1 ppod this out to thf Ouni nntl 1*,xgrng, and lioth of them 
wonvlcrcd bow tin* kklitoi <d that tremenrious llarr ufi should 
g<ft such information : and both agrtnjd tltii the lUrun, who still 
piiqued himself absvrdly on his play, would Iki vai>t)y annoyed by 
seeing irjc jircfcrrcd ilms to hiitiM'lf. Wc ren»i him the paragraph, 
and preciously angry he wa’^. “ Id is,*' hv cried, "ihe tables" 

(or '^de tiMr/j," as he adlcd iheml,*^” de liorrid dabeh ; gom 
to l>ondrm. and dry a sUic-lable, and I vdl tat you. ' 
We all roared ,al this ; and the end <»f tJic ciisimte w?in, that, just 
to satisfy tlK fellow, I agiccd to pL,iy his Excellency al slatc-labie^, 
or any tables he chose. 

./^Goi," saj’s he, gui ; I lif. you know, at Abednegos, in de 
Qnadnmi J liis dabcls is gool ; vc vill Way dm, if you i. ill." And 
i aaid 1 would : and ii was agreed Uiat, one Saturday night, when 
/ciamy was at the Opcra.*wc sliould go to the lUron't rooms, 
jnid give him a chance. 

j Wc went, and the little Baron had as fine a supper ^ I 



cox’s WARY. 


236 

saw : lot*, of (and I didn't mind drinking it), and 

plenty of Jauglnng and fun. Afterwards, down we went to 
billiards. “Is dish Misiher Coxsh, de shelebrated player?" 
.says Mr. Aliednego, who was in the ro<nn, with one or two gentle- 
men of his own |>er.suasion, and several fi>retgn noblemen, dirty, 
srmffy, and hairy, as them foreigners are. “ Is dissh Mistlier 
C'oxsh ? blcsh rriy hart, it a honcr to sw you ; 1 liave heard so 
much of your play." 

“Come, conic,'’ says I. “sir" -for Im pretty wide awake^ " 
“ none of your gainnum , y<iu’re not going to hook me." , 

“ Xo, !x*g:ir, dis hsh you not catch," says Count Macc. 

“ Dat IS gut \ haw ‘ haw ! ’ snorted tla- Riron. “ Ifook him ! 
lAebi'r iinnwel, you might dry and hook me as well. Haw t 
Jiaw ! " 

Well, \M‘ went Uf pk»\. “live to four on Coxc," screams 
out the C oma. Done and doin'," jviys another nobleman. 

“ Ponays." the (dunt.— “ Dime," s.iys tl>e nobleman. “ 1 
vill lake )our six erowu' to four," says thi* liaron. — “Done," 
sa>s I. .And, in the twinkling of an eye, 1 lx\U him ; once 
ruaknig dnrieen olf die balls without slopping. 

W'e had bome more w me after this , ami it you could have SiCcn 
llu long faces of the otlier noblemen, ,us the) pulled i>ut Ihoir 
(K'liulb and wrote 1.0. \/.'s for the C ount ! “ \\i toujours, ni<m 

ehcr," says he to me. “you have von for me three hundred 
ixnmds. " 

“ rU blay you guineas Uis lime," says ilie Ikinm. “Zcwn to 
four you luubl gi\e me though. " And so I did ; and in ten nunutes 
i/taf g.imc w;ib won, and the liaron handed over hi.s {Kiunds. 
“'I'wo hundred and sLxly more, my dc'ar dear CoxcA’ says the 
Count, ‘you are ///ew /" “Wot a flat Mi.sthcr 

Coxbh IS, not to back liis luck," 1 heard Aliednego wlubpcr to 
one of the foreign noblemen. 

“Ill lake your .seven to four, in tens," sanl 1 to the Baron. 

“ (Jiu: me three," says he, “ and done." I gave him three, and 
lost the game by one. “ Doblx'l or quits," says he, “Go U," 
.says 1, up to iny mettle : “Sam Coxe never .says no ; " — ^and to 
it vve went. I went in, and scored cightetm to his five. ** Holy 
Mobhesh I " siitys Abednego, “ cLu littlcCoxsh is a vonder f who'll 
toko odds?" 

“ ril give twenty to one," jsays 1, “ in guineas," 

“ Poiiays I yase, done," screams out the Count. 
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done,” roars out the Biiron: and, befbine T couM 
speakj went in» aiid’—woiiki you believe n In two mintites he 
somehow made the game t 

Oh* what a figure I cut when my dear Jemmy bean! of tins 
idtcrwards J In vain T swore it wa« guineas : tlu* Count and Om; 
Baron swore to ponies ; and when 1 refund, they IxiUi said tiierr 
, honour was tx>ncemttd* and they mu<l have my life, or their 
money. So when the C/ount showxd me actually tlial, in spile 
of llhs bet Jwhich Iwl Ix'en gchx! to roivi) won from nu;. he 
had Ixsen a very heavy 1os<t by the night ; and brought me the 
uxird of honour of Aliedncgo, hts Jewish fiiench and die fortMgn 
nc^lemcn* that ponies had l>een betted why, I fiaid them one 
thousand pounds sterling of good and lawful money.-- But I’ve 
not played for money since r no, no ; catch me at Muf again if 
you can. 


MAY. 

s‘( Xetif />re/»-5mir a/ ihe O/H'ra, 

No lady is A lady without having a lx»x .at the OpHua . so my 
Jemmy, who knew as much alK>ui music,— bless hiT ! — a« I do 
atiout Sanscrit, algelmx, ur any other foreign language, took a 
jirimc box on the second litT. It was what they calleci n cJoublo 
Ix)X ; it really rni//</hold lw<>, that is, very comfortably ; and we 
got it a great Kirgiiin for (w i* hundre<l a year J 1 Icre, 'I'ucsilays 
and Saturdflys, we u>cd rcgukirly to lake our pliccs, Ji^mmy and 
Jemiraarann silling in front ; me, liehind : but as my dear wife 
us<.xl to wear a large fantail gauze hat with ostrich feathers, birds- 
of-paradise* artificial flowers, and tags of muslin or vdm. scaticrcil 
al) over it, I'm bktsi if she didn't fill the w hole of the front of the 
box : and It was only by jumping and dodging, ihr«; or four liuu s 
in the coarse of the night, tlmi I could manage to get a oghi of 
the actors. By kneeling down* and lf>oki«g steady umicr my 
dadiog Jemtn^s sleeve, 1 ifiif contrive, every now ami :he«. to 
havea peepof Senior 1 Jiblash^s boots, m the Puriianny/’ and 
once actually saw Madame* Greaw's crown and heiwl dutv^s io 
’^^AaaybaJony.** 

^What a place that Opera is, to be sure ! and what enjoyment* 
atfefocricy used to have ! Just as you haw swallowed down 
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your thtce courses (three corses I used to call thuism $ 0 , 
indecid. they are. causitig a great dead of heaitboms, headaches^ 
doctor's bills, pills, want of sleep, and such like)'~just, I say* tut 
you get down your three courses, which I defy any man to enjoy 
propirrly unless he h.os two hours of drink and qui«!l afterwai^, 
up comes the carnage, in bursts niy Jemmy, as fine as a ducUcsSf 
and scented like our shop. ” C’ome, niy dear,*' says she, 

* Norniy ’ to-night " (or ‘ ' Ann>balony," or the * * Nasey di Figaro,” 
or the GazJty larder," as the case may lx;). ** Mr. Coster strikes 

off punctually at eight, and }ou kno\v it*s the fashion to be always 
present nt the very first bar of the aperture. '* And so off we are 
obhgf^t to budge, to l>e miserable for five hours and to have a 
headache for the ne.xt twelve, and all lx.*cause it's the fashion 1 

After the aperture, a^s they call it. conns the opera, which, as 
I am given to undtTstancl. is t>if Italmn for singing. Wliy they 
should sing in Italian. I can t coaceivi* : or why lliey should da 
nothing but .sing. Hlcs*i us I how I used to long for the wooden 
magt>ie in the “ ClazzyLud*-: ' to fly up lo the lop of the Church'^ 
steeple, with the silver spoons, and sec the chai>s with the pHch> 
forks conic in nnd c.aiTy off that wicketl Don June. Not that I 
don't admire I.ablash, and Rubini, and his brother, Tomrubini : 
him who luis that fine bitss voice, 1 ni«;an, and acts the Corpond 
in the fii-st piece, and Don June in the second ; but throe hours is a 
littk tv>o much, for you can't sleep on those little rickety seats Ut 
the boxes. 

'Hie o|xt;\ is bad enough ; but what is that to the bally? You 
should h.ive seen iny Jemni> the first night when sh<3 stopped to 
see it ; and when Nfadanisalfs Fanny ami 'Ihcre.si iiustler came 
forward, along with a gentleman, to dance, you should havescexi 
how Jemrny stared, and our girl blushci!, when MAckunsalt Fanny, 
coming fonvard, stootl on the tips of only five of her toes, and 
raising up the other five, and the foot Ixrlonging to ohtiost 
to her shoulder, twirled round, and round, and rotind, like a 
teetotum, for a couple of minutes or more ; and as she aettted 
down, at last, on both feet, in a natural decent posture, you shohM 
Imvc heard bow' the house roared with applause, the boxes cht^ 
ping with all their might, and waving their handkercht^; 
pit shouting ** Bravo!” fSonie people, who, I suppose; 
rather ftogry at such an exhibition, threw bunches of ioirm ;|il 
her ; and what do you think she did? Why,i hang me. if sDww 
not come forward, as though nothing had happened^ ftp 
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tbtt they hartl thrown at her, smite, jwsssthem to her heart, 
ajMl round agnin. faster than ever. 1 alk about 

oootnefiiii / never saw such m atl my bom days. 

*' Nasty thing i*' says Jemmy, starting up in a fury; **\( 
women act so, it senses them riglil 10 U* treated so,*' 

Oh, yes I she acts beautifully,'* siiys our friend his ExceHency, 
who, aJonguJilh liaron von Punier and I'agrag, used vay seldom 
to miss coming to our box. ^ • 

**$hemayact very beauiifolly. Munseer, but slic ilon'l dress 
so f and lam vtsry glad they threw that orangt* jwcl and all thobc 
tldngs at her, and that the jx ople waved to her to get oC** 

Hm hte Excellency, and tlic Baron and Tag, set up a tour of 
laughter. 

»* My dear Mr;. Coxn," says Tug, “those arc the most famous 
dancers ki the world : and we tlirowniyrtle, geraniinns, and lilies 
and roses at llicni.dn token of our Umnensc admiration ! " 

Well, I never ! ' said my wife ; and i>oor Jemimarantt slunk 
bt^hiad the curtain, and looked as ri^d as it almost. After the one 
had done, the next lH?gan ; but when, all «>f a sudden, a some- 
body came skipping and bounding in like an Indian-rublxT ball, 
fitngktg itself up, at least six feet from the singe, and there sluaklng 
Wbtait its legs like mad. we were more aslonndicd than ever I 
Ibat's Anaiole,'* say^ one of the geiukmen. 

“ Atina who?*' says my wife ; an<l she might well U‘ mistaken r 
for this i^irson ha<l a hat and h aihere. a lKm‘ ntx;k mtd arnts, 
great block ringlets, anti a little calico fivck. which came down 
to tl>e knees. 

“ Ana|olc. Vou ould not think he was si xty ilirtic y'cars old ; 
be's as active as a man of twenty/’ 

Her* slirieked out my wife; “what, is that there a rnon? 
For shame, WunsetT ! Jcmimaninn, th ar, gel your cloak, and 
(some along ; and I 'll thank you, my dear, to call our people, and 
, let go home ' , . , , 

■ iTou wouldn’t think, after thU. that my jemmy, who Inul shown 
a hoTTOT at the bally, as tlwy call it, should cvct grow 
aeeiyjitoined to it ; but she liked to Jicar her name shouied om in 
,/ the Ofittb-tooin, and so would slop till the end of »*vcr> thing ; 
law blew you! in iBroew^cks from that liim*. could 
Jbdkat the Imllet as she would at a dancing-dog in the streets, 
iMFOilld bring her double-barrelhxl o|H*ra gkirA «p to her isyos 
/ if s h * y had been a bom ducln;ss. As for me, I did at 
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Rome as Rome docs ; and precious fun it used to be^ some- 
times. 

My friend the Baron insisUHi one night on my going behind 
the scenes ; wherct being a suljscritier, he said 1 had what U>cy 
call my ontray. Behind, then. I went ; and such a place you 
never saw nor heard of ! Fancy lots of young and oW gents of 
the fashion crowding round and staring at the actre^cs piactising 
their ^teps. I'ancy yellow snuffy foreigners, chattering always, 
and sme^ing fearfully of toljacco. Fancy scores of Jews, with 
ho^oked noses and black muzzles, covered w iili rings, chains, sbarii 
diamonds, and gold waistcoats. Fancy old men dressed in old 
nighlgow'ns, wiili knock knees, and dirty flesh-coloured cotton 

stockings, and dabs of 



bnckdust on their wrin- 
kled old chops, and 
tow-wigs (such wigs!) for 
the bald ones, and great 
tin sjx.‘ars in their hands 
nu'iyhap, or else shep- 
herds' crooks, and fusty 
garlands of flowers made 
of red and green baize. 
J ancy troops of girls 
giggling, chattering, 
pushing to and fro, 
amidst old block canvas, 
Gothic halls, thrones, 
pastelKiard Cupids, dra- 
gons, and sutfh lik«. 
Such dirt, darkness. 


crowd, confusion, and 


gabble of all <'onceiv.iblc language's was never known I 

If you cottid Imt have sc^en iVI urtseer A natolc 1 I nstcad of look- 
ing twenty he kx>kcd a tliousand! The old man's wig was off, 
and a barber was giving it a touch with the tongs ; Munsec^waa 
taking snuff himself, and a boy was standing by with a pint df 
beer from the public-house at the comer of Charles Street 
1 met with a little accident during ibe. three-quarters of an hour 
which they allow for the entertainment of us men of fashion nn 
the stage, before the curtain draws up for the bally, while the 
ladies in the boxes arc gaping, and the people in the pit aie 
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rirttmmii)^ tlidr fee* andcftncsiji the rudest manner possil>Ie, 

as though they couldn't wait 

Just at the moment before the little bell rin|;s and the curtain 
flies up, and we scuffle off to the sicles {for we nlways stay till the 
vety last inonMml), I was in the middle of the stage, making 
myself very af&ible to the fair figgeraniys which was spinning 
and twirling about me, and asking them if they wasn’t cold and 
such like politeness, in the most condescending way ixtesihle, 
when a Ijolt was suddenly wilhdniwn. and dtw'n I (xipped, 
throng a tmp in the stage, into the place Udow. I^uckily, 1 
was slopped by a piece of machinery, consisting of a heap of 
^grocn t^nkeu, and a young lady coming up as Wmus rising 
from the seau If 1 had not fallen so soft, I don’t know whnt 
inight have besen the cx)nsequcncc of the collusion. I never told 
Mfs» Coxo, for she ain’t licar to hear of tny p'lying the laist 
altcntton to the fair sex. 


JUNH. 

Strikinff a Bahmr. 

Next door to us, in Portlaml I’lace, livwl the Right Honourable 
the Karl of Kilhlaaes, of Kilinncnisy f'asde, ocnimy Kildare, and 
his mother, the Dowager <*oumcs&. l.ady Kilblaw's had a 
daughter, Ijidy Juliana Matilda Macl'urk, of the* exact age of 
our dear jemimoronn ; and a son, th** Honouralilc Arthur 
AVdlfngton Anglesey Hlueher Ikilow Mac^Furk, only tennumths 
t^der than our Iwy Tug. 

My darting Jemmy is a woman of spirit, and, as lx*comc her 
Stoti^. made every jvmible attempt tu K'com*' acfpiainiwl widi 
the Dowager Countess of KIlblurrH;, which hrr l.fidyship(lK%'ause, 
forsooth, she was the daughter of tltc Min)st».»r, and Prince of 
Wali^^s great friend, ihc Kail of Portanslicrry) ihougln fit to reject. 
1 donT wonder at my Jemmy growing so angry w itb her, and <iefcr- 
mhdng, in every way, to put her I .adysliip dowm. Tlie Kilblinses* 
4SUli» is not so large as tlic Tuggeridge profwrty by two thousand 
h ywir at least ; and so my wife, when our neighlxnirs kepi only 
twofriotmen. was quite autbosised in liaving thnx* . and shv. puuks 
It j| pckhib as soon as mcr the Kilbkues' carriagc-and^fKilr came 
tb have out her own carnage-and-four. 

WeB; our box was next to tlieirs at die VjKra ; only twice os 



242 


COX S BIAKY. 


big. Whatever masters \vent to 1-ady JuUatia, came to my 
Jemimarann ; and what do you thirik jemmy did? she got her 
celebrated goii*emess, Madame de I^licflac, away, horn the 
Countess, by offering a double salary. It was quite a tseame* 
they said, to have Madame Flicfhc : she had been (to support 
her father, the Count, when he emigrated) a French dancer at 
the iialian Oi^ra. French dancing, and Italian, therefore, we 
hud at once, and in the best style : it is astonishing bOW quidc 
nnd well she used to speak— the French especially. 

MaJrtcr Arthur Mac'Furk was at the famous school df thtJ 
Reverend C'lement Ciyldler, along with a hundred and ten other 
young fashionables, fioin the age of three to fifteen ; and to this 
establishment Jcnmiy sent «jur Tug, adding forty guineas to the 
hundred and twenty jxiul every year for the boarders, 1 thiidc 
I found out the dear soul's reason ; for, one day. speaking about 
the sc:h<KJl to a mutual acqu.untance of ours and the KUbUues, 
she whls|x^^ed to him that ‘'she never \vx»uld have thought of 
sending her cbrling bov at the rate which her next-door neigh- 
bours jmtd ; //w/r lad, siie was sure, must lx; starved: however, 
poor peojde, they <hd the lx*st they could on their income T" 

(Joddler’s, in fact, was the tip-top school near London : he 
had been tutor to the Duke of llucknnnstcr, who had set him up 
in the school, and, us I tell you. all Uic peerage and respectabfe 
commoners came to it. You read in the bill (thesnopsis, 1 think 
Coddlcr called it), after the account of the cltargcslor boordy 
musters, extras, &.c. — 

Every young nnUIenuin (or gentleman) h expected 
folk, 3^>oon, and goblet of silver (to prevent breakageX whfadi wilt nol be 
retunwd : a dreshing-guwn and slippers ; toilet-box, pomatbm, curling- 
irons, ^c. &c. I'he pupil must on ko accocmt be allowed to have moft 
than ten guiciea.s of poi^et -money, unless bisf^ients paitUOdiu^ deidi* 
it, or be teabove fifteen yearv of age. IfVnenHl heanextmdmht^^ 
are warm, vapour, and d^mche Ixiths. CarriA{^exttche will be t^oyided 
at the rate of Aftcen guineas {>er quarter. It is eanttsify rtifwstimi that 
no young nobleman (or geniieman) be allowed to smoke. In a fdaiae 
devoteil to the /r/rrafunr, such an igfwaftde enjoy- 

ment were profane. 

“CcKMBNT ConOLKa, 

Clraplnin and late Tutor to his Grace the 
Duke of buckmiuster. 

** Mount Parnosiius, Richmond, Sunvy.*’ 

To this establishment our Tug was sent “ ReooUuci^ my 
dear,*' said his mammn. “that you area Tugg<aidg«bgrt)lt1^4ii^ 
that I expect you to beat all the boys ia the Sch^ ; fiS|HtehtUy 
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fMtt MjttcTufk. though* ife l» A ^ 

itoihloig to yott, who an? tlio heir of Tuggiaidficvlllc,'* 

Tug a stnart youag fellow onough» and could cut and cud 
a» as any young dmp of his age : he was not a bad ham! 
fit a ^ either, and could shave, too. very prettily ; l>ut that 
was ift the <>ld time, when we wtire not great people ; wlteu he 
came to be a gentleman, he had to learn l^tin und Greek, and 
}iad a disiil of lost time to make up for, on going to ^lux)k 
However, vre had no fear ; for the kcverentl Mr. C^xldler used 
tOsedk monthly accounts of hlsiniptl's progress, and if Tug wits 
not U wonder of the tvorld, T don^l know w'ho was. It was 


Oeoetal behaviour 



l^n • 


c>cc«)l?nt. 
very j^trod. 
trf-i hjtin. 


And so on he possessed all the viiiues, and wToie to us every 
loonth for money. My dear Jemmy and I determined to go 
aitdAce him. after he had Irecn at schwd a quarter ; we went, 
and were sbrnni by Mr. C'whller, one of the nutjki-st snulingeu 
littte men 1 ever saw, into the btHlroonts ami eating-rooms (the 
dronutajrfes anti rnfracioncs he called them), which A^ere ail as 
comfdnab^e as comfoi-UiVjk*, might Ik\ •* It is l<oliday 
said %ir, Coddlcr : and a holklay it sceme<l to Iw. 1 n the dining* 
toomwcie half-a-do/xn yming gcmlemcn playing at cards (“All 
tip-toi>ii€>l>iUty/' observcil Mr. Coddler) ;'-“inthclx*dr«Jom»llM?rc 
was only one gent : he w'as lying on his Ixjd, reading novels nncl 
smoking cigsirs. “ IJwmonlinary gi nius « " whispered (xkIiUct. 
•* Honourable 'fom I-iu-VV'arter,coasinof Ixjitl Byrons; snit^es 
Ah clay ; and has written the suftef^si jXHinav you can imagine.^ 
' uiy dcsir madam, you know— genius must liave its way. 

upm my word." says Jemmy, “ if that’s genius, I had 
that Master Tuggertdge-Coxc Tuggeritlgc remained a 


* Mr. Tug- 


Impos^bJci wy madam,” said Coddlcr. 
gcridgtf^oxe rtfic4f«'r lx* stu|ad if he tried. ” 

Jttsi then up comes I-ord Claude lx>llypop. ihirrl son of the 
Maiuuisof Allytompanc. Wc were introduced iaManily ‘ ' U>ra 
Ctado Lollypop. Mr. and Mrs, Coxc.” ITie littk* lord wagpti 
my wtfe benved v«iry low. and so diti Mr. C oddfer , 
hu saw' my Lord making for the playground, Ugged him 
Wb the way.— •' Conte along," says my d ; and as ho 
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walked before us, whistling, we had leisure to remark the bcatttifal 
holes in his jacket, and elscnvhere. 

Alxiut twenty young noblemen <and gentlemen) were gathered 
round a ptistrycook’s shop at the end of the green, ** That's the 
grub-shop," said my Ix»rd, “ where wc young gentlemen wot has 
money buys our wittles. and them young gentlemen wot has nohe, 
g«*s tick." 

Then we passed a poor red-haired usher sitting on a bench 
alone, *' ITiat’s Mr> 1 licks, the HusbcT. ma'am," says my Lord. 
*' We keep him, for he’s very useful to throw stomps at, and ho 
keeps the; chaps' coats whe^n there’s a figVu, or a game at cricket. 
— Well, Hicks, how's your mother ? what's the row now?'* I 
believe, my Ix)rd," said the usher, vciy meekly, ** there is a ptigi* 
lislic encounter somewhere on the pretnises—thc Honourablo 
Mr. Mac"-— — 

'‘Oh! along," said Lord Loliypop, “come along; this 
way, ma'am ! (h> it. ye cripples! ’’ And my Lord pulled my 
dear Jemmy's gown in tne kindest and most familiar way, she 
trotting on after him, migludy pleased to be so taken notice of, 
and 1 after her. A little l)oy went running across the green. 
“\Vlio IS it. Peiitf>e&?" screams iny Lord. “Tlirk and the 
Ixirber," pifies Pctiiocs, and runs to ih<* pastrycook's like mad. 

“Turk and the Lki " laughs out my I^rd, looking at us. 

“ Hurra ! this way, ma’am ! " And turning round a comer, he 
■opened a dcor into a courtyard, where a numlier of boys were 
collected, and a grtiat noise of shrill voices might be heard. ‘*Go 
it, 'furk ! " says one. “ (io it. Iwirbcr ? " says another. “ Punch 
hiih hfe out / " roars another, whose voice was just cmcked, and 
his clothes half a yard too short for him ! 

Fancy our horror when, on the crowd making w^ay. we saw 
Tug pumiiu'lllng away at the Honourable Master MacTurk I 
My dear Jemmy, who don’t untlcrstand such things, pounced 
ujxin the two at once. and. with one Iiand tearing away Tug, 
sent him spinning back into the arms of his seconds, whUe^ With 
the other, she clawed hold of M.astt‘r MacTurk's red hair, and, 
as soon as she got her sccoml hand fret;, hangctl it about his fece 
and ears like a goo<l one. 

“ You nasty— wicked -quarreLon*-’ — aristocratic ’* (each word 
was a Imng) — “ .artstocraiic — olt ! oh! oh!'*— Here the wOfds 
stopped ; for what with the agitation, maternal solicicude, and 
a dreadful kick on the shins which, I am ashamed to say. Master 
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MacTu3icadmiiu$t(ei^ my dear Jemmy ooul^ bear U no lotvgar^ 
and mnk ^ting nvray in my arimi. 


JULY. 

Dsmm at Beulah, 

.Ai^TMOUOU there was a regular cut Iwriwcen the ncxl-d<x)r people 
and yet Tug and the tionourublc Ma.sier MacTurk kept Up 
ihidr ocquainUnce over the back -garden wall, arui in the stables^ 
vthert ihi^ were hghting, making fnends, and playnig tricks from 
nkoming to night, during the holidays. Indeed, it was from 
young Mac that we first heard of MAdame de Klicflac, of whom my 
Jemmy robbed I, Ady Kilblazc's, ns I before have related. When 
our friend llie Baron fir,st saw Madame, a very tender g7t*eting 
passed between them ; for they had, .as it appeared, Ixicn old 
fi^ieods abroad. ‘*Sapn>u,’* said ih»' Ikiron, in Ins lingo, " quo 
fais-iu ich Am^omde? " “ Lt t<n, mon pauvru Chicot,'* says 

she, “cst"Ce qu'on I’a nnsi^ la retraite? II {vindt quo tu n'cs 

plus Gdmhal chex franco’* "‘Chut!” s;iy.s the Baron, 

putting his finger to his lips, 

Wiat are dicy saying, my d4*ar ' '* says iny w ife to Jcniiinaraim, 
%vho had ft pretty knowledge of ih«» language \*} this lime. 

“I <}on*t know what means, mamma; but tlie 

IkirOR asked Mjwlame what she was doing here* ; ami MatUwm 
said, " And you, (J'hfcoi, you are iu» more a (jcm;ral at IVauoti?* 
-‘Have 1 not transL'^'a.d rightly, Marlanw* ?’* 

Oui, mon chou, mon ange. Vase, rny angel, my c;il*l>age, 
quite right. Figure yourself, 1 have know n iny dear C'hicol dis 
twenty yt^ars." 

Chicot is nay name of IsipiLsm,” says t!ic Fiaron ; “Baron 
Chicot dc Fouler is my name.” 

‘"And being a Genetul at Fjanco,” says Jcimny, “means, £ 
attpposei being a FrcncFi (icneral ? ” 

•^Yes, 1 vas,” said be, “General Baron dc I*uiuer wVm/ a 

pas, AnUnatds f ” 

“ Ob, yea 1 " said Madanri^' Flicflac, and laughe d ; .ind F and 
Jeiimiy laughed out of poUtencss: and a pretty laughing' matter 
H was, as you shall bear. 

Abidtt this lime my Jemmy became one of the lAdy J ^alronessca 
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of that admirable instUuUoti, “The Wa5l3erwi>man*s*Ori>liaiis’ 
Home ; *' l.ady de Sudley was llie great pnijcctor H > and tho 
manager and chaplain, theciccelkmt and Revt¥rertdSidn<qrtSlapper« 
His hatary as chaplain, and that of Doctor Leitch* thie |]}^5iclaii 
(txntj couhins of her ladyship's), drew away hv-e hundred pounds 
from the six subscril>ed to the charily : and l^dy dc Sudley 
thouglu SifHc at l^;ulah Spa, with the aid of some of the foreign 
princes who were in tow n Insi ytirtr, might bring a UtiJe more 
money into its treasury. A tender a])i>eal was accordingly 
draNvn up, and publihhed in all the paj>crs. 


APPICAT-. 

“BjlfTlSn WASIlEltWOMAN'S-OnPHANS' HOMB. 

“ TT»« ‘ W’adierwoman's-OrptianV Home ’ has now been c«tftt4kh«d 
scv<:;n yoKN * and the y^iioA which it eiffccttril is, it may be confidently 
slated, iniatculabic. Nirwty^ight orplian chiUlren of Washenvonu^ 
have tiecn iinigtrii within its walls. Un« hundred and two Britji3& 
\Va'‘hcrwv)fUv'rn nave been relieved when in the last stage of decay. 0x6 
Hi'NORfo AMI NiKKrY-KK;HT THOisANU zuticIcTS of fuale atiU female 
dress Ivivc Wen washed. m'.*nded, buttoned, tronerl, and mangled hi the 
EvtabUshrnent. And, by an arrangement with the govemetrA of the 
PcHindling, it is hoiK'd tlW THK lUitv civt-^s of that HoSi'tTAL wilt 
l»e confided to the ilrttLh Wa^bcrwoiimn'* Honu* ! 

“ VViih Ksiich wros'jjcct’* liefore it, is it not sad, L it n<»t UmcntaUe to 
think that the P.itTtXirsv^i. of the SKiety has-c Iwen ccenpciled to rt^t 
the apniu'jtlioivs of no lessiluin thkhk tiioi sano Lioit r HCKOftEDAXO 
OMK ifuiTtsii WAMthKsvoMKx, from kek of n«Mins for their mpportf 
Eiidics of Rnghitid ! Mothers uf England ! to you wc apfieal. Ia Chpe 
one of you th.il m ill not respond to the cry in nehaJf of tlicae deserving 
memlH'rs of our v;.\ ? 

“ It ha-* been deicrmiiiod by the I-ulir>-Patronossc*. to give a /iU at 
Ik’itlah Sf«a, on 'ITiursday, July a*. ; which will Isr graced vrith the first 
foreign .uid native talknt; by the first foreign and native kank ; and 
whore they Uig for the altcnckmcc of c\cry WasmekwoMax's FRJKNIX** 

I lor Highnc’ssthc Pnnco^KsnfScblopp<‘nzollem.schwigTnaringen, 
the Duke of S-icks-Tubbingen, His Excellency Riron Stnimplf. 
f lis E'tccUcncy l^xitf-AUixj-Ktxilctr-Bismillab-NIohamcclsRu&h- 
otxl-Allnh, the Persian Ambassiido!, Prince i'ul!t*e-jAw, EllVOy 
from tin? King of Ouilc. his Kxcellency r>on Alonzo cU Caclid- 
cheTo y*Knnditngo-y-CaslaiU*te, the S^Kiniiih .\mba$^idor. Count 
Ravioli, from Milan, the Enwy of the Republic of Topinambo^ 
and .1 host of other fashionables promised to honour the festival : 
and their names made a famous sh<^^^ m the bills. Bes&ides tbesc 
we had the celebraU'd Ixind of Mo>cow-nuisiks. the sevefity>4eveft 
Transylvanian trumpeters, and die famous Hohemian 
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wilh 41 thft leading artists of Paris, the 

Omtipe^ fliid tbe 

tioav^ ^pcmfo fancy what a splendid triumph for the British 
Wiuhetwoi^^ HcMue was to come off on that day. A beaa- 
lihil Ifmt waa erected, in which the T^dic$d\ttmne$scs were to 
meet : it was hung round with specimtms of tlie skill of the 
Was^ietireineti's orphans ; nincty^six of \vlu>in were to Iks feasted 
in the gardens, and waited on by the Ladies- Patronesses. 



Well, Jemmy and my daughter, Madame <lc Klicilae, myself, 
the Count Baron Punter, Tug, and 'ragrag. all went <lown in 
thh chariot and borouchc-and-four, quite eclipsing i<ior I-'^dy 
Ktlbhues and her caniage-and-two. 

There was a fine cold collation, to which the fnends of the 
l.adire* Patronesses wen? admiurd , after which my laditrr, iinrl 
Ihdr beaux went strolling through tlic walks , Tagrng nr^d tlie 
Cbnnt having each an arnt of Jemmy . the lianm giving an arm 
to Madame and Jemimarann. Whili t they were walking, 
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whom should tlicy light upon but poor Orlando Crutnp, my sue* 
cessor in ibu pcrfuraory and tiaircutUug. 

Orlando \ " says Jemimarann, blushing as red as a label, and 
holding out her hand 

“ jemirnar ! ” says he, holding out his, anti turning oiSi wlnte 
ns {x)niatuni. 

“ Strf" says Jemmy, as stately as a duchess. 

"What! madam/’ sa>:^ pour Crump, "don't you remember 
your sboplxjy?” 

" 7>arc«;t iriamnin, don't you rocollect Orhindo ?** whimpers 
Jcrnimxirarin, whose hand 1 k‘ had got hold of. ^ 

" Miss Tuggeridgc-< 'oxc,** says Jemmy, " Tm surprised at yon* 
Rcni»‘mljer. sir. that oui ixjsilion is aIU-*red, and oblige me by no 
more familiarity. " 

" Insolent fellow • " says the Ilaron, ** vat i& dis canaille?” 

" C anal yourself, Mouns<H:r,” says Orlando, now grown quite 
furious : he broke away, <|uite indignant, and was SfK>n lost in 
the crowd. JjMTumjir.mn, as soon ns he was gone, began to 
look verv |X'ile and ill , and her mamma, therefore, took her to 
a tent, v\herc she left her along with Madame Flicfiac and the 
lltron , going off herself with the other gentlemen, in ordtT to 
join Us. 

It apjx*ars tlicy hafl not !x*cn scate<i very long, when Madame 
nicflac suddenly .spring up. with an exclamation of joy, and 
ruslied forward to a friend whom she saw pass. 

'rile TJ,iron was left alone with Jemimarann ; and, wliethcr it 
w as the ch*Lm|uignc, or that my dear girl looked more than com- 
moiily pretty, I don't know ; but M^^ulame Flicfiac had not been 
gone a minute, when the llaron dropjx^d on hkskneea. and made 
her a O'gular declarxitioii. 

Poor Orlando Crump had found me out by this time, and Was 
standing by my side, listening, as melancholy as possitde, to the 
fxunous Bohemian Minnesingers, who wvre singing the celebrated 
wonts of llie jxiei Ckithj . — 

Ich bin ya Kttw lily lee, du hint ya hupp lily let, 

Wir sind doch buup lily Ice, hupn k lily lee. 

CA*>*nir4:.~YoulcK>dle<>dlc-odle<<»dl«<>dU: hupp t 
}\)dlv<odlc<awr><HM I ” 

« 

They were standing witlt ihcir hands in their waistcoata, ttSUfllt 
and had just come to the " 0 * 0 ^/' at the end of the chonta 
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af ibe forty-icventii stanza, when Orlantlo startcsd : ** That's a 
scrnini r' says he. Indeed it is," says I ; ‘•and, but for the 
fashion of the thing, a very ugly scream loo t " when 1 heard 
another shrill ‘*Oh!'* as 1 thought; and Oriitndo bolted off. 
crying* ^'By heavens, ii*s A^r voice!" ’‘Whose voice?** says 
I. " Come and sec the row," says Tag. And off we went, with 
a ctmsidcrable number of jxoplc, who saw this strange move on 
his port 

We came to the tent, and iheif we found my |v>or Jendmarann 
fainCthg ; her mamma holding a smcIling-lKiUlc ; die Uamn cm 
the ground, holding a handkerchief to his blttxling ruiy.* ; and 
Orlando squaring at him. and calling on him to fight if Itc dart’d. 

My Jemmy Uw^ked at C 'rump very ficra*. “'lake ihai feller 
aw'ay,” says she ; “ he has insulted a French ni»b)em;ui, and 
deserves transportation, at the least" 

Poor Orlando was c.irrie’d off. “ Fve no patience wiih the 
little minx," sa>ft Jemmy, giving Jemmiarann a pinch “She 
might be a Barons lady ; and she scrcain.s out Ixscame his ICx* 
ccUency did but s<jueeze her hand" 

'*0h, mamma 1 mamma f " s<.»l>s ptx>r Jeniimarann, “ but he 
was t-t-iipsy, '* 

T-t-'tipsy ! and tfm more slnunc for you, you hus«iy. to I Hi 
offended with a nobleman vcho dtnra not know what lie i,\ doing." 


AUGUST. 

A Tournamtnl. 

** I SAV, Tug," said MacTiuk, tme day soon after our flaremp 
ai Beulah. ** Kilbliitcs amics of age m CiciolKjr, and then we ll 
cut you out, as I told you : iImj old Ijarbarei'S will die of spile 
l^heu she hears wIiAl wc arc going to do. What do yitu think? 
w«*re going 10 have a tournament ! " “ \NTi.at's u tournament?" 
say« Tug, and 50 said bis mamma when she hc*ard the news , and 
knew what a tournamcnl was, I think, really, she v^aj 
Angry as MacTork said she would lx;, and g;m‘ us no rnsace 
for days together. “ Whall " Jiays she, dn-a^s up in armour, 
like play-actors, and run .at finch oilier with sjxrori./ Kil- 
bkNDet tnust be mad!" And so I thought, but I didn't think 
*bfc,Tt^geridg«s would be mad ton, iis they wen*: for, when 
Jemmy heard that the Kilbbzcs' festiol w.is tti b*, as yet, a 
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profound secrete what does she do, but send down to the 
ing Post a darning account of 

“Tmk pASSAcac or Arms at TuuiSRiocEVfu^Bi 

* * IIh? days of chivalry arc not The fiitr Cast cllaiie of 

ville, whose splendid entertainmcntH have so often iMien alluded to m this 
paper, has determined to give one which shall exceed io mhttidotfr even 
the magnificence of the Middle Ages. We are not at tibertir to say 
more; but a tournament, at which HU Ex-I*ncy B-r^ de P-«t*'r and 
'2'homas 'J'-gr-g, Esq., eldest son of Sir Th-s T-gr*g, are to he the 
knights-dcfcndarit'f against all comers; a QHtm tjr of ^whoae 

lovelines't every frequenter of fidiion has fell the power; a boaquet, 
onexanipled in the annals of (Junter ; and a hall, in which the reojU^* 
tioas of ancient chivalry will blend sweetly with the soft tones of W«jp- 
nert and Collinet, are aitiong the entertainments which the laidye of 
T^gg^ridgeviUe has prepared for her distinguislicd guests,'* 

The Baron wav the life of the scheme : he longed to be oo 
boru^back, and in,the field at Tuggcridgtrvillc, wherehe, Tagrag, 
and a nurnlKT of our friends practised ; he was the veny best 
til ter present; lie vavtlud over his horse, and played sutdi 
wonderful antics, as never were done except at Duorow’& 

And now— oh that I Iwid twenty pages, instead of thfe shoit 
chapter, to descrilie the ucpidcrs of the day ! — twehly^four 
knights came frcjin Ashley's at two guineas a head. Wc weit» 
in hopes to have had MUs Woolford in the character of Joan of 
Arc, but that latly did not appear. Wc had a tent for the 
challengers, at each side of which hung what they called 
coachings (like hatchments, which they put up when people die}, 
and underneath sat their pages, holding thdf helmets for the 
tournament. Tagrag was in brass-armour (my City connections 
got him that fitmous suit) ; his Excellency in polished stoe). 
My wife wore a coronet, modelled exactly after that of Queen 
Catharine, in ** Henry V, ;** a tight gill jacket, wbi(^ set oflf 
clear Jemmy’s figure wonderfully, and a train of at least Ibrty 
feet. Dear jeniim«uraim was in white, her ban: braided Vir^ 
pearls. Madame dc Hicfiac appeared a.H Queen Elisabeth { 
i..ady Blanche Blucnose a.v a Turkish Piinoess. An sddani^ 
of London and his lady ; two magistrates of the county, and the 
very pink of Ooydon ; several Polish noblcDien ; two Italian 
Counts (tiesides w/r Count) ; oncThuadrcdandienyoRiogoificers, 
from Addiscombe College, in full uniform, commanded by 
Major-General Sir Miles Mulligatawney, KX. and Ids Indy ; 
the Misses F^iniminy's ('inishing Establishment, and fotiEtoen 
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yoaiig alt Ia white ; the Rcvcreml Doctor DV^inhol. And 
tojr*nitie yooog g<mtleinen> of the first iindcr his 

charge-*^wore some only of the comjjany. I leave ycm to fancy 
ihat^ if my Jemiriy did seek for fashion* she had enough of it 
on dtte occasion. They warned me lo have mounted again, hut 
my hunting day had been sufficient ; besides, I ain't lag enough 
for k]%ht : so, as Mrs, Coxe insisted on my opening the 
ToimiAnieiit*— and I knew it was in vain to resist— the Itaroii 
and Tograg had undertaken to arrange so that I might come 
off tmh safety, if I came off at all. I'hey had pujcurcd from the 
Strand Theatre a famotes stud of hobby liorscs. which they told 
me had been trained for the use of the gicat !^>rd {latcman. 1 
did not know exactly what they were till they arrived ; but as 
they had belonged to a lord. 1 thought it was all right, and con- 
sented ; and I found it the best scsi of riding, afu^r all, toap|)ear 
lo be on horseback and walk safely a-foot at tlie same lime ; and 
ft^ ig^ Impassible to come down as long as 1 kept on my own 
fegX; besides* t could cuff and pull my steed al)out as inudi as I 
lil^, without fear of his biting or kicking in return. As I.ord 
of the Tournament, tlwy placwl in my hands a lanot*, omamented 
spimlly* in blue and gold : I tliought of the pole ovct my old shop 
door, and almost svishifd myscH there again, as 1 caixtrcd up to 
ijj© .battle in niy hchmn and breastplate, with .all the trum|)ets 
blowing and dr^s bc-oting at the tirm^ C'aptain 'I'hgrog was 
my opponent, and (>reciously w'c each oUkt, till, prancing 
about, 1 put rny foot on my horse's petticoat liehitui, ami d^iwn 
I camCi getting a thiusi from the C’apuiin, at tin* same time, thru 
almost broke my shoulder* bone. “'Hiis wiis sufficient, ” they 
, said, ** for the laws of chivalry ; ’* and I was gl.^d to gel off so. 

. After that the gentlemen riders, of whom ihc'ie were no lesfi 
fliadi seven, in complete armour, and the professionals, m>w ran 
^ the ring ; and the Baron was far, far the roost skilful. 

sweetly tl» dear Baron rides," said nw wife, who wax 
Ogling at him, smirking, smiling, and waving her ItAitth 
iaatt&Adt to idim “ 1 say, Sam," says a professional to one of 
h^fifends, as, after their course, they came canimng up, and 
XAAi^ under Jemmy s bower, as she called it 1 say, .Sam, 
TWblowed if that chap ifi harroer mustn't have Ijcctis^ne of 
te.'* And this only made Jemmy the more plraswl ; for the 
; a&t <he Baron had chosen the U^x way of winning jend- 
uiarsuta by courting her mother. 
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The Ilaroft was declared conqueror at the ring ; ami Jemmy 
awarded him the prize, a wreath of white roses, whldt she placed 
on his lance ; he receiving It gracefully, and bowing, until the 
plumes of his helmet mingled with the mane of his charger, 
which backed to the other end of the lists ; then galloping back 
to the place where Jemimarann was seated, he begg^ her to 
place it on his helmet. 'ITse poor girl blushed very much, and 
did so. As all the people were applauding. Tagrag nndied up, 
and, laying his hand on tlie Barons shoulder, whispered some- 
thing in his ear, which made the other very angry, I sufljx}se, 
for he shook him off violently. *' Chacutt pour wi," says he, 
'‘Monsieur de 'raguerague,*’— -which means, I am told, “ Every 
man for himst,‘If.'’ And then he rode away, throwing his lance 
in the nir, catching a, and m, iking his horse caper and prance, 
to the admiration of all beholders. 

After this came the “Piusage of Arms,** Tagrag and the 
Baron ran courses against the other champions ; ay, and on* 
horsed tvro apiece; wliereufKin the other three refused to turn 
out ; and fireciously \ie laughed at them, to be sure I 

“ Now it’s our turn, Mr. Chicot," says Tagrag, shaking his 
f].st at the Baron : ** look to yourself you infernal mountelxuik, 
for, by Jupiter, I’ll da my lx‘St !'* And before Jemmy and the 
rest of us, who were quite liewildcretl, could say a word, these 
two friends were charging .away, spears in hand, ready to kill 
e.ach other. In vain Jemmy screamed ; in vain I threw down 
my truncheon : they had broken two [>oles before I could say 
'• ).ark Robinson,” and were driving at each other with tlie two 
new ones. I’he Baron had the worst of the first course, for lie 
had almost been cairtcd out of his saddle. ' * Hark you, Chicot i ** 
screamed out Tagrag, next time look to your head 1 ” And 
next time, sure enough, each aimixl at the head of the other, 

Tagrag’s spear hit the right place ; for it carried off the Baron's 
helmet, plume, rose- wreath and all ; but his Excellency hit truer 
still— 'his lancc took Tagrag on the neck, and sent him to the 
ground like a stone. 

** Hc‘.s won ! he's won ! " says Jemmy, waving her hand- 
kerchief ; Jcmiinarann fainted. I^dy Blanche screamed, and I 
felt so sick lliat I thought I should drop. All the com^iany were 
in an uproar; only the Baron looked calm, and bowed very 
gracefully, and kissed his hand to Jemmy ; when, all of a sudden, 
a Jewishdooking man springing over the barrier, and followed 
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bf three mote, roshed towards the Oaron. " 

I^C' he tuAoa* oou '' Baton. 1 arrest yoo, at tire suit ot 

Samuel „ *a. .n 

Unt he never said for Vfhat; shoutmg out, '*Ahal ana 
»' SaiOtfhisfur* and I don't know what, his Excdlency drew 
dug his spurs into bis horse, nnd was over the poor 
bailiff, and off before another word. He had threatened to run 
through one of the bailiff's followers. Mr. Stubbs, only that 
eendetnan made way for him ; and when we took, up die bailiff, 
and jMOUghI him round by the aid of a hitlc brand y-and- water* 



he told us all “ 1 had a writ agmnshl him. Mibhicr « :ox$li, but 
1 didn't vani to shpod shiK>rt . and. U^hidc&h, I didn t know lum 
until dey knocked off lus hhteel cap ! 


Hare was a pretty bu.s;nes5 ! 


SEPTI-MBEH. 

Over-Boardid and Vndfr- Lodg'd, ^ 

We had BO great reason to Iwag of our loumamcnt 
idgertOe: but, after alt, Uwas bttiijr tlmn the turnout at KUWare*, 
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whare pt!>or I^rd Htiydownderry went about in a bliw^ voivtet 
dressing-gown, and the Emperor Napoleon Bonypatt appeared m 
a suit of armour and silk stockings, Uke Mr. Pdl’s frieM in P&k^ 
wck. We, having employed the gentlemen from Anti- 

thf‘atre, had some decent sport for our money. * , 

We nevt'f heard a word from tlie Baron, who bad aadistin- 
qaishrd himself by his horsemanship, and had knocked ckmii(and 
very justly) Mr. Nabb. the bailiff, and Mr. Stnbbs, bis ntati, Who 
came to lay hands upon him. My sweet Jemmy seemed to tw 
very low in .spirits after his deptfwiure, and a sad thing It is to See 
her in lf»w spirits : on day.s of illness she no more minds giving 
Jemimarann a box on the ear, or sending a plate of mufims across 
a table nt poor me. than slie does taking her tea- 

Jtmimy, I say. was very low in spirits ; but, one day (I remember 
it was the day nfttT Captain Higgins called, and Said be bad Seen 
the Ikiron at Boulogne), she vowed that nothing but cluinge of air 
would do her gcKxl, and dcclnrefl that she should die unless she 
went to tlu* se.i'.ide in hrance. I knew whjit this meant, and that 
f might as well attempt to resist her as to resist Her Gracious 
Majesty m I’tirliaiiiem assembled ; vi I told the people to pack Up 
lilt* things, and lotik four places on Ixiard the “Grand Turk*' 
steamer fui' Boulogne, 

The travelhng-carriagc, which, w ith Jemmy’s thirty-seven boxes 
and my earpvl-bag, was pretty well loaded, was sent on board the 
night before ; and wo, after breakfasting in Inland Place (little 
did I think it w'as the — but, poh ! never mind) went down to the 
Custom IJonsc in the other carriage, followed by a hackney-coach 
and a aib, with the servants, and fourteen Ixindboxcs and trunks 
more, which were to be wanicsl by my dear girl in the Journey. 

ITn; roiid down Cht?ftpside and Thames Street ncsed not be 
descriljed ; we s.iw the Monument, a mementoof the wicked POpi^ 
massacre of St Bartholomew ; why erected here t can*t thinks OH 
St. Bartholomew is in Sniiihfidd we Iwid n glimpse Of 
gale, and of the Mansion House, where w'c.^aw the two-ond-tvineiitiir- 
shilling-coal stnokc coming out of the chimneys, tiitd were ktihM 
at the Custom House in safety. 1 fcU melancholy, forweiitire , 
going among a people of swindlers, as all Erenchmen are thought 
to be ; and, besides not being able to speak the language, leaving 
our own dear country ajad Iioncst ci>finirymen. 

Fourteen porters cajne cut, and each took a paeka^ with ^ 
greatest civility ; calling Jemmy her Ladyship, aad lUU yUifcr 
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bonour ; » EiuS >w4K»kOttrli^g and tadysbij^tig «vcti my 

inm^apdtbbimiidkiitiiecfib. 1 somehow felt allov^r^^tiHemclAu- 
choly 91 ii«^ ttW^y. “ my fine fellow,** sayit I to die 
ajadmm^ Wtt$ ^tending veiy respectful, holding his hai in 
eoe Inmd ®«*1 Jetaimy's jew<i«caic in the oihcav-^* Herct my fine 
nnyn I. ** here’s six shiflings for you ; “ for I did not cStTa 

' *'Sht what?" soys he. 

fillJt shilHftgs, fellow,” shrieks Jemmy, * ' and tv\ ice ns much nS 
'•Itlkr, tnami ! ” says this insolent coachman. * ' Feller your* 



iSCjf^ tnorm : do you Unnk I'm a-going to kill my hordes, and break 
Hdy preciotts back, and bust my airruige, and carry you, anri your 
ItItK and your traps, for six hog?” And with this the monster 
dropped his hat, with my mcmey in it, and doubling his fist, put it 
near my nose that t reully thought be would have made (t 
**Myfiare’shcighteen^uUings,’’ says he, '* ham'in ?— biisk 
gemlemen.” 

** W%, it ain’t more than scvcntecn-and-sis,” says one <»f the 
fonrtnen potters : " but if thi gen'I'inan is a gon’rman, he^cao’t 
glvf no less than a suffering anyhow/ 

'% wanted to resist, and Jemmy screamed like a Turk ; btd^ 
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** Holloa! ".says one. "Whatsibe row? " says anothoi*. »*CoTfte, 
dub up ! ' rojirs a third. And I don't mind teltiii^ yem, in «cm- 
fidencr, tliat 1 was so frightened that I took out the som«ign and 
tC.u'c it. My man and Jemmy’s maid had disappeared by this 
time : they always do when thej-e s a robljery or a row going on. 

I was going after them. *‘Sto|*. Mr. Ferguson/’ pi|)es a 
young gentleman of alxjut thirteen, with a rtd livrry wai^coat 
that reached to hisankleb, .amU very \arietyof Imtton. pin, string, 
to kcH'p it togctlKT, Stop. Mr. Ileff/' says he, taking a small 
pijv* out of his moiuh. ‘ and don't forgil the cabman."' ^ 

" VMud s your fare, my lad ? " says I. 

"Why, lei’s M-r—yes—ho ! — my fare's seven -and-thiity and 
ciglitfxmce eggs— nelv. ' 

'Tile fonrus*n gentlemen holding llie luggage here burst out 
and laughed vety nidely milcctl ; and the only person wbo.<<eemcd 
disapixnnu;<l was, t thought, the hackney*coachman* "Why, 
you rascal ! " says Jemmy, laying h(>ltl of the boy, " do you want 
inure tlian the coachman?'' 

"l)on t rascal nu, tuarm!" shrieks the little chap in ttrturn. 
“ Wliat'.s the anich to mc.^ Vy. you may go m an omlibuii for 
sisjK'rjcc' d you like ; vy don't you go and bu.-'S it, marin. Vy did 
you call my cab, nuirm? Vy am I to come forty mile, from 
Scarlet Street, Follnd Sirt'ct, IVtl'nd Place, and not git my 
iare, marm ? Come, give me a suffering nod a half, and don’t 
k(vp my hoss a-voiting all day." Thiss|x*ech, which takes some 
tune to wTitc dow n, w'as made in alxjut the fifth part of a second ; 
titiU, ui the end of it, the young gentleman hurled down his pipe, 
•and. advancing towards Jemmy, doubUni his fist, and seemed to 
challenge her to light » 

My dearest girl now turned fn>m red to Le as pale a.s white 
Wiiubor. and fell mto my arms. Wlwt was I to do? I called 
" Policeman ! " but ,i jxjhce.iivm won't mlerferr in Thames Stn-sit : 
roblx'iy i> licenst'fl then!. W'liai w.is 1 to do? Oh I my bean 
Ixats w ith fxittTnal gratitude wlicn I think of wliat my Tug did ! 

As soon as thU young cab-chap put himself into a fighting 
attitude, Master Tuggendge-Coxe— who had lieen standing by 
laughing v<.Ty rudely, I thtujglit —Master Tuggeridge-Coxe, I say, 
flung his jacket su<ldcr.ly mto his mamm.a'.s face { the brass buttons 
made her start and recovered her a hiilc), and, l>&fore we could 
say a word, was in the ring in which we snxxl (formed by ibc 
{x)rtcrs, nine orange men and women, I don’t know bow many 
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hotei-cftds. and old-doUiesmen). Ai)d» wldrling 
about two Uttlo white fists in the face of the gentleman in the led 
waistcoati who brought up a great pair of black ones to bear on 
the enemy, was engaged in an instant. 

But la bless you! Tug ha<|n‘t been at Richmond School for 
nothing ; and miiUd away — one. two. right and left«-“hke a MiUe 
hero as he is, with all his dear mother's spirit m him. First came 
a cmck which sent a long dusky white hat-— that looked damp 
and deep like a well, and had a long black crnpe-rag twisted 
round it — ^first came a crack which sent this white hat spinning 
over tlie gentleman's c:ib. and scatUnctl among the crowd a vast 
nUDober^ dungs which the cabman kept in it. -such as a >>alt 
of atring. a piece of candle, a couib, a whip lish. a l.itllc 
Warlder, a slice of bacon. &c. &c. 

'rhe cabnuin seemed sadly ashamed of this display, Imt Tug 
gave him no time : another blow was planted on his check dx>ne ; 
and a thirrl. which hit him .straight on the nost*. sent this rude 
cabman straight dow n to the ground. 

Bniyvo, my I^ord I ” shouted all itie people around. 

•'I won’t have no mure, tluink )rr,” said the little cabman, 
gathering himself up. "‘tlive us over iny fare, vill )rr. and let 
me git away?" 

What's your fare nettu y<ni cowardly hitlc thief?'’ says 7ug. 

**Vy, then, two-ambcighifwnce.'' .says he, ’*(io along, — you 
knew it is I " And tw<> and cighipencc he had ; anti cverylKaty 
applauded Tug. and tu^s^cd the cabdxiy, and riskc:<i Tug fur 
something to drink. We heard the jiackci In ll ringing, and all 
ran dow^n the stairs to tn tune. 

1 now thought our troubles would soon 1 m? over ; mine were, 
very nearly so, in one sense at Ira-'H ; for after Mr*., C oxe and 
jeniimonuin, and l ug, and thtt maid, and vaU t, and valuables 
had been handed across, it came to roy turn. I had oft-r-n licard 
of people being taken up by a PUnk^ but seldom of their linng 
set down by one. Just as I was going ov'cr, the vessel rode off a 
Htllei the board slipped, and down I soused into the water. You 
might have heard Mrs, Coxe's shriek as far .is (iravesend ; it rang 
In my ears as 1 went dow'n, all grieved at the thought of leaving 
her A dtsconsolatc widder. Welt, up I came again, and caught 
the brSm of my lieavcr-liat— tlfcmgh I have h#'ard that drowtwng 
me^ catch at straws : — I floated, and hofHwl to escajw l>y hook 
or ; and, luckily, just then, I felt sudthmly jerked 

i 
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by the waistband of ray wbiteSi ahd fbtittd myself bciuled In 
the air at the end of a boabhocdct to the sound pf ** t yultot 
3 rehoi ! yeboi 1 ’* and so 1 was dragged aboard. I was put tobed« 
and had swallowed so much water that it lookaveryet^detahle 
quantity of brandy to bring it to a proper mixture m my 
In fact, for some hours 1 was m a very deplorable stntef, 


OCTOBER. 

S’oiii'e io Quit, 

Weu., w'c arrived at Boulogne ; and Jtnnmy, aftermakmginquides 
right and left, about the Baron, found that no such persop was 
know n there ; and l)cing bent, I supiwsc, at all events, Ott mann- 
ing her daughter to a lord, she dcterimned to set off for PariSt 
wh<.‘re, as he had oftcMi said, he posscsserl a niagnificeni — hotel 
lie calkn.1 it and 1 rt*Tn<:mlx‘r jemmy Ijcing miglUtly indignant 
at the idea ; but hoirl, we found afterwards, means only a bouse 
in French, and this n'tondled her. Xeccl I describe tbd rood 
from Boulogne to Pans? or need I dcscril)c that Capitol itself 
Suffice It to sa>, that we made our ap|x«irance there, at '* Mur* 
issc’s Hold,*’ as iKrcanic the family of Coxe-Tuggeridge ; and 
saw every tiling worth seeing in the metropolis in a week^ It 
nearly killed me to Iw sure ; but, when you're on a pleasure p^y 
in a foreign countr)% you must not mind a little inoonvenieiico ot 
this sort. 

Well, thc«» is, near the city of Paris, a splendid road and row 
of trees, which — I don't know why — is called the $haudc{eoay« ot 
iClyslan Fields, in French : others, I have heard, call it the Shan- 
dclt^’Ty ; but mine I know to l)c the correct {xroitttnciation. ^ la 
the middle of tliis Shanddeexy is an open space of ground and a 
tent where, during the summer, Mr. Franconi, the French Ashley, 
performs w ith his horses .and things. As everybody went there, 
and wc were told it was quite the thing, Jemmy agteed that we 
should go, too ; and go we did. 

It's just like Ashley’s : there's a man just Ukc Mr. Piddlooatbc, 
who goes round the ring in a htuxah-dress, crackinga whip ; ihm 
are a dqcen Miss Woolfords, w1k> appear like 
Dihanniis, Suitaanas, Cachtichas, ixad Heaven kaow^ What l 
There's the fat man, who comes in with the twenty-three 
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mi. «kil4 15 be the Uving skeLeton I tbere's tbe ebwns. 

tliesawiiilti^ tbe ixdMte boree that dances a hompli^et ^ tiandldi 
swc^ihtoj^ 

My deer ^ife. ia bar very finest clothes, nith all the world 
looking ai her, area really enjoying this spectacle (which doesn't 
teqntte any knowledge of the kuigwige, seeing that the dnmb 
di^’t talk it), when there came in. presently, *' the great 
Polk^ dOtnf the Sarmaiian horse-tamer, on eight steeds, ” which 
WO WWW a!! of us longing to sec. llic horse- tamer, to music 
twesity^iiiiks an hour, 
mschcdltn on four of his 
borseSr leading the oilier 
four, and skurriod round 
Hia riag* You couldn't 
see him for the sawdust, 
but everybody was de- 
lighted, and applauded 
likoxnad Presently, you 
saw there were only three 
horses in front : he had 
slipped onefncMrel)et\m!n 
hla legs, another follow- 
ed^ and it was clear tliat 
the consequences wonUl 
be fiital, if be admitted 
any more* The pc<iplc 
applauiWd nMjrc than 
ever ; and when, at b. i, 
seven UAcb eight were 
made logo in, not w-liolly, 
but sliding dexterously 
III aod out, with the others, so that you did not know which 
wai which, the bousA*. I thought, would come down with 
applause; and the Sarmatian hor^c-Umc^ lA>W'cd his grt-at 
fkadbera to the ground. At last the music grew slow’cr. and he 
«auit«r«d leisurely round the ring ; bending, smirking, seet^fiwing, 
Wii^ijlgbls whip, and laying his htinil on his heart, just as we hav c 
Ashley’s people da ^But fancy our asiontshmeni when, 

, this Sannatian horse-tamer, coming round w ith hKfeur 

c and being opposite our 1x)x. gave a start, and a 

I Whlcb made oU bis horses stop Mock-siUl at on instant I 
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“ Alljert ! ” scrf^amecl my dear Jemmy : ''Albert ! Balibahhab 
— ^l>aron ! " The Sarmatian kx>ked at her a miatite : acd 
turning head over heels, three times, bolted suddenly off Ids 
horses, and away out of our sight. 

It was His ExcKLi.KNrv Tiih Baron dePuntrr! 

J**mr«y went off in a fit as usual, and we never saw the Baron 
again : but we heard, afterwards, tliat Punter was an appretiticie 
of Fmneoni s and iiail mii away to England, thinking to better 
himself, and had joined Mr. Richardson's anny i but Mr, 
Richardson, and then London, did not agrr^r with him ; and we 
saw the last of him as he sprang over the barriers at tllie Tug- 
geridgeviUc Iciurnanu nl. 

" Well, Jenunuirann, ' says Jemmy, in a fury, " you shall marry 
'ragrag ; and if 1 c.in'i have a baroness for a daughter, at least 
you shall lx* a baronet s larly." P<x:>r Jcininiarann only sighed ; 
she knew it \v;v t of no use to remonstrate. 

Paris grew dull to us after this, .uui \\c were more eager than 
ever to go Iwck to Lomloii: for what should we hear, but that 
that monster, Tuggeridg#*, of the ( ity— <dd Tug's black son, 
forsooth ! -waLi going to conU^st Jemmy's claim to the property, 
and had filed I don't know how many bills against us hi Chanctjiy? 
Hearing tins, we set off immediately, and we arrived at Boulogne, 
and set off in that very same ** tirand Tuxk " which had brought 
us to France, 

If you look in the bills, you will sec that the steamers leave 
London on Satunlay morning, and Ik)iilogncon f^lurday night ; 
so that there is often not an hour lx*tween the lime of arrival and 
departure. Bless us ! blr*ss u,s ! I pity the jwr Captain tliat, 
for twenty-four hours nt a tune, is on a paddle-lxjx, ^roaring out, 
’• E^iso her • Stop her 1 and the jKror servants, who are laying 
out breakfast, lunch, dinner, Uxr, supi>cr breakfast, lunch, 
dinnei, lea, supjxn', again ; — for layers up<.>n lasers of travellers, 
as it were ; and, most of all, I pity that unliappy steward, with 
lhost‘ unfortunate tin l«i,sins that he iua.si always keep an eye over. 
I attic did wr know what a storm was brewing in ouralisetioe; 
and little were we prepared for the awful aw*ful fate that buug 
over our Tuggeridgeville property. 

Biggs, of the great house of Higgs, Biggs & Bkitherwick, was 
our man of business ; w hen I arrived in London 1 heard that be 
had just set off to Paris after me. So we started down to Tbg- 
gcridgevillc instead of going to Portland Pbce. As we came 
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througfi Hie lodge-i^tcs, f<Kind a crfmd ft$tmble4 within 
»h«m ; iui4 llicrft was that horrid Tu|fg«*ridge on horseboick, 
vHth a shabby-'tooldng man. called Mr. Seapgoai, and his man 
of businoss, »nd many mon?. "* Mr. Scapgoat/* says Tugger- 
idge. grinning, and handing him over n sealed “ here's 

the tease: I leave you in possession, and wish you good 
morning,” 

In pos«es.skm of what ? " says the riglufiil l.uiy of Tuggei idge- 
viile, leaning <mU of the carriage* window. She hated black Tug* 
geridgewts she called him, like {Mjison : the very first week of our 
coming to I^tland Waci\ when he calkxl to ask restitution of 
some plate which he .said was Ins private property, she called 
hitn a base-born blackamoor, and told him to (juit the house, 
Shico Uicn there had lx*en Inw-stjuabhlrs lietwtH?!! us w iilmut cntl, 
and all sorts of writings, inetdings, and arhiinuions. 

Possession of my estate of Tuggeridgevilk*. nmilam," roars he, 
*' left- me by my father's will, which you have had notice of ihcNC 
three weeks, and know as well as T do." 

’'Old Tug left no will." .shrieked Jemmy : " he didn't die to 
limvehisestates to blackamoors** tonegroev -lolKisediornnmlalto 

story-tellers ; if he <lid may I l*c " 

^'Oh, hush ! dearest says yemimarann, 

^’fJoit again. m<Ahcr 1" s,iys Tug, who is .dwrivs sniggering. 
”\Vhai is this business, Mr. Tuggeridge? ' ernsi Tagrag(\vho 
was the only one of our jiarfy that h.'td his .srims), "What is 
this will?" 

" Oh, it's merely a mnUer of form." said the lawser, riding up, 
"For H<*aven’s sake, madam, lx- jx-at-mble ' let my fnends, 
Higgs. BiggsTA Itlatherwick, arrange with me. I aw surprlMnl 
that none of their ixxiple are here. All that yf)U have lodo is to 
eject US', and the rest will follow, of courMs" 

** Wtio has taken possession of this here propr^rty ? ' roars J<'mmy 
again. 

**Myfiriend Mr. Scapgoat," said the lawyer.— Mr. Scai)go,it 

gHnited. 

" Mr. Scapgoai," said my wife, shaking her fist at him (for she 
is a woman of no small spirit), •* if you don’t leave this ground, 
I'nhave you pushed out with pitchforks, I will - you and your 
blackamoor yonder." And, suiting the .u lion to tlx* 
worii site clapped a stable fork into the hands of one of tfw 
gMoncr^. and calkxl .another, anned with a rake, to his help. 
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white youni; Tug set the dog sit their heels, and { hurmhed fyt 
joy to &CC such villainy so properly treated 

*‘7'hat's sufficient, ain't it?** said Mr. Scapg)<^, with the 
calmest atr in the world. **Oh. completely," said 1^ lAwytr. 
"Mr. Tuggeridgc, vi c* ve ten miles to dinner. Madaix). 3«mr very 
humble servant. *' And the whole jksssc of them rode away^ 


KOVEMBLR. * 

iuJw / i/f M>utancr, 

Wr knew not what thi^ meant, until we received & sirange 
document from Higgs, m London, — which began ^'MfddSftSae 
to it, Sarnuf 1C o\, late of Portland Place, tn the City of West- 
minster, in the said county, was attached to answer Samuel 
Scapgont, of .1 plea, wherefore, with force and arms, he eittered 
into one messuage with the appurtenances, which John Tug« 
gerulgp, I'sqiurc, dtni >ed to the said Samuel Seapgoat. for a 
term w hith is not j ct erptred, and ejecteti hint. ” And it went on 
to say th It ‘ • w e, w ith forn* of arms, m? w ilh swords, knives, and 
states, had ejected him * Was there ever such a monstrous 
LUsehood? when we did but stand in defence of our own; and 
isn’t It d sm that should hate l^.*en turned out of our rightful 
possessions upon surh a rascally plea? 

H rgs, Ihggs \ Blaihertuck had ttidenily Ixjcn bribed; for 
— would you believe it’— they told us it> give up possession at 
once, as a ttill ^as found, and tte could not defend the action. 
M> leinmy rcfusi'd their prop<^s.aI with scorn, and laughed at 
the not.on of the will , she pronounced it to Ijc a forgery, a vile 
black unoor forgciy , and believe^, to this day, that the story of 
Its hating Ix^en made thirty ycirs ago, in Calcutta, and left there 
u ith old 1 ug s papers, and found there, and brought to Hhgland, 
after a search made, by order ofl uggendge junior, is a scandalous 
folsM-'hood 

Well, the cau'!c was tn«l Why need t say anything oobtem- 
ing it ’ What shall I sav of the I-ord Chief- Justice, but that he 
ought to be asliamcd of tlie wig he sits m? What of hir. — 

ami Mr. , who exerted their eloquence against jtnolce and 

the pour? On our side, too, was no less a man than Mr. 
Serjeant Bmks, who, asltaraed I am, for the honour 



lAW UfE A3SURAKCK, 


->65 

tlnw lip Ilifl ca««t Haul he behaved like hfr* MttHJfitth, his 
Wirtr .>. 4 Ai>d Yo liThom, in this humble >imy, t offer my 
M ri j ^ ^ ^ produoea, 

«& whoti Mr. Miiffigan# appearing for the fiisl time In that comt, 
sakb t^ Slaading here, upon the pidestal of sccred Thamis ; «»• 
ing around me the arnymints of a profission I rispict ; Imving 
bdhto W a vinnerabk judge, and an inlighiened jury— the 
cQiiaihiya giory* Ihe neiion's cheap defender, the p«X)r mans 
pi^faca^ palladium : how must 1 tlirimble, my Uud, how must 

Ijiet^osh bejew my cheek ”Hsomebody cried out **Och&fh/** 

In the csottit there was a dreadful roar of laughing : and when 
onlar w»s cstablishexl. Mr. Mulligan continuetl :)-** My Lard, I 
imed ; 1 come from a counthry occusiomctl to opprission, 

^mid as that counthry— yes. my Lard, that /«r 42 «t/— *(do not laugh , 
1 om proud of it)— is ever, in spite of her tyrants, green, nnd 
lovt^j, and beautiful : my client's caust‘, likewise, will rise shujxjrior 
to the malignant imbcciUty— I reiKnd. the MALiciN,ANT imuk- 
«ai4tY— of those who would thrample it down ; and in whose 
toetfby in my clictil's name, in my counihiy's-'ay. and 
1, with folded arrums, hurl a soirnful and eternal defence I 
•''For Heaven’s sake, Mr. Milligan* “("Mulligan, mu 
cried my defender)- — *’ Well, Mulligan, then, Ixr calm, 
and keep to your brid.” 

Mr. Mulligan <lid : and fur three hi^nirs and a quarter, in a 
si»ech craiumod with Latin quotaiioms, niul unsurimsed fof 
eloquence, he explained the situalum of me and my family ; the 
romantic manner In which I'uggerdge theekUM* gamed blsfortune# 
and by which it afterwards came to my wife ; the sUitc of Ireland, 
tilt original and virtuous ptweriy of the Coxos'—from which ho 
ghtneed passionately, for a few minutes (until the jmlgc slopijcd 
hi)|ik}t to the poverty of his own country ; my exccllcnixi os ahM- 
father, landlord ; my wife's lus a wife, mother, landlady. 
AH wu« In vain— the trial went against us. 1 was soon taken in 
for the damages ; five' hundred ixninds of law expenses 
of my own, and as much more of Tuggendge's. He would not 
Huy A^^wtbing, he said, to get me out of a much worse pKice th^ 
1,{ie Fleet. I need not tell ypu that along with the lanti went the 
in town, and the money in the funds. rugg*;r£dge, he 
/4jjdi0 thousands before, had it all. And when 1 was m 
' ^ pfNilfay who do you thmk would come and see me 'f None ox the 
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Barons, nor Counts, nor Foreign Ambassadors, nor Eftodfendes, 
who used to hll our house, and eat and drink at our ei|Minsei^ 
not even the ungrateful Tagrag t 

1 could not help now saying to my dear wife, '* See, my love* 
wc have been gentlefolks for eatactly a year, and a pretty Hfe We 
have had of it In the first place, my darling, we gave grand 
dinners, and everybody laughed at us.'* 

" Yes, and recollect how ill they made you," cries my daui^ter. 

**W’c asked great comyiany, and they insulted us.*' 

“ And siK)ili in,amma's temper, ’’ said Jeminiarann. 

' * Hush I Miss," said her mother ; ** we dotv't want advice.” 

** 'fheu you must make a country gentleman of me," 

"And send pa into dunghills," roared Tug. 

"'Hun you nmst go to of>cras, and pick up fotreign Batons 
and Counts/' 

"Oh, lliank Heaven, dearest papa, that we are rid of them," 
cries my hitle Jemimarann, looking :Umost happy, and kissing her 
old pappy. 

".'\n<l you must make a fine gcmleman of Tug there, and 
send liiiu lo a fine scIuk 1." 

"Ami I give you my word," says Tng, " I'm as ignorant a 
chap as ever lived." 

• ‘ You’re an insolent saucebox," says Jemmy ; "you've learned 
that at your line scIkkjJ." 

" I've learned something else, loo, ma’am ; ask the boys if I 
haven’t." grumbles 'I'ug. 

" You hawk your daughter aliout, and just escape manying 
her lo a swindler," 

" And drive off prior Orlando," whimpered my girL** 

** Silence ! mi.ss/‘ says Jemmy fiercely. 

"You insult the man whose father’s property you inherited, 
and bring me into this prison, without hoixr of leaving it ; for be 
never can help us after all your liad language. " 1 said all this 
very smartly ; for the fact is. my blood was up at the time, and 
1 determined lo rale my dear girl soundly. 

"Oh ! Sammy," siiid she, sobbing (for the poor thing's spirit 
was quite broken), " it’s all true ; I've been very very ib^sh 
and vain, and Tvc punished my de^r husband and cfaildreaby 
my follies, and 1 do so so rejient them ! " Here Jemimarann at 
once burst out crying, and flung her%lf into her mammals arms, 
and the pair roared and sobbed for ten minutes together. Even 
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TORtooked <|tKser : aucI as forme, if $ a nK>»l03Etra^tiuuy thing, 
but I'm Host if sedtig them so miserable didti*t make me quite 
i»pf>y.r-I don't think, for the whole twelve months of our good 
Ibittuie, t had ever felt $o gay os in that dismal room In the 
Fleet, where 1 was locked up. 

Poor Orlando Crump came to sec us every day ; and we. who 
ha4 never taken the slightest notice of him in Portland Place, 
nod treated him so cruelly Uiat day at Boulali Sjva, were only 
too glad of his company now. He ustjtl to bring hodk& for my 
girl, ^nd a bottle of sJterry for me ; and he us<xl to take home 
Jmmy's fronts and dress them for her ; and when hKking-up 
time came, he used to see the hadies home to their liitlc threC" 
pair bedroom in Holborn. where they slept now, lug and alL 
“Can the bird forget its nest ?“ Orlando used to say (he was a 
romantic young fellow, that's the jruth. and bU'W' the flute and 
read Lord Byron incessantly, since he was sepamtetl from 
Jestdmarann). "Can the bird, let Iooj>c in h^lern climes, for- 
get its home? Can the rose cc;ise to rememlier its Ijclowd but- 
bid^^Ah.'nol Mr. Cox, you mode na; what I am, and w'hat 
1 hope to dic>— a hairdresser. I never sec a curling-irons before. 
I entered your shop, or knew Naples from brown WindiSor. 
Pid )’OU not make os’cr your house, your furnuun?, your emfx>rtum 
of porfumery, and nlncand-twcnty sJjaving rusiomm, tome? 
Are these trifles? Is Jenumarann a trifle? if she would allow 
tncto call her so. O Jemimarann. your pa fomid me in IIk* 
workhouse, and made me wltai I atn. Conduct me to my 
gmre, and I never never shall Ih» dilfcretjt ! " When he had said 
this, Orlando vros sc- much affecletl, that he rushed suddenly on 
his hat ami quitted the rrx>m. 

Then Jemimarann Ijcgan to cry too. "Oh, fxi ! " said she, 
*' isn't hc—isn't he a nice young man ? " 

“ I'm hanged if he ain't,'* says Tug. " \\ltat do you tJnnk of 
In* giving me eighteenprace yesterday, and a bottle ol }.'ivendcr» 
WAter for Miiparann ?'* 

“ He might os well offer to give you back the shop at any rate.'* 

aayf Jemmy. 

“ What I to pay Tuggeridge's damages ? My dear, Pd sooner 
^e ihan give Tuggeridge ihg chance. '* 
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Tugoeripce vowed that I should finish my days thef«y m^aik^ 
pul me in prison. It appeivrs that we both had radfioa to. het 
ashamed of ours<dvc5 ; and were, thank God { 1 learned to be 
sorry for my bad feelings towards him, aivd he actually Wroth to 
me to say — 

“Sib,—! think you have suffered enough for fanlu which. I hdkniW# 
do not tie with you, much as your wife ; and I have wichdfAjva.my 
chums \bhich 1 had agaln^^t you white yiMi were in wtcmdrAiI pOjBMBdoO 
of iny father's estates. Vou mu^t rememtier that when, on eyaminotloil 
of iny father's papers, will was found, 1 yielded up^ his prope^, witll 
perfect willingness, to tJiose who I fancied were his legitimate hcire. Fot 
this I received nil sorts of insults from your wife and ycm^tf Cwbe 
(irquiesccd in them); and when the discovery of a will, tu Indian pmved 
just « hvirns, you must remember how they were met, and the vexntiotta 
proceedings w'ith which you stnight to opywsc them. 

“ I luivc distlurged your lawyer's bill ; and, as I l>clteve you oiy nxore 
fitted for the tnide yon formerly exercisetl than for any other, I will give 
five hundre<t j^Kinnds for the purchase of a stock and shop, when you uuiSI 
find uric to suit viu, 

“ 1 ern'lose a diaft for twenty pounds, to inert yottr present rirp«nRC!lt 
"Vitu have, I am told, a *on, a Iwy of some spirit : if he likest to liy hH* 
fortune uhroarl, and jfo on Word an Indiaman, I can get him on appoint* 
nicnt ; and am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

''JojiN Tum^ebiijc;*.'* 

1 1 was ^^rs. BreadlTasket, the housekeeper, “who brought tbb 
letter, and Ux>kcd mighty contemptuous as she gave it. 

"I hope, HrendUisket, that your master will send me my 
things at any rate," cries Jemmy. “ I’here's seventeen silk and 
satin dresses, and a wtmlc heap of trinkets, that can be of no 
earthly use to him," 

**13hDtt'i Brciulbaskct me. mem. if you please, mem. 3ify 
master says that them things is quite obnoxious to your $phere 
of life. Breadbasket, indeed ! " And so she sailed out 

Jemmy hadn't a word ; she had grovm mighty quiet flinee liVO 
had licen in misfortune : but my daughter looked ag happy as a 
queen ; and 'lug, when he lieard of the ship, gaw ft jump that 
nearly knocked down poor Orlando, '*Ah. I suppose you ft 
forget me now ? *' saj-s he, with a sigh ; and seemed th© onty 
unhappy person in comp.iny, 

*' Why, you conceive, Mr. Cramp," siiys my wife, with a great 
deal of dignity, '* that, connected as we are. a young uum borict 
in a work '-— 
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** I {1^ ill mf Ufii i^eMmlttabd tt> twxvie 

W **hdW yoojr (bolish ton^ Ypwf abiwd IjHiUs 

tt^ itilnof m hiihertD; and, fmmt^ddy. Illlkftve 
no motn of it Harfe ye, Orkndo, \t you wil! take jMiliMmii 
yon txucy feavc bcr ; and if you*n take fj\e tmndn&d pounds 
for n heff sliate of tb<* shop, they'iv A'^ats , and /Aafs for vM, 
Mnk Co**'* 

And here we ore, back a^ain. And I write this from the old 
bock shop, where we arc all wajlmg to sec tlwr new yew hL 
Orfiiiildo sits yonder. pUiiting a wig for niv Ix>rd ('bictjusiice. 



OS happy as may be ; and Jemimarann and her mother have 
; as busy as you con imagine all day long, and arc jnst now 
fibrhljg the hnishing touches to the bndal-dresscs : for the wedding 
w <b take place the day after to-morrow. I've cut v'ventecn 
bends olT (as I say) this very day ; and as for Jemmy, 1 no more 
miitd her than 1 do the Emperor of China and all hw I'ambarms. 

, iMidghl we had a niwy meeting of our friends and neighbours, 
\1o,cieid^nUc our reappearance among them ; and very lUmy we 
; We had a capita) hddlcr. and wc kept it up till a 

hour this morning. We tegun with rpiadrills, but I 
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never coulfl do 'em well ; and aftcar that, to please Mr, Crump 
and his intendedi we tried a gaUopard, which 1 found anything 
but easy ; for since 1 am come back to a life of peace and com* 
fort, it's astonishing how stout I'm getting. So we turned at 
oncf to what Jemmy and me excels in —a countiy dance ; which 
is rather surprising, as we was t>i>th brought up to a town life. 
As for young Tug. h(i showed off in a sailor’s hornpipe : which 
Mrs. Cox says is very projw for him to learn, now he is intended 
for the sea. But stop ! here conics in the punch'bowls ; and if 
w'e arc not happy, who is? 1 say I am like the Swu^ people, 
for I can't flourish out of my native hair. 


END OF ** cox's DIARY.” 
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CUAI'ItR I. 

Of the Loises of Mr. Pa him #imi Mm (sotf^on^ and of the Tstv 
Great Fadiom i« the Touv of OUlwough. 

Ti iT y dear John,” criwl I ,ucy. w itli a very wix* Imjk. indrex.!, ** it 
must and simll lie so. A> for Ikmghty Sitwt. uitl) out 
niearui* A liouso is out of the question, Wc must ktvji tlirve w"t- 
vanu, and Aunt Diggs says the taxes arc onc-and-tueniy [vundj* 
a yeai.” 

**I have stHjn a plaw at rhelse.i,” tem, irked John: 

Rov\, No. 17,-* garden --gm'nhmi sc hhy jiounds a 
ycar-^omnibus to tovMi niihm a mile/’ 

** What ! that I may bo left alone nil day, and you spend a 
fortune in driving Uickwnnl and foruaid m i1u>h* liorral brcnkn(*tk 
cabs? My darling I should die there -flic of fnghl, I know I 
should Did you not i^ay yourself that the road was not us yet 
lighted, «and Uuu the place swarnud with public-houses «n<i 
droodful ni>sy Irish bncklaycrs? Would you kill me, John ? ” 
“My di—arhng,” said John, with trem<*ndous fondne'.s, 
clutchmg Miib Lucy sudtierily round the waist, and rapfung llu* 
Jianil of that young pexaon violently against his waistuoat, “ My 
do — orling, don’t say such things, even m a joke. If I objerusl 
to the chambers, it is only because you, rny k)v<‘, with your liirth 
and eouncctions, ought to have a bouse of your own. 'Hjc 
chambers arc quite large enough and uTtainly quite goo<l enough 
§Qtt me/' Ami so, after s<^c more sweet jiarliy on tht' part of 
these young people, it was agreed llut they should t.ikirup their 

ft ^ A jstoary of Charles dc Ikmard funushcU the plot of “ The Bedford'' 
Kow Conspuacy/' 




a ladies' -school at (lantcrbury. She had six hundred lo 

her fortune, which the ( 'aptain laid out in the purchase of a swed 
travcUing-carriage and dressing-case for himself ; and geSng 
abroad with hw lady, spent several yrars in the principal prisons 
of Europe, in one of which he died. His wife and daughter 
were meantime supported by the contributions of Mrs. Jeoiiiua 
Higgs, who stiU kept the ladics**schopl. 

At last a dear old relative— such a one as one reads io 
romances— died and left seven thousand pounds apiece lo the two 
sisters, whereupon the elder gave up schooling and retired tt> 
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Ij9iiidpa ; ^ the yoiingier managed to livo Yiifh some comfort 
and deciwy at Brussels, upon two hundred ami ten pounds per 
annum. , Mrs. Oorgon never touched a shilling of her cnpItaU 
lor llm Wy good leason that it was placed entirely out of Iter 
reanli; so that when she died, her daughter found herself in 
posse>mion of a stun of money that is not always to be met with 
in this world. 

Her aunt the baronet's lady, and heraunt the ex schoolmistress. 
bodk wrote very pressing invitations to her, and she resided with 
toxhfot six months after her arnv;d in KngUind. Novr, for a 
second time, she had come to Mrs. Higgs, (‘aroline Place, Meek-' 
lenburgh Square. It was unilcr the nxjf of iliat ri'siHwtaWe old 
lady that John Perkins, Esquire, being invitpil to take lea, wooed 
and won Miss Gorgon. 

Having thus described the circumstanct‘.s of Miss Gorgon's 
Bfe, let us pass for a moment from that young lady, and lih up 
the veil of mysitery which cnvcloiw the deeds and character of 
Ptarkins. 

Perkins, too, was an orphan ; and he and Ids Lucy, of summer 
evenings, when Sol descending lingered fondly yet aUmt the 
mmorets ol the Foundling, and gild<Hl the grassplots of Mrxjklen* 
burgh S<tuarc— Perkins, I w»y, and I.ucy woulil often su together 
in the soinmcr- house of that plcnsure-ground, and muse uyxm 
the strange coincidences of their life. Lucy w as moiherlcjw and 
fatherless ; so too was Perkins. If Perkins wius brothcrless and 
sisterless, was not Lucy likewise on only child? Perkins was 
tweniy-thrcc : his age and Lucy’s iiniu*d, amounted to forty-six : 
and it was to be remru'ked, as a fact still more extraordinary, tlmi 
while Lucy's relatives were aunts, Jfihn’s were mu Us. Mystcrioim 
spirit of love ! let m treat thee with r»‘spi-cl and wbihjx’r not loo 
many of thy »xrcts. 'Hie fact i.v John and Lucy went* a pair of 
fools {s& every young couple au/rht to Ije who have hearts that 
ore worth a farthing), and were ready to find coincidences, syni' 
pntbim, hidden gushes of feeling, mystic unions of the soul, and 
urhni not, in every single circumstance that occurrer! from the 
«^ng of the sun to the going down thereof, .ind in the inicrvyds. 
BeilSird Row, where Perkins lived, is not very far from Mecklen- 
bUiglh Square, and John usc(l to say that he felt a comfort that his 
hosme and Laty’s were served by the same muffin -man. ' » 
^Puifthcr comment is needless. A more honest, simple, de>Tr, 

. wumjiearted, soft, whimsicid, romantical, high'.*^p:nicd young 
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fellow than John Petidns «Ud not nxist. When ^ ^Hfhier, poptor 
Perkins, died, thisv his only son. was placed under ih^ cprB of 
John Perkins. Esquire, of the bouse of Perkins. ScuQy.^l;^ Pes^dns, 
those celebrated attorneys in the trading town of 
which the second partner, William Pitt Scully, Esquir^, i^epte- 
sented in Parliament and in London. 

All John's fortune \vai> the house in Bedford Row. which* at 
his father's d«ith, w-iis let out into chambers, and brought in a 
clear hundred a yciin Under his uncle’s roof at Oldborot|^« 
where he lived with tliirteen red-haired male and female ocyi^s^ 
he was only charged ftfty jxjunds for board, clothiss, and pocket- 
money, and the remainder of his rents was carefully put by iqr 
him until his majority. When he approiiched that pcriod-*-*whett 
he came to Ixrlong to two sfiouting-cluVis at Oldbocough, among 
the young merchants and Uwycrs’-clcrks— to blow the fhlte mcelf 
and play a gootl game at billiards— to luivc WTittcn one or iwoi 
smart things in the OlddifrougA Sentinci-^io be fond of smoking 
(in which act ho was di'>covorcd by his fainting aunt at three 
o'clock one morning)-- m one word, when John Perkins arrived 
at maidiood, he discovered thitt he was quite unfit to be an 
atlomcy, that he detfjstctl all the ways of his uncle’s stern* dull, 
vulgar, regular, rcd-h«idcd family, and he \’owed that he would 
go to London and make his fortune. I'hitbcr he went, bis aunt 
and cousins, who were all '* serious,’' vowing that he was a. tost 
boy ; ami when his history opens, John hml been two years in 
the melrotxilis, inhabiting his own garrets ; and a very nice com* 
j>act sot of apartments, looking into the iKick-gorden, at dds 
moment falling vacant, the prudent Lucy Gorgon had visited 
them, and vowed that she and her John should there Commence 
housekeeping. 

All these explanations are ii^ious, but necessary^ ; and Curtlicr- 
morc, it must l>e said, that as John’s uncle’s partner was the 
Liberal memlH'r for Oldboiough. so Lucy’s uncle was ita Minis- 
terial rcpruscniative. 

This gentleman, the brother of the deceased Captain Goigion* 
lived at the patermd mansion of Gorgon Castle, and rejoiced. In 
the name ami title of Sir George Grimsby Gorgon. He, 
like his younger brother, h.id married a lady beneath hts own 
rank in life ; having espoused the <hiugbter and heinprss of ^Mr. 
Hicks, the great brewer at Oldborough. who nuso^rbiiii 
mortgages on the Gorgon property, all of which h^ 
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trttis liis daiogUter Juljana, to the care of tbc 

baroiiat'". 

. Ooi||on was in chamctvr. Uits histoiy wiEL show. 

Ill |Sbl^. If she be compared to any vulgar anlKiiaU on<f of 

hcnvy» hi^lthy, firoad4Unked. Roman ^nosed white 
diaV^bOriaes might, to the poetic mind, npi.)car to resemble her*. 
At she was a splendid creature, an<l though not at her 

full yet remarkable for stnmgtb and sinew ; at foriy-fivur 

she was as line a woman ns any in His Majesty's dominions, 
Fit% fiJiet seven in lieight, thirteen stone, her own tectli and liair, 
she kiolted as if she wer*? the mother of a Tt*giment of Grenadier 
Ouards. She had three daughters of her own sise, and at lengthy 
ten years after the birtli of the last of the young hidics, a son-* 
one iMSn'-*<jieCH'ge Augustus Frcdenck Grimsby (iorgon, Uie god- 
son Of a royal duke, whose steady oftker in waiting Sir George 
hhd been for nmny years. 

' It Is needless to say, after entering so largely into a description 
<if Ijndy Gorgon, that her husband was a little shriveUt‘d wutett- 
faced' creature, eight inches shorter than her l^adyslnp, 'Ihis 
H thft way of the world, as every single reader of this Inxik must 
baVe remarked ; for frolic love delights to join giants and pigmka 
diterent sexers in the lionds of matrimony. When you saw 
her I'^ady'ihip, in flame-culouml satin and gorgeous tiKpic and 
ienthett}, entering the drawing-room, as fot^unen along die stairs 
aboifted melodiously, ’* Sir George and 1^'idy Gorgon," you 
lidd in her company a sm.all w ithcr4sl old gentlemAn, with powder 
and large roy;d houMdiold buttons, wlio tripped at her elbow as 
a little weak*legge<i ^ olt docs at the side ol a stout marc. 

The little General had Ixien present at nlxiut a hundred ami 
twenty pitched battles on Hounslow Heath and WomnVMXid 
fSorttbs, but hatl never drawn his sword agmnst an enemy. As 
might be expected, therefore, his talk and /rwirr were oulrage- 
omily military. He had the whole Army List by heart— that i.s, 
^ ns tlie held officers : all below them he scorned. A bugle 
al'^Qorjgon Castle always sounded at breakfast and dinner : a 
, |^ti.lilttiiOunced sunset. He clung to his pigtail for many years 
foe army had forsaken that ornament, and could never be 
to think much of ihc Peninsular men for giving it up. 
he spoke of tlie Duke, be used to call him 
' rtcQlUci him a% Captain WclUsky” Ho sworn 
In conversation, was most n-gular at church, and ri^gu* 
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]arly read to his family and domestics the morning and evening 
prayer ; he bullied his daughters, semed to buliy his wife, wlto 
led him whither she chose ; gave grand cnterthiiuiients» and 
never asked a fnend by chance ; had splendid liWrkiSi and 
starved his people ; and was as dull, stingy, pompous, insdksnt, 
cringing, ill-tempered a little creature as ever was known.. 

With such qualities you may fancy that he was genctally 
admired in society and liy his country. So he was : and I never 
knew a man so endowed whose way through life was not sade— 
who had fewer pangs of crmsciencc— more positive enjoymtnUH- 
more respect shown to him —more favours granted to him* than 
such a one as my friend the General. 

Her Ladyship was just suited to him, and they did in really 
admire each other hugely. IVcviously to her marriage with the 
baronet , many love- pa-ssages had passed l>elwecn her and WUliam 
Pitt Scully, lisriuirc, the attorney ; and there was especially one 
story, <1 propoi of certain .syllabubs and Sally*Lunn cakes, which 
seemed to show that matters had gtme very far. Be this as it may, 
no soonex did the Genervil (Major Gorgon he was tlien) Cast an 
eye on her, than Scull} ’s five years' fabric of love w'us InstaitCly 
dashed to the ground She cut him pitilessly, cat Sally Scqlly, 
Ins sister, her dearest friend and confidante, and lx*stowcd her big 
person upon the little aide-de-camp at the end of a fortnight's boo- 
ing. In the course of time their mutual fathers died ; the Gorgon 
estates were unencumberi'd ; patron of both the seats in th*f 
borough of Olcilwrough, anti occupant of one, Sir GeorgeGrimsby 
Gorgon, Baronet, was a jxrsonagc of no small importance. 

He w'as, it scarcely need to be said, a Tory ; and this was the 
reason why Willuim Put Scully, Ivsquire, of thf firm ot Perkins 
& Scully, dcscrtetl those prim iples in which h4 had been bred 
and chri.slcned ; descrtixl that church which had (requonted, 
for he could not bear to sec Sir George and rrfy I.ady flaunting 
in their gnind pew ; — deserted, I siiy, the cimrch, adopted the 
conventicle, and became one of tltc most ze^ous and eloquent 
supjxirters that Krt*edom has knowm in our lime. Scully, of tlie 
liousc of Scully & Perkins, wa.s a dangerous ciu’my. In five years 
from that marriage, which snatched from tifc Jilted solicitor his 
heart's young afTcctioiis, Sir George Gorgow found that he must 
actually spend seven hundred pounds to k^p his two scats. At 
the next election, a Liberal was -vu uiVagaiast his man, and 
actuaUy ran him hard ; and fmally, at the end of eighteen yearn* 
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the rejected Scutly— <he meatt attomey^was «>6ttxft>ty the/wf 
Meuto for Oldbwough> Sir George Onai)d>y Gorgon* Boi^et. 
bdng only the second \ 

Tht^ ttgony of that day cannot be imagined^^tbe dmdiul 
ctirm qf Sir George, who saw fifteen hundred a year robbed ftom 
under biii very nose — the religious resignation of my Lady^tbe 
hideous window^smashing that took place at the ' * Gorgon Arms,** 
and th© discomfiture of the i’>eUecl Mayor Jind rorjx>ration. The 
very ftM Sunday, Scully as rcconcileti to the church (()r attended 
it in the morning, and the meeting twiix in the aftermx>n), and 
as D&IOr Snorter uttered the prayer for the High Court of iWlia- 
ntenc his eye, the eye of his whole party —turneti towards lAdy 
Gorgon and Sir George in a most unholy triumpli. Sir Chiorge 
{who always stood during prayers, like a iniliUtry man) fairly 
sank down among the hassocks, and Ixidy Ciorgoii uras heard 
to sob as audibly ns ever did little bcadk^lx^Uhou^l urchin. 

Scully, when at OUll^orough, came from that day forth to 
church. “What." said he, “was it to him? were we not all 
breihm? ’* Old Perkins, however, kept religicnisly to the S<iaarc- 
toes congregation. Infitct, to tell tlie truth, this subject had 
been defiked between the jjartners, who saw the advantage of 
coitrfiiigboth the Estalilishment and the f )issenter$-*a nmnamvre 
whiclt, I need not say, is rrpeatwl in almost every t^ountry town 
in England, wbeixr a soliaior's bouse Imx this kind of power and 
connection. 

Ihree months after this election came the niccs at Oiciborough, 
and the race-ljall. Gorgon was so tnfuruded by hts defeat, tlmt 
he gave “the Gorge ti cup and cover," a mailer of fifteen pounds. 
Scully, “although anxious," as he wrote from town, “anxious 
beyond mtsisurc to preserve the breed of horses for which our 
beloved country Itas wr been famous, could attend no such 
sports as these, which but loo often degenerated into vice," It 
was voted a shabby exais«\ l-ady Ciorgon was r.adiant in her 
bstroudte and four, ami gladly liccamc the patroness of the I Kill 
that was to ensue ; and which all the genir>’ and townspeople,, 
Tory and Whig, were in the custom of attending. Ihc ball took 
pl^ce on the last day of the races. On tJtat day, the w.ilh of the 
nurkctdtoiise, the principal 4 >ublic buildings, and the “ Gotgon 
AiW Hotel " itself, were plastered with the following-- * 
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fjttPsr from, our I>isiinguiskid j^epreimioHve; WU^m P. 
£s$$dri^ hrc. 

** House or CoMMOit% ^ , 

Mv t>EAR HEELT^r^-^Voa know my opinkm 
And t)iouEh I blame neither you nor any brother Knglialumaii wlK>e 9 ti| 0 yE 
that manly «ipon« you wiQ, I am sure^ appreciate fkff ce^icimfliOWi 
motives whlcn induce me not to a|mear among my frtElids ahd ' am* 
Mtituent<^ on the festival of the 3rd, 4th, and sth instant. If /> liwrwfvtr^ 
cannot allow my name to apfioir among your list of !$tewiurdk om ttt 
lea^t of the representatives of Oidborouch has no such senq^rfea.' $lr 
Crcorge (fOrgon is among you : and though 1 differ from that hC(tK>tVim^ 
Haronet on more than oar n’/a/ pointy 1 am glad to think that.bels'WftH 
you. A gentleman, a soldier, a man of property in the county* IwfW can 
ne Ik: Ijettcr employed than in fon^'ording the county's amtiiteiRKttkhli^ PUd 
in forwarding the happiness of idl? 

“ Had I tu> such scruples as those to which I have jtist alluded, I mti^' , 
still have refrained from coming nmong you. Your great Okiborou^^' 
comm<m drainage and indosure bill comes on to>morrow, and 1 dbofl 
Mj/ /(Vt/. I am surc^ if Sir (Icorgc Gorgon were here, he and I anotUd 
on this occasion vote side by side, and that party str{» would 
gotten in thr object of our common interest - .rer </pwr native ftnmr, 

“'I'hcre is, however, another occasion at hand, in which 1 shall lie 
proud to meet him, Vour ball i* on the night of the <*h/ Party for- 
gotten -brotherly union - -mnocent mirth --beauty,^ onr dear 
beauty^ wr daughteni in the joy of their expanding kiyeUne^ our 
matrons in the eviiukite contemplation of their children s bU&tH-^ph you, 
can 1 , can Whig or Tory, cam any Briton he indifferent to a s^lie Uke 
this, or rtfiisc to join in this heart-ntirring festival ? If there dl^tnich let 
them pardon me— I, for one, my dear Heeltap, 'wdl be among you on 
FritLty night —ay, and hereby invite all pretty Tory Missea, wioaife In 
want of a jxirtner. 

*' 1 am here in the very midst of good things, you know, and we old 
folks like a supper after a dance. Please to accept a brace oTlrtick/t and 
a turrJ**, which come herewith. My worthy colleague, who was Ih> 
liberal Uist year iff hi.s soup to the poor, will not, I tru.st, refuse to taatc 
a little of.Yldernian Birchs - -'tib ofTered on my part with hearty good- 
will. llcy for the 6th, and ta/ifief 

** Ever, iny dear Heeltap, ^our Ixithftll 


Of course this letter \» eft^iiTtiy pn’ra/e* 
i<c., came from a weti^vUJur U 0 !dhifr%*u^h." 


ITT SCUU.Y, 
Say that the vCnison, 


Tilts amazing Inter was publishttd, in defiance of Mr- Scully’s 
Injunction's, by the enthusiastic Heeltap, who said blun%, in a 
preface, “that he saw no reason why Mr, Scully shi^Uld he 
ashamed of his action, and he, for his part, vras glad to let all 
friends at Oldborough know of it.” 

The allusion about the Oorgo/i soup was killing : thirideti 
paupers in Oldbonnigli had, H was con6deniiy asserted, died of 
it. Eady Gorgon, on the reading of llm letter* iitmek 
completely dumb ; Sir George Gorgon was wild, Tci|, do«eii 
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dt be oblige to send c!own to the **Oorgoii 

Anos/* to be oOcled to the Ibsiivol. would hove atajred 
nmfx if bo 00014 but he <iaml not. 

At i4U0 o'clock, he Sn generail's uniform ; his wife in hhieantm 
and dtatonds ; his dau^ters in blue cra[x: and white rosea ; his 
lAlcy <Sorgoft» in white muslin ; his son, (hM^rge Augnstus 
]«1eeilerkk Orimaby Gorgon, in a hluc< velvet jacket, si^r*to«Lf 
buttons, and nankeens, entered the north door of tlm ballrooin, 
to tnach cheering, and the sound of “ <iotl Mve the King ! ” 

At jebat very same moincm. and from the south door, issued 
Wnhum Pitt Scully, Esquire. M.K, and liis staff, Mr. Scully 
had a brand-new l»luc coat and brass l»uttons, buff waistcoat, 
wrbHe kerseymere tights, pumps wiUi large rosettes, and pink 
silk stockings. 

** This wool,” said he to n frwmd. '* was grown on Oldborough 
abeep, this cloth was spun in OUUxirough hK^nis. these buttons 
wrra cast in an 01dl>r>rough mant^f^ictor^^ tbe^r shoes wens made 
by an Oldborough tradesman, this A^ar/ first bt‘at in Oldborough 
towb. and pray Ilcawn may be Imrittl ibcrc! 

Ccaild anything resist a man like this ? John Perkins, w ho had 
cMe down as one of Scully’s aides-de-camp, in alii of generous 
wnthttstAsm. lcape<l on a wlnst-table, dung up a pocketdiond- 
kerchief, and shrieked— *'Sctu,v rf»R KVt « }" 

Heeltap, who w;ls genemlly drunk, f.nrly burst into learp, and 
tbe grave tradt'smen and Whig gentry, who luid dine<l with the 
Mcmlier at life inn, ai«J accoinixinieclhim thence to the *' Gorgon 
Arms/' lifted their dt^^p voices and j>ht>uted. 1 lear I ” (jood I ’* 
*♦ Bravo ! ’* ♦' Nibble I '* .Vully lor ever 1 " " God bless him 1 *’ 
tmd '^Hturah I" 

The scene was tuniuHnomlyaffcciing ; and when young Perkln,s 
-sprang down from the talile and «mie l>lu*.hing up to tin* Memlxir, 
that gentleman .vuid, "Thank you, jack ! /AtjnA yon, my 1 >oy ! 
THANK, you/* in a way which maile Perkins think that his supreme 
cup of bliss was quaffed ; that he hatl but to d«? : forilml life had 
w* other such joy in More for him. Scully w as Perkins’s NafXjkxm 
— 4 ie yielded liiimelf up to the attorney. Ixxly and souk 

Whilst this scene w as going on under one chandelier of the ball- 
tO 0 m« ben^th die other scqrlet little General (iorgon, sumptuous 
l^ady Gorgon, the daughters and niece G<irgon«!, were Stamding 
tpirroitiidttd by thdr Tory court, who afrectc^l to mocr and Utter 
dttbtWhIg demotislraliOQS which were t<ikmg plate. 
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What a howwid tbmell of whithkcy ! ” li^jiecl Cofnet Fftcb» 
of the r>ragoons, to Miss Lucy, conhdentialty. ' * And thethe are 
what they call Whigth, are they? He i be P 

"They are drunk, me — drunk, by — T* aaid the 

General to the Mayor. 

‘ ‘ WAi£A is Scully ? " said I uxdy Gorgon, lifting her glass gravely 
(she was at that very nioriient thinking of the syllabubs), ** Is 
it that tipsy man in the green coat, or that vulgar creature In the 
blue one ? *’ 

"Law, my Lady," said the Mayoress, "have you forgottea 
him? Why, th<it‘s him in blue and buff." 

"And Si monthous fine man, too," said Comet Filch. "I 
wish we had him in our twoop-*~-he'th tbix feet thwee., if he'th. 
an inch ; ain't he, Gcnewnl?" 

No Tfply. 

"Ami heavens! mamma," shrieked the three Gorgons in 
a breath, "sec, one crealUR* is on the whist-iable. Oh, the 
wretcli ! " 

"I’m sure he's very good-looking," said I-ucy simply. 

Lady fJorgon darted at her an angry look, and was about to 
say something very contemptuous, when, at that instant, John 
Perkins’s shout taking effect. Muster George Augustus Frederick 
Grimsby Gorgon, not knowing better, incontinently raised a 
small shout on his side. 

" Hear I good ! braw ! " exclaimed he ; " Scully for ever i 
Httrra-a-a-ny I " and fell skipping al>out like theW'higs opposite 

" Silence, you brute you ! " groaned Lady Gorgon ; and seidtig 
him by the shirt-frill and coat-c'ollar, carried him away to hi& 
nurse, who, w ith many other maids of the Whig and Tc4y parties* 
Stood giggling and peeping at the landing'placc\ 

Fancy how' all these small incidents augmented the heap of 
Lady Gorgon’s anger and injuries ! She was a dull phlegmatic 
woman for the most part, and contented hcrsiilf generally with 
merely despising her neighlxmrs ; but oh ! what a fine active 
hatred raged in her Ixisoin for victorious Scully ! At this 
moment Mr. iVrkms had finished shaking hands with his Napo- 
leon — Napoleon seemed b*‘ni ujwn some tremendous enterpiise- 
lle was looking at Luly Gorgon very hard. 

"She's a fine woman," said Scuhy thoughtfony ; he stiU 
holding the hand of Perkins. And then, after a pause, ** Gad« 
I think ru try." 
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^‘T>y what^ Jill*?” 

“ & deuaed fine womsoi ! ” btxrst out nsalu the lend^ 

solicitor* ** 1 ttnil go. Springer, tell the fiddlers to strike up.” 

Springer scuttled across the room, and gave the leader of the 
bond a knowing nod. Suddenly, “ Cod save the King *’ ceased, 
and **Sir Roger de Coverley** Ix^gan. 'Hie rival forces eyed 
each other : Mr. ScuUy. accompanied by his friend, came forward, 
looking Very red, and fumbling two large kid gloves. 

•* Nds fo asA me U dince/* hissed out l-ady Goigon, 
with a^drosdful intuition, and she drew t>ack lx:!iind her lord. 

*• p_. it, niadam, fAen dance with him ! " said the tiencral. 
** Doii^t you see that the .scoundrel is carrying it all his ow'n way ! 

•——him ! and — —him ! and him !*' (All of which dashes 

the reader may fill up with oaths of such stn^ngUi as iiuiy lx; 
requisite). 

*‘<feneral!” cried Ijidy Gorgon, but could say no mote, 
Scully was Mort-j her. 

••Madaml" exclaimed the Lilieral MernlxT for Oldlxirough, 
**ln a moment like this— I say —that is— that on the pr<*srnt 
occasion— your Ladyship— unaccustomed as 1 am— pooh, psh.i 
— rin/fyoor ladyship give me the diMinguislifd honour and plea* 
stare of going down the country dance wiili >our l-adyship 

An immense heave of hi.T Ladyship's ample chest was [vrtr.p* 
tilde. Yards of blond lace, which might lx: compared to a foatn 
Of the sea, wen; agitated at the same moment, and by the same 
mighty emoiioii, 'riie river of diaimm<I.s winch flowed round 
her l.atlyship's turck, seemed to sw’oll .ind to shine more ilian 
ever. I'hc lall plumes on her ambrosial htrad bowetl down 
beneath iHb storm. In other words, I^nly (hirgon. in a furious 
rage, which she was compelled to restrain, ircmbied, drtrvv up, 
and bowing nujestically, said, — 

I shall have much pleasure.” With this, she extended 
her band. Scully, trembling, thrust forward cm; of his huge* Kiri* 
gloves, and led her to Uie hrrad of the country da nee. John 
Perkins — ^who I prrisume had betm drinking pretty freely, so as 
to have forgotten his ordinary bash ful ness— lookctl at the three 
Gorgons in blue, then at the pitdiy smiling one in whin;, and 
stepping up to her. without the smallest hesitation, asked her if 
sbeVrould dance with him. 'flic young lady smilingly .aghxid, 
Thp great ejcample of Scully and l*a<ly liorgon was followed by 
oil dsmring men and women. Pohtic;il enmities wi le furgoUca. 
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Whig votCETs imited Tofy voters* wives to the dancer Tbe 
daughters of Reform accepted the hands of the soas of Con$er* 
vaiisni. The reconciliation of the Romans and was not 

more touching than this sweet fusion. Whack--whaiclt I 
Spnnger clapped his hands ; and the fiddlers adfoHly 
the cheerful signal, began playing “Sir Roger de COvCliey' 
louder than ever. , , 

I do not know by what extraordinary charm 
soUtum^ See.), but young IVrkins. who all bis life had hated 
country'dances, was delighted with this one. and ^pped and 
laughed. pou-SM.*tting. crossing. dawn-the>middling. withhbmerry 
little partner, till every one of the bettermost sort of the thirty- 
nine couples bad dropped panting away, and till the youngeilt 
Miss Gorgon, coming tip to his p:irtner. said in a loud hissing 
scornful whisper, *' Lucy, incunnia thinks you have danced quite 
enough with this— this person.'* And Lucy, bluslung. stalling 
back, and looking at Perkins in a very melancholy vray, mode 
him a little curtsey, uikI %%ent off to the Gorgonian party with 
her cousin. Perkins wixs to<j frightened to lead her back to h/tt 
place— 't(X> frightened at first, and then too angry. “I*ersoR 1’* 
said ric. his sovil .swelled with a desperate republicanism: he 
went back to his jxitron more of a Radical than over. 

He found that gentleman in the solitary tea-room, pacing Up 
and down before ilie observant landlady and handmaidens 
the "Gorgon Ariiis,” vviping his brows, gnaw ing his fingers— ^his 
cars looming over hii> stiff white shirt -c'otlar as as fire. Once 
more the great man seized John Perkins's hand as the latter 
camo up. 

“ I> the aristocrats ! " roared the ex-follower of Sf|uajrc-toes. 

“ And so say 1 1 but what’s the matter, sir } " 

“What'.s the rnalter? — Why, ilvat woman — that 
haughty, stmitlnced. cold-blooded brew'cr's daughter! I loved 
th.ii woman, sir— 1 h' j:\fd that w'oman, sir. tutinty years ago; 
wc wcR' all but eng.aged, sir ; we’ve walked for hoars and hours, 
sir — us and the gijvcruess— I’ve got a lock of her hair, sir* amoikg 
my papers now ; and to- night, would you tielicvc it .0$ AOOO a$ 
she got to the l>ottom of the set, away she went — not One word 
w ould she speak to me all the way ‘down : and when lwaoied ta 
le.ad her to her place, and asked her if she would hayca oC 
negus. *Sir.' says she. ‘ I liave done my duty ; IbiarnoWdlce ; 
but 1 consider you a traitor to Sir George Gorgoa'h 
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tnatpr »» ti^tart I 1 consider ycwir spedkiDjgt to me w a 
meoebf instil vnlfianty, and beg you \kiailw»wme to 
Thm% islr^pe&c^* *ir* Twenty people heard it^ ftfid all of her 
Toty too. TU tell you what. Jack : at the no*t eleotJon 
' hpw O that woman I that woman t'-iftnd 10 think, 

her Here Mr. ScuUy paused, and 

hUu$df by swallowing three cup*i of Mrs. Rinccr's 


; feet is. tliat I-idy Gorgon's passion had completely • 

tagtter of her reason. Her Ladyship was naturally cold, and 
nrtiticially extremely squeamish ; and when this gn^sit red-faced 
enemy of hers looked tenderly at her through his red Hide eyes, 
and squeered her hand and aitcmpttxl to renew old acquaintance, 
the felt such an intolerable disgust at his triumph, nt his fajiuH- 
ariiy and at the remcanbrance of her own former liking for mm, 
diat she gave uitcrtmce to the siw^h aliove corrmly rcp«rtejl. 
The Tories werc deUght^nl with her spirit, and Cornet ^ich. 
with much glee, told the story to Ibtr Cieneral ; but that otfK'«^r, 
who was at whist with some of his friends, flung down his carils, 
and coming up to his lady, said briefly,— 

*• Madam, you are a ftK>l ! " 

** 1 will «<?/stay here to lx* In'^nrcIM by that dijtgu'.tmg man I— * 
Mr, Fitch, call my i>‘opk. ‘--Ibrnnetta. l.«nng Miss l .ucy from 
thiit HncndnifxT with whom she. is dancing- I wiH uot suiy. 


Gericml, once for all/’ 

Henrietu ran— sIk* haleti hn cousin : ( omet I' itch was de- 
parting. "Stop, Vltch," .said Sir George, wiping him by the 
arm. " You arc a foot, Uadv Gorgon,” vo«l he. " and I rc^-At 
fool 1 Tim fellow Sculty is carrying aU Ixdore him : 
he has talked with evcrylxxty, laughed with everybody- tmd 

you. with your infernal airs— .a brewer s daughter, by . u»ust 

&U like a queen and not .speak to a son! ! You've lost me one 
scat of my borough, with your infernal pridi*— fifteen hundred a 
year* by Jove I— and vou think you will bully me out of another. 

. (No* madam, you sMi slay, and st.ay supf>cr lo.,> : and the girls 
i d fl***sf* with every cursed chimney-sweep and butcher in the 
loom : they shall— confound me ! ” 

' Her Ladyship saw tlmtHt was ncojssary to submit ,, ana Mr. 

- ^finger, the master of the ccrtrwonics, was called, and requested 
> mi some digiblc partners for the yonng tod^ ^ 

yA dSf^ with a Whig auctioneer ; another figured in a quadrille 
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with a very Liberal apothecary ; and the third. Hemietta* 
remained. 

Hallo you, sir I ” roared the little General to John Perkins, 
who was passing by. John turned round and faced hiftu 

<*You were dancing with niy niece just now— -show us your 
skill now. and dance w ilh one of my daughters. Stand up, Miss 
Henrietta Gorgon— Mr. What's-your-name? '* 

*' My name," said John, with marked and majestic emphasis, 
•' is Pkkkins." And he looked towards Lucy, who dared not 
look again. 

“Miss Gorgon — Mr. Perkins. There, now go and dance.” 

“Mr. Perkins regrets, madam,” said John, making a bow to 
Miiss Heiincita, “ that he is not able to dance this evening. I 
am this moment obliged to look to the supix.T ; but you will find, 
no tkrtibt, some other I’lCKSON who wall have much pleasure.” 

“Go to , sir!” screamed the General, starling up, and 

.shaking his canc. 

“ Calm youn^lf, dearest GtH>rge.” .said I.ady Gorgon, clinging 
fondly to him. Pitch twiddled his moustaches. Miss Henrietta 
Gorgon starwl with Ojxm mouth. 'Hk* silks of the surrounding 
dowagers mstled— the countenances of all lot^kcd grave. 

“ I will follow you, sir, wherever you please; and you may 
hear of me whenever you like,” said Mr. Perkins, bowing and 
retiring. He heard little Lucy sobbing in a comer. He was 
lost at once —lost in love ; he felt as if he could combat fifty 
generals ! he never was so happy in his life. 

The supper came ; but as that meal cost five shillings a he.ad. 
General Gorgon dismissed the four spinsters of his family home- 
W'ards in the carri.ige, and so sav«.*d himself a pound. This added 
to Jack Perkin.s's wrath ; he ha<l hoix’d to have seen Miss I .*ucy once 
more. He wiis a steward, and. m the Gmeral's teeth, w'ould have 
done his duty. We was thinking how he would have helped her 
to the most delicatechickeo-wings and blancmanges, howhe 
have inaxlc her uike champ,agne. Under the noses of indignant 
aunt and uncle, what glorious fun it would have lieen 1 

Out of pkice as Mr. Scully’s present wa.«, and though fjldy 
Gorgon and her party sneert'rl at the vulgar notion of venison and 
tunic for suppt?r, all the world at Oldborough ate very greedily of 
those two sul)stantial dishc,s ; and the Mayor’s wife became from 
that day forth a mortal enemy of iheOorgons : for, sitting near her 
Ladyship, who refuocd the proffered soup and meat, the Mayoress 
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tbcnig^l iierseir obliged to follow this disagrcMteiblo oxomple. She 
sent away the |^e of turtle with a sigh, sayiog, however, to the 
baronet's lady, I thought, mem, that the Lard M&yiot <f 
always had turtle to his supper ? *' 

•* And what if he didn't, Biddy V* said his Honour the Mayor ; 
"a good thing's a good thing, and here goesl" wherewith he 
plunged his spoon Into the savoury mess. 'Phe Mayoress, os we 
have said, dared not ; but she hated I^uiy Gorgon, and remem- 
bered it at the next election. 

The pride, in fact, and insolence of the Gorgon parly rendered 
every^Jcrson in the room hostile to lhen» ; so stx>n as, gorgi?d with 
meat, they began to find that courage which Britons invariably 
derive from their victuals. The show' of the Gorgon plile seemed 
to offend the people. 'Hjc Gorgon champagne was a long time, 
too, in making its appearance. Arrive. Iwwevcr, it did. The 
pepple were waiting for it : the young ladies, not accustomed to 
that drink, declined pledging tlieir admirers until it was |>roduced ; 
the men, too. despised the bucellas and sherry, and wtut? looking 
continually towards the door. At last, Mr, Rincer, the bndlorrl, 
Mr. Hock, Sir < jcorge s butler, and sundry others entered the room. 
Bang ! went the corks— fizz the foamy liquor s|)arkle<l into all .sorts 
of glasses thiU were lield out for its nxeption. Mr. Hock hel||>cd 
Sir Goorgoand his party, who dniiik with great gusto ; llu? wine 
which Was administered to tfie pcTsuns itiinuHliately around Mr, 
Scully was likewise pronounced to l»e g^Kxl. Hut M r. 1 Vrkins, wlio 
had taken his scat among the? humbler individuals, and in the very 
middle of tlic table, observed that all these |x?rM>ns, after drinking, 
made to each other '-ery wry and ominous faces, and whispered 
much. He tasted bis wine : it was a v illamous compound of sugar, 
vitnol , soda ‘Water, and green gooaclicrncs. A 1 1 h is nion ven l a great 
clatter of forks was made by the president's and vice pofsiilent's 
party. Silence for a toast— 'twas silence all. 

** Landlord,” said Mr. Perkins, starting up (the rogue, where 
did his impudence come from?) "have you any cbunijKigne of 
ymtr (ram f" 

** Silence I down ! ” roared the Tories, the ladies Itxiking aglia^t, 
•‘Silence, sit down you ! ” shrieked the well-known voice of the 
GuneroL 

“ I beg your pardon. General,” saiti young John IVrkin^ r "but 
where tmld you have l>ought this ch.ampagiie ? M y worthy friend 
r I iut&w |s going to protxisc tlie ladies ; let us at any rate drink 
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sttcli a toast in good wine.” {**Hear»hear I”) /'Drink Her 
ship^s health in this stu€t? I declare to goodneea 1 #oitld 
dri^ it in beer ! ” 

No pen can describe the oproar which arose ; the 
of the Gorgonites — the shrieks, jeers, cheers, iconic eriea of' 
* * Swipes t ” &c. , which proceeded from the less genteel buit mpee 
rnthnsiastio Scullyites. 

** This vulgarity Is too much,” said Uady Gorgon, rising ; and 
Mra Mayore5is and the ladies of the jxirty did so too. 

The General, two squires, the clergyman, Ute Gorgon apotho* 
cary and attorney, with their respective ladies, followed* Her 
they were plainly U^aten from the field- Such of the Tories as 
dared retmuned, and in inglorious compromise shared the jovial; 
Whig feast. 

“Gf'ntlemen and ladies,” hiocupiietl Mr, Heeltap, “111 give 
you a toast. * Champagne to our real — hie — friends,* no, * Rfal 
champagne to our friends,’ and— hie— pooh ! ' Champagne to 
our friends, and real pain to our enemies,' — huzcay I** 

ITie Scully faction on this day bote the victory away* and if 
the polite rv^adcr has shocked by ceruiin vulgarillea on the 
part of Mr. Scully and his friends, ho must remember itn^rimis 
that Oldliorough was an inconsi<lerabIc place — that the inliabi* 
tants thereof were chiefly trades|X!Op}c, nta of refined habits^ 
that Mr. Scully himself had only for three months mingled amemg 
the arist(x:racy — that his yourig friend Perkins was violently angry 
— and finally, and to conclude, that the proud vulgarity of thii^ 
great Sir George Gorgon and his family was infinitely inoro 
odious and contemptible th.an the mean vulgarity of the Scullyites 
and their leader. 

Immediately after this event. Mr. Scully and his young friend 
Perkins returned to town ; the Utter to his garrets in Bedford 
Row — the former to his aiKirtinents on the first floor of the same 
hou.se. He lived here to superintend his legal business; His 
l^^ndon agents. Messrs. Higgs, Biggs & Blatherwick, occftpy* 
ing the ground floor ; the junior partner, Mr. Gustavos 
wick, the second flat of the house, Scully made no secret of Hit 
profession or residence : he was an attorney, and proud of rt ; 
he was the gmnd.son of n labourer, ^and thanked God fmr it « He 
had made his fortune by his own honest labour, and wHy sihbidd 
lie be ashaimd of it ? / . , 

And now, having explained at full length who aowntd 
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tmetm 4md. this history w<(^ quid hoiMT 

in the coontry, kt us (kscHbe their Mfiviour ix% 
und the great events which occurred them 
yotj wiiit know that Mr. 'I»efkins bore away tenderest 
tecoAic^d^ of the young lady with whom he had daneed at 

hall. and. having taken (vuticular care to dud o^ 
IM^hem she dwdt when in the metropolis, manage<J sMxin to be* 
eemeiusquaimcd with Aunt Biggs, and made himself so amiahle 
to that lady, that .she begged he wtiuH pass all his disengaged 
evmiags at her lodgings in Caroline Place. Mrs. Biggs was 
perkdBy aware that the yotmg gentleman did not come for her 
bohaa and muffins, so much as for the sweeter conversation of 
her nkoe, Miss Gorgon ; but seeing that tlu'se two young people 
wa>^ of an age when ideas of love and marriage will s|>rmg up, 
do what you will ; seeing that her niece had a fortune, ami Mr. 
Perldns liad the prospect of a place, and wa«v mortfover a very 
amiable and well-disposed young fellow, she thought her niece 
could not do better than marry Itim ; and Miss Gorgon tliought 
SO too* Now the public will be able to understand the meaning 
of that imiiortint conversation which is njcor(k‘<l at the very 
oommaicenient of tins history* ; 

"Lady Gorgon and her family were likewise in tow'n : but, 
when in the metropc^lis, they never tor^k notjcc of their rviative, 
Misa Lucy: the idea of acknowledging an ex^scboolmistrcsf 
livkijjl; In Meckknlmrgh Square lx?ing much loo preposterous 
for a ptsrson oC my Lmly (kirgon's breeding and fashion. Sho 
did not* therefore* know of the progress w hith sly Perkins was 
making tdl this whih ; for Lucy Clorgon did not think it was at 
^afl necessary to Inform her Lidy.sh)p how ik.-cpty she was smiUen 
by the wicked young gentleman who lud made all the dis* 
tutbanoe at the OUlborough l>all. 

The intimacy of thesse young persons had, in fact, Ixs'ome so 
dose, that on a certain sunshiny Sunday in Doccmlier, after liaving 
gooompanied Aunt Biggs to church, they had pursued their walk 
UMi^ns that rendezvous of lovers, the Regent's Park, ami were 
IftHdng of thdr coming marriage, with much coniSdential u ndcr- 
. Ate, before the bears in the Zoological Gardens. 

- Mkt$ Lucy was ever and anon feeding those inttwiing nnimols 
Wid^tMUs, to perform which’nct of charily she bad clamljejcd up 
OA pmpia which surrounds their <ten- Mr. Perkins wa» 
I&OAr:;, Miss Lucy, having distributed her buns, was on tho 
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point of following,— but whether from timidity ^ or wbetber fiom 
a desire to do young PeiRins an essential servkje, 1 know not; 
however, she found herself quite unwilling to jump down unaided. 
** My dearest John," said she, •' 1 never can jump that?* 
Whereupon John stepped up, put one hand round Luc/Js 
waist ; and as one of hers gently fell upon bis shoulder, Mn 
Perkins took the other and said,— 

"Now jump." 

Hoop ! jump site did. and so excessively active and clever wh* 
Mr, John f*crkins, that he jumped Miss I-ucy plump into the 
middle of a group formed of — 

I.a«ly Gorgon ; 

The Misses (iorgon ; 

Master (le<irgc Augustus Frederick Grimsby Gorgon ; 

And a footman, ptxxllc, and Irrnch governess: who had all 
been for two or three minus's hsioning to the billings and cooings 
of these imprudent young lovers. 


CHAPTER n. 

Shotas how the Plot h^gan to tbichen in or about Bod/erd Rou*. 

Mi.ss Lucy ! " 

" Upon niy word ! " 

"I'm hanged if it am't Lucy! How do, Lucy?" uttered 
Lady, the Misses, and Master Gorgon in a breath, 

I .ucy came forward, bending dowm her ambrosial curls, and 
blushing, as a moflesl young woman should ■ for, in truth, the 
scrape was very awkward. And as for John Perkin.s, he made a 
Ktiurt, and then a step forwards, and then two btek wards, and 
then began laying hands upon lus bkick satm stock — in short, 
the sun did not shine at that moment uixm a man who looked so 
exquisitely foolish. 

"Miss Lucy Gorgon, is your aunt— is Mrs. Briggs 
said Ijudy Gorgon, drawing herself up with much state, 

"Mrs. Riggs, aunt?" said Lucy demurely, 

" Biggs or Briggs, madam, it is not of the slightest consequenoe. 
I presume that persons in my rant of life are not expe<Ml to 
know everybody's name in Ma^eburg Square ? " 
had a house tn Baker Street, and a dism^ house ft was,) ** Nd 
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Bcpe.” cwAinwsd 9^ nghtly iwt^rctmg liAtcy^s *^NOT 

here may I a$k how tong Is it that young lathes have been 
aQoiA^ to vHilk abroad without chaperons, and to-^io take a 
Ipart to aodb socnes as that wluch we have just seen acted?** 

To lids qioesUot)— and Indeed U was niihcr difTiciilt to answer 
—‘Miss Gorgon had no reply. There were the six grey eye* of 
her eoosins gtowertng at her; there vas (Jeorge Augustus 
J^redertolt examining her with an air of extreme wonder^ 
htodetiiioiseito the governess turning her K\>Ks Uemuroly away* 


m 
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and awful l.ady Gorgon glancing fiercely at Ivt in front. Not 
meuttoning the footman and po^lc. what could a poor modest 
timM girl plead before such an inquisition, cipocially when she 
was e^early guilty? Add to this, that as Ijidy Gorgon, that 
woman, always remarkable for her size and insolence 
of flcsQiS^^ bad planted Herself in the middle of the path, 
and ^ extreme pitch of her voice, many persons wsdk* 

tog ii tfmnelghlaourhood had heard her (..adysbip’s speech and 
Mopped, ’told seemed disposed to await the rejoinder. 
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For Heaven’s sake, aunt, don't dmw a crowd WDimd 
said Lacy, who, indeed, was glad of the only escape lhat lay in 
her power. 1 will tell you of the— of the drcunislaikeeaof^ 
my engagement with this gentleman— with Mr. Ferlc^t** ttifekid 
she, in a softer tone— so soft that the 'erJkiftsyiixi qoiteinasui^le, 

**A Mr. AVhat? An engagement without consuItiRgry*!^ 
guardians I " screamed her ladyship, “'rhis must be lookful 
to! Jemingham, call round my carriage. MademUiselfei yott ' 
will have the goodness to w.alk home with Master OoigDilf Rtld 
carry him, if you plea'^e, where there is wei ; and, ghht,4dr'the 
day is fine, you will do likewistr. Jerninglam, you will atlCUd 
the young ladies. Miss Gorgon, I will thank you to foHow Ino 
immcdiiitely. " And so saying, and looking at the crowd with , 
ineffable scorn, and at Mr. Perkins not at all, the lady bUitSed' 
away forwards, the files of Gorgon daughters and governess 
closing round and enveloping poor Lucy, who found herself^ 
carried forward against her wall, and in a minute seated in her 
aunt’s caach, along vith tliat tremendous person. 

Her case was l>ad enough, but what was it to Fcikins**? 
Fancy his blank surprise .and rage at having his love thus 
suddenly nivished from him, and his delicious inter* 

rupted. He managed, in .in inconceivably short space of 
to conjure up half*a-niillton obstacles to his union. Whut 
should he do? he would rush on to Baker Street, and wait thc^ 
until his Lucy left Lady Gorgon's house. 

He could find no vehicle in the Regent's Piurk. and was fn 
consequence obliged to make his journey on foot Of course, ho 
nearly killed himself with running, and ran so quick, be was 
just in time to .sec the two ladies step out of i.ady Gofgon^a 
carriage ai Iwr own house, and to hear Jemrnghoiu'a fcUow- 
footman roar to the Gorgonian coachman, *' Half<pa$t sevea ! ** 
at which hour wc are, to this day, convinced that Lady Gorgon 
was going out to dine. Mr. Jemingham’s associate bUYhlfi 
banged to tho door, with an insolent look towards Peddi», WbO 
was prying in with the most suspicious and indeoent cufioaHy^ 
mired, exclaiming, "That chap has a hi to our greabsouts, 

1 reckon ! " and left John t^kins to p<acc tlic street and JbU 
miserable. ‘ ' 

John f^kins then walked resolutely up and 
Baker Street, determined on an ^laircissmmt He iw fOF 
some time occupied in thinking how it was that the 
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lie passed tw^ 

were tti be preached that doy-^-and th^reftsiJB n 
j^Mvat Oorgcw Head prayers to his ftwnay at home id 
'themore^H^. 

last, saw Uiat little Gencml, in blue froclc^-coat jwld 
sjM>fl^ gloves, saunter scowling home ; and lialf'ftn-homJ 
before hlsanivttl had witnessed tlic entrance of Jerninglmm, mid 
ihethWg*^***** Miss CJorgons. poodle, son-anddieir, and French 
flOv^fiMHS. protected by him, into Sir George s mansion. 

VCaiilhc be going to stay all night?’* musctl poor John, after 
being cm the watch for three hours ; “ that footman is the only 
person who has }eft the house : *' when presently, to his inexpros* 
S&^ditilighi. he saw a very dirty hackney-coach clatter up to tlwj 
CkMgOi> door, out of which first issued the ruby plush birechcs 
and «talw«t calves of Mr. jerningham ; ihcst^ were followtid 
hf his body, and then Utc genUeman, ringing modestly, was 

odmitted* , 

JSMh thedoor opened : alady came out, norwas she followed 
by thelpotman. who crossed lus legs at the cloor-p^l and allowed 
hftf'jto rtidunt the jingling vehicle as best she might. Mr. jer- 
had witnessed the scene in the I*ark Gardens, bad 
lUltened to the altercation through the library' keyhole, and UuX 
been tidghty sulky at being ordered to call a coach for this young 
Wbman. He did not therefore deign to nsstst her to mount. 

IM ilicrc was who did I Perkins was by tlie .side of his 
he had seen lu'r start liack and cry, I«i. Jolm I —had 
hey «qi|ee«s lus arm— had mounted with her into the coach, 
laid then shouted with a voice of thunder to the coachman • 
Cltecfiine Place, 

3BUt" Mr. Jerningham w’ould liavc been much more surpnSed 
and pushed if he bad waited one minute longer, and se<»n this 
jMbv IMdns. who bad so gallantly escaladeil the hackney 

cf irwiih the most niofiificd. miserable, cluip-falkn 

fj pfft is, he had found poor Lucy jobbing fit to bn^ak her 
smd Instead of consoling her, as he cxj:iectwi. he only 
to irritate her furtlaS* : for she said, *' ^^r, 

; ilHfi ft i that you leave the carriage.” And when I\'rKii^ 

' ' f yy ^jngnt (which. HOt Ijclug in the vehicle at thg 

^'bava never been able to comptehend), suddenly 
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Sprang from the back-seat and began pulling at a huge pieoe 
of cord which communicated with the wrisf the gcnilevnan 
driving ; and» screaming to him at the top of Iter voice, bade 
him immediately stop. 

Tiiis Mr. Coachman did. with a curious, pu^asled. grinning air* 

Perkins descended, and on l>eing askc<l. *'Vere Hora I to 
drive the young 'oman, .sir?*' 1 am sorry to say muttered somC' 
thing like an oath, and uttered the above - meiitioncd words, 
** Caroline Place, Mtx:klenburgh Square,'* in a tewte which I 
should lie inclined to descnlxi as lioth dogged and shetprish — 
very different from that cheery voice which be bad used when he 
first gave the order. 

Poor Lucy, in the course of those faLd three hours which had 
passed while Mr. Perkins was pacing up and down Baker Street, 
had receive! a lc<;turc which lasteti exactly one hundred and 
eighty ininutos-' from her aunt first, then from her uncle, whom 
wc have v,vn marching homewards, and often from both together. 

Sir Gwrge Gorgon .ind his lady poured out such a ftood of 
advice and abuse against the poor girl, that slie came away from 
the iiiten'iov quite timid and cowcniig , and when she saw John 
Perkins (the sly rogu<* • how w<-U he thought he had managed 
die trick !} .she shrank from him as if lie had been a demon of 
wickedness, ordered him out of the carriage, and went home- by 
herself, convinced that she had committed some tremendous sh)u 

While, then, lu r cojich jingled away to Caroline Place, Perkins, 
once inrirc alone, ]>ent his steps in the .same direction. A despe» 
rate, hciirt-stnckcn man, he passed by the lielovcd's door, saw 
lights in the front <lrnwing-ro*jm, felt probably thiU she was 
there ; but he couhl iKjt go in. McK^lily he pticed down Doughty 
Street, and turning abruptly into Ik-dford kow, nisheil into hui 
own chandKTs, w hero Mrs. .Snooks, the laundress, had prepared 
his humble Sabbath meal, 

A cheerful fin* blajM^l in his garret, and Mrs. Snooks had pre- 
pared for him the favourite blade-bone he loved (blest four-days* 
dinner for a bachelor —roast, cold, ha.shcd, grilled blade-bone, 
the fourth bt*ing better than the first) ; but although he usually 
did rejoice in this meal -oniinarily, ind(*cd, grumbling that there 
was not enough to satisfy him-— he, on this occaston, allf^ two 
mouthfuls, 6ung down his knife and fork, and boiled bis 
claws in his hair. 

Snooks,” said he at last, very moodily, ** remove this d-*-— 
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nmltour give me my writing things, and some hot bmndy-and- 
water/" 

This was done without mudi alarm : for you must know that 
Perkins used to dabble in poetry, and urdinariiy ptepared him- 
self for composition by this kind of stimulus. 

He wrote hastily a few lines. 

Snooks, put on your bonnet/* said he. “and carrj’ this — 
yve ktt&w ti^ere /** he added, in a hollow, heart brefiking tcMio of 
voice, that aftbeted poor Snooks almost to iear&. She went, 
however, with the note, which was to this purpt^sic : — 


•*Lucy! Lucy! my vmiI’*; love— wh.nt. what l«i< happrofd? 1 am 
^lyittng this ^ hratuiy-nHii-tit^Ur)-^ “ i» a M.xie bord<*ring e» 

dtttRkcuaii--'nmdiiess~-mi>anit>' * “ Why did wend me out 

C^lfce coach in that cruel, cruel way^ Write to tiic a word, a linc“-t«U 
tz^ tell me, I may oom« to you— and leave nm not in this agt>niMrt|ij: <xm< 
ditiOQ ; yoar faithful '* gti's~-thc 


He never signed John I*crkans m full— be couldn't, it was so 
uorofnaniic. 

Well, this mi5$}ve was despatched by Mrs. .Snt)oks, and Perkins, 
in a fearful state of excitement, haggard, wild, and with more 
bnmdy-ond-water. awaitcHl the relurn of his messenger 

When at length, after .alxmt an absence ol forty years, as it 
seemed to him, the old lady returned with a large packet. IVrkins 
seised it with a trembling band, and was yet more fnghtoned to 
see the liandw riling of Mrs. or Mi&s Higgs. 

•*Mv DKAK Mr- Pbrkivs,*’ she “ AlfhouKh 1 am not your 

adults adortd, 1 MtfwttHwl I ^;i poit for or»o% rirKc J have- read your Icuer, 
as I tokl her. You notd fM l>e very mur h .tlthouah Lucy i^ at 

thh momeut in lx*d ami unwell : for the f>ooi Kiri b;t>, had a ^ad <R:tne at 
hw grand unclcV house in Hi«ker Slrf*ct, and ome home S'cry much 
afifoettsd. Rc&t, howwer, will re»lorc her, f<»r dw is not onr of your 
nervous «qit: imd 1 hope when >ou come tn the morniuK, yoU will 
awieher as blooming as mic w;is when yrm went out iixiay on th.*tl uh* 
lucira Walk. 

*'j^whaK Sir George (»orgon say« cd" us all’ Vmi woti’t challenge 
htm, I know, as he » to be your uncle, ami so I may du>w vmi hie Inter. 

‘Cood-night, my dear John. l)o not go ^uiU diMr.»ried Wforc mom- 
ingksiid beneve me your loving aunt, Jumima 


'* RAKf'ft St»krt. ti/A P^umhtr. 
MaiCMI-GicKKRAL SiK GrORGlr»fk>Kfa>V h-ic heard with the MtrfkO|t 
diigtisf atid vtirprbe of the engagement which Lucy Ourgon luu' 
thou^ Bt l0iS»m. 

*'11toMAkwd3«aeral cannot can€eaUu.« Indig^nadon at the chare whicb 
IdiSi taken in this dingiraceful tran.w.ticri. 
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** Sir Ceongc Gorgon imt* an atrt^Aoic veto »ip<4»i all 
Cation Ixitween his fiteee and the loie*lK>rn 

acimiueti into her sodtty, and beat to say that Ikutenaok <» the 

LifeKuards, is the gcntleouin who ne intends shalt tnanrry 

*' It is the Majoe*General*s wish, that on the a8th bOsa OkurttiiRi mfiitf 
be ready to come to hi& hoase, tn Baker Street, wiiere die aijK ha note 
safe from intpcrtinent intnuioas than she has been in Muddehft^ 

“Mrs. Bkx;s, 

“ Catv/tne PImc^ 

MeckUtdfurgh Sjttare" 

Wlvn poor John Perkins read this epistle blaidc mge aod 
wonder filled his souk at the audacity of the little GemSiil, who 
thus* without the smallest title in the world, pretended tot^bpOiC 
of the hand and fortune of his nico.!. The fact is, that Sir OeOige 
had such a transcendent notion of his own dignity andi’8Uitiioo« 
iliai it never for a moment entered his head that his niece, or Ohy- 
IxvJy else connected with him, should take a single step iii Ble 
without previously receiving his orders ; and Mr. Pitch,abarQfieC8 
son. having cxprcsscrl an admiration of Lucy, Sir George had 
determined that his suit should be accepted, and really considared 
Lucy's preference of anotlier a.s downright tivasrm. 

John IVrkins determined on the death of Pitch as the very kast 
reiximtion that sho^ild satisfy him ; and voweti too that some of 
the Gencrar.s blood should shed for the words which he bad 
d.ircd to utter. 

We liavc said that William Pitt Scully, Es(|aireu M.P., 
occupied the first floor of Mr. Perkins's house in Bedford Row : 
and the reader is further to be informed that an immense hriend- 
slnp had sprung up between these two gentlemen. The feet is, 
tiiai ptjor John was ver>' much flattered by Scully’S' notice, and 
began in a very short lime to fancy himself a political personage ; 
for he had made i*everal of Scully's speeches, written more .than 
otic Idler from him to his constituents, and, In a word, oclod as 
his gratis clerk. At least a guinea a week did Mr, Petldns save 
to the i'»ockets of Mr, Scully, and with hearty goodwill tocb for 
ho adored the great William Htt, and believed every wctfd dial 
droppt‘d from the pompous lips of that gentleman. 

Well, after having discussed Sir George Gorgon’s letter* poor 
Perkins, in the utmost fury of miiui iliat his doiUng should be 
slandered so, feeling a desire for fresh air, determined to descend 
to the garden and smoke a cigar in that rural quiet spot. The 
night was very calm. Tt)c moonbeams slept soitly ttpertt foe 
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lierlMg^of G^fsUngatdmSj, «aKt both«4 with sij^t|«t|doitf 

Itow* ^ ^ ^Ikm of Uttl« ftk^ 
looked with bkyid 

tM gl^Pf<^Kft$th«y from the mihe 

Ak^g liut w^ a Uuy row of cabs stood Ustles&ly. forwho 

woi^t^ a cab on such a nlgltt? Meanwhile tbdr drived 9% 
the atwhOOSe ow, smoked the short pipe or quaiM the foomlhip 
beer. Betbaps fixmi Gray's Ion Lane some broken somids of 
Insb Tevdry might rise. Issuing tserhaps from Raymond Sudd* 
ihgs sis law'yers' clerks might whoop a tipsy sorig'<-or the 
loadwatcbmaii yell the passing hour; but beyond tlxis all was 
sSknee i and young Perkins* as he sat ’m the summer-house at 
thO bottom of the garden* and conienipUitcd the pe«ieeful heaven, 
^ sobie Inbuenocs of it entering into hU soul, and almost for- 
getting revetige, thought but of peace and love. 

Freddy, he was aware there was some one else pacing the 
garden. Wto could it be ?— Not BUithcrwick. for he passed the 
Sabbath with his grandmamma at Clapium ; not Sciilly smvly* 
for he always went to Bethesda (rha{xd* and to a sekxt prayer- 
meeting afterwards* Alas ! it Scully ; for though that gentle^ 
itioa said that be went to cha|>cl, wc have it for a fact that he did 
not always keep liis promise* and was at this ntontent employed 
in rebcarsiag on extempore &poech, which he profx>Hed to deliver 
at St. Steven's. 

♦*Had sir." six>uted he, with foldwl arms, slowly fxidng to 
and fro—** Had T. sir, cniertaincrl ihc smallest |>ossil)ie intontiott 
of addressing the Housrf- on the prewu occasum • hum, on the 
present occasion — 1 %vould have cndcavourctl to prepare myself 
in a way that should have at h*.ast slmwn iny sense of the great- 
ness of Umj subject lx:fore the con>,irl<*r.'tiion, and the 

nattarsed' the distinguished audiencr> I have th<' honour to address, 
t tpn, sir, a plain man— Iwni of ttw pCDple-*- mytsclf one of the 
peO|^, having won, thank Ucaven', an honourable fortune and 
poslilon by my own honest labour ; and sumding here, as I 
do** 

l^tr- Scully (it may be said that he never ^ speech 
whhOht bragging about himydf : and an cxcelleni plan i( is, Ibt 
peppl|0 cannot help believing you at ksi I - here, 1 say, Mr. SduJfy, 
Wfcio bad Pn® raised, felt himself suddenly tipped oh lb® 

' bcatd a voice saying, ** Your money or your bfcl" 
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The honourable gentkman twirted roumi as if tie lisid been 
shot ; the papers on which a great pan of this impromptii was 
written dropped from his lifted hand, and some of them were 
actually borne on tlie air into neighbourttig gardens^ Xhe man 
was, m fact, in the direst fright 

“ It's only I,‘' said Perkins, with rather a forced laugh* when 
he saw the effect that his wit had produced. 

“Only you! And pniy, what the dev what right have 

you to—to come upon a man of my rank in that way. and dis- 
turb me in the midst of very important meditations ? “ asked Mt. 
.Scully, beginning to grow fierce. 

“ I want vour advice,’* suitl Perkins, “ on a matter of the very 
greatest importance to me. You know my idea of marrying?” 

“ Marry ! " said Scully ; “ I thought you had given op that 
silly scheme. And how', pray, do you intend to live?” 

“ Why, my intended has a couple of hundreds a year, and my 
clerkship »n the 'lajK* and .Sealmg-Wax Ofhee will be as much 
more, 

“ C lerkship — Taju and Sealing-Wax Office — Government 
sinecure ! — W'fiy. gwd heavens ! John Perkins, you don't tell 
tliat you are going to accept any .such thing?” 

“It is a very small salar>’, certainly,” said John, who lutd a 
decent notion of his own merits ; liul consider, six months’ vaca- 
tion, two hours in the day. and those spent over the news- 
papers. After all, it's” 

“After all it's a swindle, ” roared out Mr, Scully— “a swindle 
upon the country ; an infamous tax upon the people, who Starve 
that you may fatten in idleness. But take this clerkship In the 
'I'npe and .Sealing Wax Oihee,” continueii the patriot^ his bosom 
heaving with noble indignation, and his eye dashing the purest 
fire. — “ T'jAt'ihis clerkship, John Perkins, and sanction tyiannyr 
by becoming one of its agents ; sanction dishonesty by sb^ng ixi 
its plunder— do this, bi’t never more be friend of mine. Had 1 a 
child,” said the [xitriot, clasping his hands and raising his eyes to 
heaven, ^ ' 1 would rather sec lum dead, sir — dead, dead at myihet* 
than the servant of a Government which all bemest men despise*” 
And here, giving a searching glance at Perkins, Mr. Scully begiati 
tramping up and down the garden in a perfect ftury. 

“ Good heavens ! ” exclaimed the timid John Piarkiiis*-^** 

Say sff. My dear Mr. Scully. I'm not the dishemest dlianiblcr ynu 
suppose me to be— 1 never looked at the matter in this li^t TJl 
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—ril Q<Hi8ia<!P of it. I’H tell Cfaittplofi ti&at I tjrill give up tjie 
placet Ivtttfor Heaven's sake don't let me forfeit >>^IHendsh{p« 
iivltich kft dealer to me^than any place in the world.*' 

Mr. ScuUy pressed his hand, and said nothing ; and tlioc^h their 
interview last^ a fall lialf-hour longer^ during which they pacfu! 
tip anddown the gravel walk, wc shall not breathe a single syllable 
of their conversation, as it has nothing to do with our tale. 

The next rooming, after an interview with Miss Kucy. John 
Ferkiae, Esquire, was seen to issue from Mrs. Ihggs s Imuiite, 
locddn^ particularly pale, melancholy, .ind tlioiiglUful ; and heilid 
not stop until he reachcKi a certain door in Downing Stn*et, wlierc 
was the office of a certain groat Minister, and the ofhccs of the 
clerks in his I>ordshi[}'s department. 

The head of them was Mr. Josuih Crampton, w'ho hfis now to 
be introduced to the public. He w'as a little old gentictnan, some 
idxty years of age, maternal uncle to John IN^rkins : a bachelor, 
who had been about forty-two yi*ars employ etl In the doixu-Uncnt 
of which he was now the head. 

After waiting four hours in an ante-room, where a numlw 
of irishmen, some newspapi'r eduors. many iximpousdooKing 
political personages asking for the ** first lord," a tew' saunioring 
clerks, and numbers of swift active nK*s&<mgt*rs pissed to and fro ; 
—after waiting for four hours, making draw'ings on the blotting- 
bixik. and reading the Af&rning Pmt for th.ai day week, Mr. 
Perkins was infonwxi that he mtglii go into his uncle's room, and 
did so accordingly. 

He found a little h.»rd old gentleman .v-aii rt at a lahlc covered 
with every variety of jwmHng-wax. blotting fiaijcr, envelopes, 
despatch'boxi:s, grt'cn tajH'r*, Aic. An inuiiense lire was 
bla^gm the grate, an imirM'nsc sh«M;t-altnanack hung over ihatr 
a screen, three or four chairs, ami a faded Turkey carpet, formed 
the. rest of the furniuu*e of this ri'markable room — which 1 have 
«}eacribed thus particularly, betMusi\ in the course: of .a long offtcial 
Me, I have remarked that such is the invariable deconmUon of 
fiolHtscal rooms. 

V Well, John,'* said the little hard old gemkman, pointing to 
attarmcliair, I'm told you've bevn htTc since eleven. \Vby tho 
dmst do you come so early ?^* ^ 

llittd important business/' answered Mr. Pen-kins stoutly; 
iiw as, his uncle looked up with a comical exprcsbfoa of wondi^^ 

K 3 
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John began in a solemn tone to deliver a little speeeli wfilcb be 
bad composed, and which proved hho to be a very wpitbJF^ eiisy» 
silly fellow. , 

said Mr. Perkins, ** you have known for 
the nature of my political opinions, and the intimaoy vd^ch I 
have had the honour to form with one — with some of the lending 
memlxYs of the I^ibeml party.** (A grin from Mr, Cram^^n.) 
•* When first, by your kindness. I was promised tho cUarkiiip in 
the Tape and !^alifig>Wax Office, my opinions were notfEXT^d 
as they are now ; and having taken the advice of the gentkinen 
with whom I act,'* — (an enfamous grin) — “ the advice, pf 
tlie gentlemen with whom 1 act, and the counsel likewise of my 
own conscience, 1 am compelled, w ith the deepest grief, to 
my dear uncle, that I — I " 

*'That you— what, sir?*' exclaimed little Mr. Cratnptori, 
bouncing off his chiiir. You don't mean to say that you am 
such a fi>ol as to decline the place?'* 

“ I do decline the place, ’* said Perkins, whose blood rose at the 
word fool" '‘As a man of honour, 1 cannot take it.** 

*' Not take it ! and how are you to live ? On the rent of that 
house of yours ! For, by gad, sir, if jou give up the clerk^tip, 
I never will give you a shilling." 

*' It cannot \x helped," said Mr. Perkins, looking as much like 
a martyr as he possibly could, and dunking himself a very fine 
fellow. ** I have talents, sir, which 1 hope to cultivate ; and am 
mendxT of a profession by w’hich a man may hope to rise ip dm 
very highest offices of the State," 

' * l^ofession, talents, offices of the State ! Are >00 mad, Jdhn 
Perkins, that you come to me with such insufferable twaddle as 
this? Why, do you think if you kad been capable of rising at 
the biiT, I would have taken so much trouble about getting yoii 
a pbcer No, sir ; you are loo fond of pleasure, and bed, and 
tea-portics. and sinalbtalk, and reading novels, and playing lha 
flute, and writing sonnets. You would no more rise at- the 
than my messenger, sir. It was because I knew your dbipd^* 
tion— -that hopeless, careless, tnesolutcgooddtamaurofyom^ 
that 1 had determined to keep you out of danger, by p)adag yip 
in a snug shelter, where the storra^of the world wo^ 
near you. You roust have principles fivsoothl and yiiii 
many Miss Gorgon, of course ; and ly the thne ybtt 
ten circuits, and had six children, you will bay« eatmi 
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of yottr wl^'s fonniM), and be as bAeSmt ^ Rre now; 

iteito^ l»i& put ilU tbbt nonsense into I 

Mfi ns's e»rs tingled as these hard words saluted them ; 
mid he nchrody knew whether he ought to knock !^fe unde down^ 
<or i his feet and say, ** Uncle, I have lioen a fool, and I* 
itUDiW it" The feet is. that in his imerview with Miss Gorgon 
an^ her aunt in the mcjruing, when he came to tell thmn of the 
pB^httion he had formed to g^ve up the place. Lxxh Ute ladies 
jjimijdm himself had agreed, with a thousand mpeurous tears 
and eiclahmitlonS, lliat he was one of tlie noblest young men that 
'pfer lived, had acted as became himself, and might with perfect 
propriety give up the place, his talents lacing so prodigious that 
710 power on earth could hinder him from being Ia>rd Chancellor. 
Indeed, John and Lucy Imd always thought the clerkship quite 
beneath him, and were not a little glad, iwhaps, at finding a 
. pretead for decently refusing it. But as I\Tkins was a young 
.^gentleouin whose candour was such tluu he was always swnyerl 
by thO opinions of the last speaker, he did begin to feel now 
the truth of his uncle's statements, Imevcr disagreeable they 
might be. 

Mr. Cnunpton continued 

♦*l think I know the cause of your patriotism. Has not 
Whlfem f>itt Scully. Esquire, had something to <lo with it?” 

' Mr. rerkins etm/d not turn any rodiler than ho was, but con* 
fcs.^1 with deep humiliation that he Aad consulted Mr. Scully 
among other fricmls." 

' Mr. Crampton smlleil --drew a IctUT from a heap before him, 
and teariftg the signature, handed ov*t the dotnimcni to his 
fie|:feew. It contained the following jxvragraphs 

** Hawlcsby has mounded Scully : wx can have him any tUy w« vramt 
mu H«tAiks very big at pris'tcnt, and mi> he would ncH taka Anytiting 
tlflidefrg . . . Ibis IS awuru. He Iwiv a S*orkd»irc ne}d)«w comHw up 
, 'Mtoiirn, and WMts a place for him Ihcrr U of»e vacant in th«Tapa 
j''0$k0^ he says : have you not a prmnitM; of it ? ” 

A _ 

- '**1 can’t — can't laclievc it," siid Jdm; ‘'ihin., sir. is some 
hivenikm of the enemy. Scully is llic most hcmourabla 
'”;:'iife'breathmg.?* , 

Scully is a gcnllefium in a very fair way to make % f<av 
IW,'^R»SWewd Mr. Cramfiton. " lawk you, john-^-it is joal 
kfr your sake that I should give you the newa a few weeSts 
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before the papers, for 1 don't want you to be ruined, if I can 
help it, as I don’t wish to have you on my hands. We know all 
the particulars of Scully's history. He was a Tory attorney at 
Oldbcjrough ; he was jilted by the present I-ady Gorgon, tpnied 
Radical, and fonght Sir George in his own borough. Sir George 
would have had the peerage he is dying for, had he not lost that 
second scat (by-thc^bye, iny I.ady will be here in minutes), 
and Scully is now quite firm there. Well, my dear lad, we have 
bougiit your incorruptible Scully, l^iok here/*— and Mr, 
Crampton prcxluoetl three Morning Po*is. ^ 

‘ The Honourable Henry Hawksbv’s Dinner- 
Party. ~“I.ord So-and-So— Dukcof So-and-So-W. Pitt Scully, 
Esq.. M.P.' 

** Hawk.sby is our neutral, our dinner-giver. 

“ ‘ Ladv Diana IXildrum's Rout.— W. Pitt Scully, Esq,* 
again. 

“ ' Thf Eaki. of M wtrap's Grand Dinner.*— A Duke- 
four Lx)rds—' Mr. Scull v, and Sir Giorge O&rgm**' 

“ Well, but I don t see how you have lx>ught him ; look at his 
votes." 

“ My dcjir John," .said Mr. Cmmpton, jingling his watch-seals 
very complacently, “ I am letting you into fearful secrets. The 
great common end of pirty is to buy your opi>oncnt5 — ^ihe great 
siatasnian buys them for nothing." 

Here the attendant genius of Mr. Crampton made his appear- 
ance, and w’hi.sjicred something, to which the little gentleman 
said, " Sliow her Ladyship in." — ^w'hen the attendant disappeared. 

"'John," .said Mr. Crampton, with a very queer smile, “you 
can't stay in this room while Lady Gorgon is with me ;*but there 
is a little clerk's room behind tlic screen there, where you can 
wait until I call you," 

John retired, and as he closed the door of communication^ 
Strange to say, little Mr. Crampton sprang up and said, “Con# 
found the young ninny, he Im shut the door ! " 

Mr, Crampton then, remembering tlmt he wanted a map ii| 
the next room, sprang into it, left the door half c^^eti in coniihg^ 
out. and was in time to receive licr Ladyship with smiling fyuS9 
as she, ushered by Mr, Strongitharm, majestiodly saOed in. 
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CHAPTER m. 

*Bchind ih€ Sc^nn. 

iMltlg from and leaving open the door of tlte frifw toom, 
Mr. ChunptoD had bestowed upon Mr. Perkins a look so peon- 
liarty ardtf that even he, simple as he was, begaii to imagine that 
some mystery was about to be cleared up. or !^nc mighty matter 
to be trussed. Presently he heard the well<knuHn voice of 
lUKly Gorgon in conversation with his uncle. WHmt could their 



talk be about ? Mr. Perkms was dying to know, and — shall we 
^say it P—advanced 10 the door on tiptoe and listcrbed with all bis 


jnlght 

Her Ladyship, that Juno of a woman, if .she had not txjiwwed 
Venus's girdle to rendf.T herself irresi!»til>k*, at hMSt harl adopted 
'4S tendesr. coaxing, wheedlitfg, frisky lone, quite different ^f^roni 
her ordinary dignified style of conversation. She allied Mr. 

. Cllunplpii a naughty man, for neglecting his old friends, vowed 
that ^»r Qeorge was quite hurt at his not coming to dine,— nor 
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Hxtiig a day when he would con»^and add^, with R inosl en^ 
gaging ogle, that she had three Bne gifts at bofkie/whp woidd 
perhaps make an evening pass pleasanttf, even to audh ^ pif 
bachelor as Mr. Cmmpton. " - 

“Madam/* said he, with much gravity, '*the daughteth of 
such a mother must be charming ; but I, who have se^ your 
Ladyship, am, alas I proof against even them." 

Hoth parties here heaved tremendous sighs, and sHected tObe 
wondcr^Uy unhappy about something. 

“1 wish/' after a pause, said Lady Gorgon— “T Wi^dear 
Mr. Crompton, you would not use that odious title ^ Vny X^y-^ 
ship : ' you know it always makes me melancholy/* 

*' Melancholy, my dear I-ady Gorgon ; and why?** 

“Because it makes me think of another title that ought *0 
have liecn mine— ours (1 spc:ik for dear Sir Gcorgc‘s and my 
darling toy's sake, Heaven knows, not mine). What a sad dis* 
apixiintment it has lx*en to my husUmd, thatafter all his services^ 
ail the promises he has haw never given him his peerage. 

As for me, you know " 

“ For you. my dear madam, I know quite well that you' cafe 
for no such tiauble as a loronet, except in so far as it may 
confer honour upon those most dear to you — excellent wife and 
noble mother as you are. Heigho ! wluit a happy man Is Sir 
George ! ** 

Here there W'as another pause, and if Mr. Perkins ooold have 
seen what was taking place behind the screen, he wcuM haVe 
beheld little Mr. Crampton looking into Lady Gorge's fiwe* 
with as lovc’Sick a Romeo-goze as he could jxissibly counteifeii ; 
while her I^adyship, blushing samewh.at and turning hef owo 
grey gogglers up to heaven, received all his words for gosjpeL 
and sat fancying herself to ha the best, most meritorious, and 
most beautiful creature in the three kingdoms. 

“You men arc terrible flatterers,*' continued she ; '/’bat 3 W 
say right : for myself I value not these empty distinctions. T am 
growing old. Mr. Crampton,— yes, indeed I am. {dthough yOtt 
smile so incredulously, — and let me add. that my thoughts aro 
fixed upon things than eartlily crowns. &it tell me/yod 
who are all in all with Lord Biigvftg, are we never to havpi our 
peerage? His Majesty, 1 know, is not averse: tbuservsumof 
dear Sir George to a member His Majesty’s atigii^ X 
know, Imve been appreciated in the highest quarter. Ever sia^ 
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«i)cii!Qt fejuOies m llie kingdom, Mr, and 

the poor dear man’s health b really ruttnd by the lUi^Sous 

fiids^mint f«dbg of hope J» long debyci** 

MiV X^nmpton now assumed an air of much solemnity. 

”Mf d *” r Lady Gorgon,“ said he, ** will you let me Iw frank 
with you, and will you promise solemnly tliat what I am going 
to idl you shall never be repeated to a single soul? 

LadyOorgon pronused, 

WeU, then, since the truth you must know, you yoiu'sclves 
here been in part the cause of the delay of which you complain. 
You gave us two votes five years ago ; >*ou now only give us one. 
K Sir George were to go up to the IHjcrs, wc should lose even 
that one vote ; and would it l>c common simse in u« to incur such 
a kMS? Mr, Scully, the Liberal, would rcturr\ another Member 
of hb ovrtt way of iliinking ; and as for the Ix^rds, wc have, you 
know, a majority there." . 

‘♦Oh, that horrid man!" said I^dy Gorgon, cursing Mr. 
Sadly in her heart, and beginning to play a rapid Uitxm wdh 
her feet. *Uhat miscreant, that traitor, that ••'that attorney has 


been our ruin, " . , t . 

Hound roan, if you please, but give me leave to tell you 

. tliai the horrid man is not the sole cause of :^ur 
vou will call it. I am sorry to say tinu I do candidly think 
Minisiera believe tliat Sir George Ciorgon has lost his 
in Oldborough as much through bis own fault as ihrougJi Mr. 
Scully’s cleverness.” 

** Our *own fault ! Ocxxl heavens I I lave we not done every- 
tbing--evcry thing that i>crsons of our station in the «>unty could 
do. to keep those niLSguitled men? Have wc not remonstraU’th 
threatened, taktm avroy our custom from the Mayor, established 
Conservative apothecary— in fact, done all that gentlemen 
^ opuld do? But these are such limcis. Mr* Crampion : the spirit 
of re^iiolmton is abroad, and the great families of LngUmd are 
. tiwnaoed by democratic insolence." _ 

•tWs WM Sir Gcoixe GotijoiiJi speccli alwnys •y*'' 
mdWiis dSlivcrwl by his lady with n 
. SoBlwrAkat, p!th»f», to her annoyance, Mt. Cranii>lcAi only 
iwdWirf. (iMok his bead, and said— 

' , f ‘ il<Mfieaae, my dear Lady Gorgon -pardon tiic phrase, bttf 
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1 am a plain o^d man, and call things by their names. Now, 
will you let me whisper in your car one word of truth? Yo» 
have tried all sorts of remonstrances, and exerted jrontaelf In 
maintain >’Our influence in every way, except the rig^t one, and 
that is “ — 

What, in Heaven's name?** » 

** Conciliation- W'c know your situation in the .borough, Mr, 
Scully's whole history, and. pardon me for saying so (but we men 

in office know everything), yours** 

Lady Gorgon's cars and cheeks now sissumed the hot^ hite 
of crimson. She thought of her former passages with Scufiy, 
and of the days when— but never mind when : for she sufleied 
her veil to fall, and buried her bead in the folds of her band^ 
kerchief. Vain folds ! The wily little Mr. Crampton could see 
all that passed behind the cambric, and continued — 

"Yes, matlam, we know the absurd hopes that were formed 
by a certain attorney twenty years since. W'e know how, up to 

this morucni, he boasts of certain walks” 

' * With the governess —we were always with tlie governess 1 ** 
.shrieked out Lndv Gorgon, clasping her hands. "She was nek 
the Wisest of women.” 

" the governess, of course.*’ said Mr. Crampton firmly. 
" I>o you suppose that any man dare breathe a syllable against 
your spotless reputation ? Never, my dear madam ; but what I 
would urge is this— you have treated your disappointed admirer 
too cruelly. *' 

" What ! the traitor who has robbed us of our rights?** 

" He never would have robbed you of your rights if you had 
been more kind to him. You sliould l^e gentle, madam ; you 
should forgive him- -you .should be friends with him.'* 

" W'ith a traitor, never ! ” 

" Think what made him a traitor. Lady Gorgon ; look in your 
glass, and say if there be not some excuse for him ? 'Think of 
the feelings of the man who saw Ix^uiy such as yours — 1 am a 
plain man and must speak — virtue such as yours, in the ]^ses^ 
sion of a rival By havens, madam, I think he was l6. 
bate Sir George Gorgon ! Would you have him allow such a 
prize to be ravished from him wtthot^t a pang on his part ? ” 

"He was. 1 believe, very much attached to me/* said Lady 
Gorgon, quite delighted ; " but you must be aware that a young 
man of bis stauon in life could not look up to a person of my rank.'* 
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Sai^jr ttot : it wiw monstrous pride ftnd in Mr* 

Scully. Biiil jw umiet^wus t Such is the world's wny. Scully 
4KM]ld not hdp loving ^ou^who that knot's you can? I nm a 
plain mani and say what I think. He loves you stUk U^iy 
niake an enemy of him. who would at a word be at your feet? 
l>earest Lady Gorgon, listen to me. Sir George' Gorgon and 
Mr. Scully have already met — their meeting wiis our contri\^iee. 
Jt is for our interest, for yours, that they should Iw fnends. If 
there were two Ministerial Members for OMlx>n>ugh, do you 
thiidt ypUr husband's peerage would be less secure ? I am not at 
liberty to tell you all I know on this sul>jc:ct ; but do, I entreat 
yiiu, be reconciled to him." 

And after a little more conversation, whicli was airried on t»y 
Mr, Cramplon in the same tender way, this imporuint inier\'icw 
closed, and l.ady Gorgon, folding her shawl round her, thrctidcd 
certain mysterious passages and found hej* way to her carriage in 
WiiteliaJl. 

*’ 1 hope you have not been listening, you rc»gue ?“ wiid'Mr. 
Cnimpton to his nephew, who blushed most absimily by w^ay of 
answer. ** You would have heard great State sei n'ts, if you had 
dared to do so. lliat woman is pt^nietually hea*. .and if I'wemgejn 
are to b<? had for the asking, she ought to liavc been a duchess liy 
this time 1 would not have .admitted her iMit for a rttason tliat 
1 liave. Go you now and [vmder upon what you have heard and 
seen, Be on good terms with Scully, and, alxjve all, spitok not 
a word concerning our interv iew* — no, not a word even to your 
mistress. By the way. I presume, sir, you will rca:all your resig*^ 
nation? 

The Ixrwldered Perkins was about to slammer out a speech, 
when his uncle, cutting it short, pushcil him gently out of the 
door. 

At the period w'hcn the important events ocairred which have 
been receded Iwrc, parties niu very high, and a niigluy strugglo 
for the vacant Speakership was ab^t to ccrne on. The Right 
Honoumbie Robert Pincter was the .Ministerial candiiJale, and 
Sir Charles Macabaw w-as patronised by the Opposition. The 
two Members for Oldborougl! of course look wdteSi the 

barorlet being of the Pincher foction, while Mr, William Pitt 
BoSly jdrDUgly supported the Macalmw party. 

' ^ Mr. Scully's intention to deliver an iinpromx>ttt speech 
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up6n the occasion of the eiecCtoii» andheond lusfidthM 
prepared it between them : for the tatter geatlemah had 
icept his uncle's counsel and Ids oam, ancf hit. Scully i«ai^uite 
ignorant of the conspiracy that was brooding. SO^ ttl^ 

fully had that young Machiavel of a Perkins conducted 
that w'hen asked by bis patron whether he had given Up his fdace 
in the Tape and Sealing- VV;ix Ofhee. he replied that **he 
tcnder(*d his resignation/' but did not say one word about having 
recalled it. 

“You were right, my boy, quite right/' said Mr. ** A 

man of uncompromising principles should make no compromise/’' 
And herewith he sat down and wrote off a couple of letters. One 
to Mr. Haw'ksby, telling him that the place in the fteoling-Wax 
Office was, as he had reason to know, vacant : and the other to 
his neplicw, stating that it w'as to be his. ** Under the rose, iny 
dear Bob/’ added Mi. Scully, “it will cost you five hundred 
[Kiunds ; but you cannot invest your money better.” 

It is ncedlcas to state that the affair was to l>c conducted 
** with the strictest secrecy and honour,” and tliat the money was 
lo pass through Mr. Scully's hands. 

'VV'bile, however, the gi-cat Pinchcr and Macalmv question was 
yet undecided, nn event iKcurred to Mr. Scully, which bad a groat 
influence upon his after-life. A second grand banquet was given, 
at the Earl of Mantmp’s : I..ady Mantrap requested him to con- 
duct lady Gorgon to dinner ; and the latter, with a charming 
timidity, and a gracious melancholy hiok into his face (after Which 
her veined eyelids veiled her azure eyes), put her hand into the 
trembling one of Mr. Scully and said, os much as could 
say, “ Forgive and forget.” 

Dow’n went Scully to dinner. There were dukes on his right 
hand and earls on his left ; there were but two persons without 
title in the midst of that glittering assemblage ; the very servants 
looked like nobteinen. Ibc cook had done wonders ; tho wines 
were cool and rich, and I-ady Gorgon was splendid I Whit 
attention did evcrylxidy pay to her and to him ! Why wtmJifihC 
go on gazing into his face with that tender imploring look? In 
other words, Scully, after partaking of soup and fish (be, dtttii^ 
their discussion, had been thinking over all the former love-und- 
hate passages between himself and Lady Goigoit)," IttlVM wy 
ted, and began talking to her. 

*' Were you not at the opera on Tuesday ? began be, dsmdng 
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* ; Mfi iSca^f?'* (F^noundiig Uie wordl *’S<aitty’* With 

Alu iQOi we seldom £ 0 , juidyetfoco^en. 
Fdl^ IK^rscms the enchantmeuu of Umt place m to^ 

dai)i||;mu^ 1 am so nervotis~$o delicate ; the smallest trifle ||> 
agitateSf depresses, or irritates me, that 1 don; not yidd mysii^ 
Op to the caccitement of music. I am too passionately oitached 
to it ; and, shall 1 tell you? it has such asinuige influence upon 
i»o, thgt the smallest false note almost drives me to distraction, 
and for that \'ery reason I hardly cv*er go to a cuncm or a 
ball/* 

*‘Ega4/* thought Scully. I recollect when she would donee 
down a matter of five-iind-forty couple, and jingle away at the 

* Battle of Prague* all day/* 

She enntmued 1 ’’Don't you recollect, I do. with^~oh. wluit 
regret l-«^that day at Oldborough mcc-ball. when I Iwhaved with 
auch sad rudeness to you ? You will scarcely believe me, and yet ( 
assure you *tis the fact, the music had mode me almost rnad, T>o 
let me ask your pardon for my conduct. I wis not myself. Oh, 
Mr. Scully ! 1 am no w'orldly woman ; I know my duties, and I 
feed my wrongs. Nights and days have I hiin awake weeping 
and ddnking of that unhappy day— that I should ever si>f:ak so 
to an old friend ; for we wetys old friends, were we not ? '* 

Scully did not apeak ; but his eyvm were bursting out of hia 
head, and his face was the exact colour of a dcputyditnitenant'a 
tmifomt. 

”T!mt I should ever forget myself and ymi so ! How 1 tmve 
been lonjjing for tliis opportunity to ask you to forgive me 1 
1 disked Lady Mantrap, when I heard you were to be here, to 
me to her yviny. Come. 1 know you will forgive me-^your 
'Cyes say you will. You used to look uy in old days, and for- 
give me my caprices tAi», Do give me a little wiue-*wc wUl 
.^ritlk to the memory of old day<). '* 

)ilcf eyes filled with tears ; and poor Scully's h,md caust^S such 
oitd trembling of the glass and the decanter that the 
of l>o1drum — ^who had been, during the course of this 
whls|iered sentimentality, describing a famous run the 
f^]^|]e^Vbo«md 3 at the top of his voice- stopped at the jingling 
0afis, and his tale was lost for ever, Scully hastily dmnk 
Gorgon turned round to her next neighbour. 
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a little gentleman in black, between whom and herself certain 
conscious looks passed. 

*' I am glad poor Sir George is not here;" said he» stsiRliig. 

Lady Gorgon said, Pooh, for shame ! ** 'fhe little gendemait 
was no other than Josiah Crampton, Esejuire, that eminent 
financier, and he was now going tiirough the curious calculRtkm 
before mentioncHi, by w hich you i>uy a man f<tr mtkingn He 
intended to pay the very siimc pnee for Sir George Gorgon, too ; 
but there w*as no need to tell the baronet so ; only of this the 
reader must bo made awarc. 

While Mr. C’rampton was conducting this intrigue, wlw;h was 
to bring a new recruit to the Ministerial ranks, his mighty spirit 
condescended to fX)nd<*r upon .subjects of infinitely less Import- 
ance. and to arrange plans for the welfare of his nephew and the 
young woman to w hom he hat! made a present of his heart 
Tliese young jv'rsons, as we slid before, had arranged to live in 
Mr. Perkins's own houstj in Ikxlford Row. It was of a | 3 cculiar 
construction, and might more projxirly !)e called a house and a 
half : for a snug little tcnciiuuu of four chambers protruded from 
the back of the house into the garden. 'Phese rooms communi- 
cated with the drawing-rooms occupied by Mr. Scully; and 
Perkins, who acted as his frienil and sccrelary, used frequently 
to sit in the one nearest the Meinlx;r's study, in order that he 
might be close at hand to confer with that grait man. The 
rooms had a private entrance too, were newly decoraterl, and in 
them the young couple proposed to live ; the kitchen and gtirrets 
being theirs likew'ise. Wluit more could they need? We are 
obliged to 1)0 ixirticular in describing these apartments, for extra- 
ordinary events occurred jlhorein. 

'I'o say the iniili, until the present period Mr. Crampton had 
taken no great interest in bis nephew's marriage, or, indeed^ in 
the young man himself. Ibc oUl gentleman w;is of a saturnine 
.turn, and inclined to undervalue the qualities of Mr. Perkins, 
which were idleness, simplicity, cntliusiosiu, and easy good- 
nature. 

"Such fellow's never do anything in the w-orld,” he W'ould say* 
and for such he had accordingly the most profound c»ntcmpt* 
But when, after John Perkins's re|xnlcd entreaties, be had been 
induced to m.ike the acquaintance of Miss Ckirgon, be became 
instantly charmed with her, and wamily espoused her <;ftUSe 
against her overbearing relations. 
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Ai bis m^^tioiv she wrote tKick to decline Str George Oordrau't 
peremptory invitation* and hinted at the same liiae that she had 
attaint an ageand a ppsition which enabled her to be the mistress, 
of her eivrn aefiona To this letter there came an answer 
LadjT Gorgon* which we shall not copy, but which simply stated 
that Miss Lticy Gorgon's conduct was unchri.^iian* ungratchib 
unladylike, and immodest ; that the Gorgon family disowned 
hd for the future, and left her at liberty to form whatever base 
cimnections she pleased. 

•* A oretty world this,** said Mr. Crarnpton, in a great rage, 
when tae letter was shown to hun. ** 'Hns same follow, HcuUy, 
dissuades my nephew fnim taking a place, bexause Scully wrauU 
it for bimscU. I'bis prude of a loidy Gorgon criiis out shitme, 
and disowms an innocent amiable girl : she a heoriless jilt her> 
self once, and a heartless flirt now. Tlie Pharisees, the Pharisees ! 
And to call mine a l>a<^c family, too ! " 

Now, l4idy Gorgon did not in the least know' Mr. Crumpton's 
connection wiili Mr. Perkins, or she wouUi hav«* Uxin much more 
guarded in her language ; but whetlicr she knew it or not, the 
old gentleman felt a huge indignation, and determined to have 
his revenge, 

** Thai's right, uncle! Shall I c.an (»orgon out? "said tho 
impetuous young Perkins, w ho w'as all for bl<x>d. 

'* John, you arc a fool," said his uncle. “ You shall have a 
better rcvtmge ; jow .siiall be married from Sir Oorge (iorgon's 
house, and you shall soe Mr, William Pitt Scully viUl for nothing,** 
This to the veteran diplomatist sisemed to lie the highest triumph 
which man could pos.iibly enjoy. 

It was \''ery sot»n to lak<’ pbee : .niul, as has ln-en the case ever 
sdnee the world In'gan, woman, lovely woman, to lx* the caiuwr 
of ScuUy's fall. Tlie tender scene at Ian d Mantrap's w.ts followed 
by many ollwrs cfjunlly sentimental. Sir (ieorge (iorgon colled 
upon ids colleague the very next day, and lirought willi him a 
card from Lady G<?rgon inviting Mr. Scully to dinrmr. 'I'he 
attorney eagerly accepted the invil.ation, w'as rccciveii \n Uokcr 
Street by the whole amiahU* ftimily with much resjiecifiil cor- 
diality, and was presstHl to rcf-Hfat his visits ns c ountry neigliUiurs 
should. More than onc'C did he call, .and somehow always at 
the bout when Sir George was away at his club, or riding in the 
Talk;,, or ebewberc engaged. Sir George ( iorgon was very Old, 
Very fetble, very much shattered in com^titutioo. Lady Gorgon* 
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used to impart her fears to Mn Scufiy eveiy tfcne be odted them, 
and the sympathising attorney used to comole her as best he 
might. Sit George's country agent negiepted the piroptNrt)^^ 
lady consulted Mr. ScuUy concerning it He Icnev to h li^tort 
how large her jointure was ; how she was to have GofgOiiQtStle 
lor her life ; and how, in tlie event of the young baronet^S death 
{he, too. was a sickly poor boy), the chief part of the eiSittfiS, 
Ixiaght by her money, would be at her absolute disposal. 

“ Whai a pity these odious politics prevent me from having 
you for our agent," would I-ady Gorgon say ; and indeed Scufly 
thought U was a jiity loo. Ambitious ScuUy ! what wi)d*U0dons 
filled his brain. He used to take leave of Lady Gorgon and 
ruminate ujjon these things ; and when he was gone* Sir George 
and her Ladyship used to laugh. 

•' If wc can but commit him- -if we can but make him vote fat 
Pinchcr,'*' said the (icnoral. “niy jxierage is secure. Uawk&by 
and Crampton ,is good as told me so." 

The |)oim had beem urged upon Mr. ScuUy repaaUdlyUnd 
adroitly “ Is not lyncher a more experienced nMua llwm 
^fac^^baw ? '' w'ould Sir George say to his guest over thefr wims. 
Scully allowcrl it ' * < \in’t you vote for him on personal grounds* 
and say so in the House?" Scully wished he could^^ow he 
wished he could I Lvery time the General coughed* SctiUy sai^r^ 
bis fnend’s desperate situation more and more, and thought bourt' 
pk*as<int It w'ould be to lie lord of Gorgon Castle. ** Knowing 
my propert)," cried Sir George, “as you do, and with ydttr 
talents and mtegriiy, what a comfort it would lie could I tehve 
you as guardian to my boy ! But these cursed politics prevent 
it, my dtsxr fellow. Why wtH you iie a Radical?" *\ad Acuity 
curs^ politics too “Hang the lowbred rogue,’* added Sir 
George, when William Put Scully left the house: “hewiB do 
everything but promise," 

“My dear General,” saw! Lady Gorgon, sidling up to hint 
and p,Utvng him on his old yellow check My dear Georgy, 
tell me one thing,— are you jealous?” 

“Jealous, my dear ! and jealous of tkai fellow— pshitw I ** 

“ Well, then, give me leave* and you shall have tho promise 
tomorrow.” , 

♦ 

To^mcHTow arrived. It was a remarkably fine day* and^ dio 
forenoon Mr. Perkins gave his oocustonied kn&6k at 
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stuASTi W <;wi*y sepsimed from his ownsittliiig4XMiii Hy a 
(door.. John tia4 wisely foltowod hts aocl«*« advioe, mu} 
was ihebsst tetmi with the hooouml^ Memher, 

** Hairear^ a sentences,** saiJ he, ** which I ihinh way »i\% 
yoBT impose. Great public «ervitcs— undcnnb’e mcrll^yiiKars 
^ tntefiritjr>Heause of reform, and Macal>aw for ever I ** He put 
down papiTh It was, in f,t£t a 'speech m favour of hf)r, 
Macabaw; 

*• Hush,” said Scttllj , rather surlily , for he was thinking how 
I^Bsi^reeable it was to support Mata}>aw , and btsHles, there were 
Olerkalii the room, whom the thoughtless IVrkms had not at first 
pecoeivod. As soon as that genilem in saw them, You art. , 
X see,” continued he m a lower tone ** 1 came to say tluit t 
must be off duty to day, for I am engaged to take a walk with 
SOine ladies of mv acquaintance 
So saymg, the light hearted \f*<ung man pHcrd his Int unceto- 
momously on his head and went off through his own door, 
humming a song He was m <uch high spirits tint he did not 
even think of closing the doors of coninmnication ind Scully 
looked after him with a sneer 

Ladies, forsooth* thought he "I know who thev arc. 
Thu precious girl dial he is fooling with for one I siippo«;i. * 
He was right Perkina was off on the wings of love to set* Miss 
Lyu^ ) and she and Aunt Biggs and Uncle Crampton had prev* 
uikt^ this very day to come and look at the apartnu nts whiUt 
Mrs John Porirttts was to occupy wuh Imr happy huslmnd, 
"J^r devil/* 80 continued Mr Scully s rnediutions, **it la 
almost too bod to d > him out of bint pUcc but my Bob wants 
It, and John’s girl has, i hear, seven thoii<^and pounds His 
Itpcle will gel him another place before all that nKirw^ is spent'* 
And herewith Mr Scully htg-m conning iht spt^i which 
had marie for him 

He had not read il more tlwn sU ume*; • m truth, he was 
getting U by heart —when hw head clerk came to liJm from the 
l|o»t mbm, beanng a card a footman had bre ught it, who said 
Itui kWy was waiting hjtlow I^d> (jorgoii ^ n mic was on tlm 
eilindl To seize his hat and rush downstairs was, with Mt. 
the work of an infinitesimal portion cf tniK 
It WW indeed Ijsdy Gorgon m her Gorgoni m tharwU * 

Scully, ' said she. popping her head out cf window ami 
ht a most engaging way, I want to «pt ik to yem oa 
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something very particular and she held him oot her 

handi Scully pressed it most tend^y : he hoped aH heads in 
Bedford Row were at the windows tosec him. 1 can't ask you 
into the carriage, for you see tlie governess is with mo, and I 
want to talk secrets to you." 

' ' Shall I go and make a little promenade ? " said mademoiseilo 
innocently. And her mistress hateil her for that speech. 

*'No. Mr. Scully, I am sure, will let me come in fbr five 
minutes ! " 

Mr. Scully \va^ only too happy. My L.ady descended and 
walked upstairs, leaning on the happy solicuor's arm. Bht how 
should he manage ? The front room w as consccnUetl to clerks ; 
there were clerks too, as ill-luck would have it, in his private room* 
** Perkins is out for the day," thought Scully ; I will ♦ake her 
into his room. " And into Perkins's room he took lier— ay, and 
he shut the double door$ after him tfx>, aiul trembled as he thought 
of his own liujipines.s, 

Wial a elianmng little study," said I^ady Gorgon, seating' 
herself. And indeed it w us very pretty : for I\‘rkins had furnished 
itlicautifully, and lu<l out a neat tray with cakes, a cold foaii, and 
sherry, toentciiain his party withal. “Anri do you bachelom 
always live so ? " coiuimied she. pioinnng to the little cold 
collation. 

Mr. Scully looked rather blank when he saw it, and a drcadfiit 
suspicion crossed his soul ; but there was no need to trouble Lady 
Gorgon with explan.Uions : therefore, at once, and with much 
pns>(mcc of mind, he asked her to partake of his liachelor s fare 
(she would refu-.c Mr, Scully nothing that day), A pretty sight 
would It have, betm for young Perkins to sec strangers ao imctere- 
moniously donuring his feast. She drank — Mr. Scully drank— 
and so emboldened was he by the draught that he actually 
seated himself by the side of 1-ady Gorgon, on John Perkins’s 
new- sohi. 

Her Ladyship had of course something to say to him. She was- 
a pious woiiKin, anti had suddenly conceiv'ed a violent wish fot 
building a chaix:! -of-t^ase at Oldborough, to which she entreated 
him to .sul>scnl»e. Siic enlarged upon the benefits that the town 
would derive from it, spoke of Sunday-schools, sweet spiritual 
instruction, and the duty of all wcH-minded persons to give aid 
to the scheme, 

** I will subscribe a hundred XKiands," said Scully, at the 
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of tier Ladystlip's harangue : would I not do anything for 
you?*' 

«*Th«aikynut thanlGiyou, dear Mr. Scutly/* said the enthusiastic 
woman* (How the •‘dear** wem burning through his sdUl*> 
** Ah i ** added she, ** if you wQuldhxxi dofinyihingforme^if you, 
who are so emmcntly, so truly distinguished, in a religious point 
of view, would but see tlie truth in politics too ; and if 1 could sue 
your name among those of the true patriot p,trty in this empire, 
how — oh ! bow blest should I lx* ! Poor Sir t«M)rge often 

Says he should go to his grave happy, could he but see you the 
guardidh of his boy ; anti I, your okl friend (for we w^rnr friends, 
William), how have I wept to think of you as one of those who are 
bringing our monarchy to ruin. Do, do promise me this loo I" 
Arid she took hU hand and pn^siped it betwt^en hers. 

The heart of William Pitt Seully, during this stH^ech, iaus 
thumpingupand down with .1 frightful \rlocity nnrl ,strength. His 
old love, the agency of the (Jorgon pnr>i)erty' the dear widow^-- 
five thousand a year clear— a thoiisiind tielit ious hoiM*s rushed 
madly through his brain, and almost tdok away his rt^ison. And 
there she Siit — she, the lovcti one, pn^sing his Itand and looking 
softly into his eyes. 

Down, down he plumped on his knees. 

** Juliana I '* shrieked he, ’‘don't take a\suy your hand I My 
lovc*HBiy only love!-— speak but those bhrssed wonls again! 
Cull me William once more, and do with me what you will” 

Juliana cast down her eyes and said, in the very smallest ty^xj, 

•* WiUlttwt* 


the door oixnwd, and in walked Mr. (‘‘mruplon, Iwiding 
Mrs, Biggs* who could hardly contain herxdf for laughing, and 
Mr. John Perkins, w'bo was scjm'ejslng the arm of Mints Lucy. 
Th^ Imd heard every word of the two lust sfV'ches. 

Tot at the very moment when t,ady Gorgoji had ?itopp»»<l at 
Mr. Scully's dtxir, the four alxivr-named indniduids had issued 
hmm Great James Street into IJciUord Kow, 

Lucy cried out that it wiis her aunt's carriage, and th<»y all 
Scully come out, baijp*headed, in the sunshine, and my 
Lodyd^KX^nd, and the pair go into the hou,M-. They rneatiwhilu 
ent^^ by Mr. Perkins’s own |)ri\aie door, and ha<l l>ecn occu« 
plea in^^gnmining the tlehghtful rooms on ilie ground-floor. 
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which were to he his difiin^«rck)m and 
ascended a stair to visit the other two rooms,, which to 
form Mrs. John Peridns's drawing-room <aAd bedroom* Kow 
whether it was that they trod softly, or that the st^ts^^ere 
covered with a grand new carpet and drugget, as^^ 
or that the party within were too much occupied in' thtasii^ties 
to heed any outward disturbances, 1 know not; but Luoy,,%ho 
was advancing with John {he was saying something ahdiat 
of the a^Mirtments, llie rogue !)— Lucy suddenly Started And 
whispered, “There is somebody in the rooms!” and Bt that 
instant began tlie spc*ech already reported, “ ikmk 

jfoUt daar Mr, Scully," &c. &c., which was delivered by I^y 
Gorgon in a full clear voice ; for, to do her Ladyship justW, 
she had not one single grain of love for Mr. Scully, and, 
during the delis cry of her little oration, was as cool as the coolest 
cucumber. 

Then Ujgnn the iinpasssioncd rejoinder, to which the four 
listened on the landing-place; and tlicn the little “ 
as narrated above : ai which juncture Mr. Cmmpton thought 
proper to rattle at uic door, and, after a brief (tause, to enter 
with his party. 

“ VV^illiain ” bad had time to bounce off his knees, and was On 
a ch.air at the otlier end of the room. 

“ What, Lady Gorgon ! " said Mr. Cmmpton, with oxcdlent 
surpris;', “ how delighted I am to sec you ! Always, I #60, 
ployed in works of charity*' (thechapebof-easexTaperwUs^^p^;'' 
kneon), “and on such an occasion, too, — it is rcaUy 
wonderful coincidence ! My dear madam, here is 
a nephew of mine, who is going to marry a silly giriSfcjsbiecc bf 
your own." 

“Sir, 1 " Ijcgan I.;tdy Gorgon, rising, 

“I'hcy heard every word,*' whispered Mr/ Cramptoft eageHy* 

“ Come forward, Mr. Perkias, and show yourself." Mr. Pet^hts 
made a genteel Iww, “ Miss Lucy, please to shake hand# 
your aunt ; and this, my dear madam, is Mrs. Biggs, of Medchm* 
Intrgh Stjuare, who, if she wctc not too old, might imt^ a 
gentleman in the 'I rea-sury, who is your v'cry humble servaiii.*^ 
And with this gallant sptrech, old Mr. Crampton began h^^ng^ 
everybody to sherry and cake. ^ 

As for William Pitt iSculiy, he had disappeared, evstpicjWited, 
in the most absurd sneaking w’ay imaginable. Lady 
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htt c^fMt prcaeixtty, with Dsuch dtftilty, her exHtti- 
tenenott ^nd her face ttmied resoSuti^jr to the lb«^ 

A^tt| j!{ve days afterwai^, that laemorable contest took fdooe 
In the p^mt of Commons* in which the paniBons of Mr. MiAisi^ 
west 80 v<8y nearly getting him the Spenhei bhip* On the day 
that the report of die debate appeanx) m the Ttm^s, there np* 
penred ahto «ui announcement in the as follows .**-* 


King has been plea<ie<l tp appoint h>bn PcrWins, f squire, to lie 
t^cpatwUb^mptrplkr of Hts Maj««iy*& lape OAu-e and Cuvlos of the 
S«S|iig''Wax D^iartment ” 


Mrs Crampton showed thw to his nephew* with great glee, and 
ims chuckling to think how Mr. Willutni Put Scully would Iks 
annoyed, who had expected the place, when Perkins buret out 
laughing and said, liy htavens, here is my own spessrh ' Scully 
has spoken cicry word of it , he has* onl) put in Mr Pinchers 
name ip the place of Mr M icahaw s. ’ 

**He is ours now, u liondcd his uncle, “nnrt I told >ou we 
wouid hav€ htm for nctktng T told you. too, ill U you *>hould bt' 
married from Sir (^eoige Gorgon s, and b» re is ptxwjf of it ’ 

It was a letter from l^dy tJnrgon, m which she smd that, 
had 8he known Mr Perkins to be a nepliew of her friend Mr, 
Qrampton, she never for a moment would have opfxjscd bi8 
mamage with her niece nnd she had w rilt« n that morrdng to 
her dear I-uc), lagging that the murrixge breiUist should take 
plaot: in Baker Sirtt 

^ sl^l be m MccUenburgh Srpian Mid John I'erkins 
Stoutly , and in Mecklcnburgh *^uart it wa* 

'William Put Scull} I quire, wxs as Mr t ninipton $ald, 
iHQgciy annoyed at ilu k; * of the pi ice foi h s nephew. He had 
glilh however, his hojx-* to UxA forw irrl to but these weic un» 
l^kHy dashed by the coming m of th< M lugs. As for Sir Georgo 
Ckxtgoo, when he came to ask about his jverage, Hawksby told 
Mm that they could not afford to lovi* him m the ( uramons, (or 
n Liberal Member would infallibly fill his plact 
^ And now that the Tones arc out and tlie Wfiig-i arc m. strange 
to say a Liberal does fill bis pi ice lliis IuIktU is no»otf^ 
Sir George Gorgon hipsclf. who is sltll longingioheatOpd* 
his lft4y IS still dev out and intnguing So il at tlie Membehl 
fye <Mborougli hate changed sKies, and taunt uch other With 
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Apostasy, and bate each other cordially Mr Cmmpton stdl 
chuckles over the manner in which he tricked them both* and 
talks of those five minutes during which b«» stood on the landing* 
place, and hatched and ctecuied his Bcdfbed-ltOW 
spiracy,” 
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